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My name IS NEAL 
HARPER. CLARA ANO 
I WERE A HAPPILY i 
MARRIED COUPLE... 
ONCE? BUT SINCE 
THE ARRIVAL OF 
SNOOKY HATE SEEPED 
INTO THE HOUSEHOLD 
ANO SLOWLY BEGAN 
TO CIS INTERGRATE 
OUR LOVE. I WAS LI 
FRUSTRATED AT \ 

EVERY MOVE AT ' 

EVERY TURN... ANO I 
SNOOKY WAS ALWAYS | 
TO BLAME'.YOU SEE. 
SNOOKY WAS CLARAS 
PET CAT... 


Y-YES, OEAR. 
I’M SORRY .1. 


I DON'T CARE HOW FAR 
IT IS TO THE GROCERS ? 
*W30f SNOOKY v-- 
WANTS SOME MILK \jj 
BEFORE I PUT HER 9 
TO BEO? y,' 



A NO THAT'S HOW IT WAS? CLAR.Vs 
LOVE AND AFFECTION WE .ENOW 
CENTE.IED ON SNOOKY-AND I 
WAS LITERALLY “OUT IN THE j 
COLD?” m 


I WASN'T THE TOLD. ASSERTIVE TY <E 
WHO WOULD FIGHT BACK -PROBABLY 
WOULDN'T HAVE DONE MUCH GOOO 
ANYWAY... NOT AGAINST CLARA. . . 


NEAL HARPER, DON'T YOU^yffGO 
NEAR YOUR CHAIR WHILE SNOOKY 
IS SITTING IN IT --«Sj 


YOU UT THATCTEAM rilGHT 
BACK WHERE YOU FOUND IT? 
IT'S SNOOKY'S ? I 

• -OUGHT iKIM MILK 
FOR YOU/ 



...Always the same' oon'toothis? oon’t oothat? 
SNOOKY THIS. SNOOKY THAT? ANO ITCONTINUALLY 
GREW WORSE UNTIL I HATEO THAT CAT SO MUCH, IT 
































SET OUT OF MY CHAIR. YOU 
CONFOUNDED CAT F y—' 


( SNOOKYf SNOOKYf 

SNOOKYf that's all r 

HEAR AROUND THIS PLACE f 
YOU AND YOUR BLASTED A 
CATf YOU'RE DRIVIf - ME ) 
V C/tAZYr y 


f " POOR, POOR SNOOKY'Y" 

HAT SHE'S CAUSED 
NOTHING JUT TROUBLE 
• EVER SINCE SHE CAME ' 
HERE, ANO I’M GOING TO 


IS MYLIDDEW 3N00KY 
ALL RIGHT NOW? ROCK 
OARLING, YOU .|E 30 ^ 
FRIGHTENED, AREN'T / 
YOU? POOH, POOR // 
3N00RY.. y\ 


CJfAZY 



































































I SEARCHED THE HOUSE FROM CELLAR TO ATTIC r I COUlDfFT FIND 
SNOOKY ’ AGAIN I SEARCHED... MORE CAREFULLY THIS TIME, AND STILL 
COULDN’T FIND HER 1 SHE WASN'T IN THE HOUSE... 


THAT MUST 6E WHAT HAPPENED ' 
SNOOKY WANTED TO BE WITH CLARA 
HA'HA.' NOW THEY'LL BE TO 
GETHER.. FOREVER' 

HA'HA'HA' HA'hA' 


'ruCOENLY I FELT EXHAUSTED NOW 
THAT IT WAS ALL OVER 1 BEGAN TO 
TREMBLE SLIGNTLY 1 TNE FEAR OF 
KILLING CLARA ANO SNOOKY WAS 
NOW OVERTAKING ME . ■ 


I... I MUST CONTROL 
MYSELFT... NEED REST., 
I'LL... IXL SLEEP... 

« GOTO »ED' 


Fully DLQTHED, i 
COLL^PSEOON THE 

I lE 0 ANO INSTANTLY 
WAS ASLEEP. «UT 
I SLE.-T FITFULLY, 
tiEING aLASUEDSY 
TER,SPYING NIGHT¬ 
MARES OF CLARA.. 

I AND OATS' 


r« 

iMrl 



B'iWS 

m 


%: 1 




















I AWOKE NEXT MCi^KIKf ...I-FEi. 
HHETOhEO Itl.O StE^T LOM, 


iirjTc i yRcuv: a. pii - w !>«■ I-.IV1-1 1 * ~ t 

OHM-H . THOSE Dl:E AM^ f THEY * 


I But SNOOKY DIDN'T KEEP ouiet' she towleo ano 

I 8GREAME0 INTERMINABLY SHE WOULDN'T DIE/ 
OAY AFTER OAY, NIGHT AFTER NIGHT, I HEARO HER 
[piencing wails until my nerves wene on tne 
[verge of SPLITTING I- - 


A CAT/ Z’O HEARO AOAT f SNOOKY WAS GALLING FI 
HER FREEOOM FOR HER LIFE/ SHE KNEWTHATIF 
SHORT WHILE^HE WOULD 01E FROM LACK OF OXYGEN 


HA/ HA / you oon’t "3 

LIKE BEING IN THERE ^ 
WITH CLARA, 00 YOU, 
SNOOKY? WELL, YOU’LL 
300N 8£ OUIET.. . ANO . 
EVERYTHING WILL A 
L BE FINE . 


1 SHUT UP, DO YOU HEAD 7 
* SHUT UP, IN THERE/ A 
STOP IT/ STOP IT 
fcs STOP IT/ rWj 










































I COULDN'T STAND IT' FINALLY, I 
DECIDED t WOULD HAVE TO KILL NErt 
MYSELF - I WENT TO THE CELLAR. 


" THEBE' I'VE KNOCKED OUT 

ONE “RICK DOWN «Y THE FLOC 
» I'LL REACH IN GRAB THAT , 

l cat and rmoTTLE A 


My HAND t-.C 'ED ABOUT JEAROHINBLV 
TRYING TO GRASR THE CAT . 


MY ARM WAS BEING RIPPEO ANO TORN ' [ FELT WAVES OF 

KNIFING FAIN SURGE THROUGH ME WARM BLOOO TRIOKLEO 
OVER MY ARM, THROUGH MY FINGERS t WARM, 3TICKY' 
SNOOXY WOULDN’T LET GO' SHE HAO ME ANO WAS GOING 
10 KILL ME' I COULDN'T GET FREE' SHE WAS TEAH/MO 
METOSHKEDS" ,- . - - 


;LMY ARM' 

■ 'I CAN'T GET 
MY ARM OUT' 

HELP ,/ 1 4 


























WHAT'S tO/Nt 
ON HEHE » 


OFFICERS SOMEONE' HELP M 
SHOOKY E ATI NO MY ARM TO 
PIECES' HELP' PLEASE GET 
ME FREE'I'LL DIE' V 


OKAY, MISTER' GRAB THAT PICK, 
JOE ' WE'LL HAVE TO KHOCK yl 
DOWH THAT BRICK WALL' / I 


HU it NYf I'M 
I BEING EATEN 
ALIVE' I'M... 

to ??? ■ 


OKAY, BUD YOU CAH 
PULL YOUR ARM FREE 
——r NOW ,-“ 


,NOOKY. 


V HEVER Ml NO THE CAT, JOE? 

^ WE HAVE TO TAKE THIS * 
I OUY DOWN TO HEADOUARTERS ? 
K THERE'S A CORPSE BEHIND 
THIS WALL? 


HEY, LOOK' THIS OA 
JUST CAME IN WITH 
HER NEW LITTER -A 
OF KITTENS' 

HERE,KITTY, KITTY 

























J™** ™E “OST unusual FRATERNITY initiation ever seen on the campus. .. or on any other 

tuat^iu'cawi ne*iIirMjT^r ict rr^lF THREE PLE °G EE S WERE TAKEN OUT TO THE OLO PALMER HOME ON 
It niRNECMNTO A GHT F FTEEN VEARS AGa AN0 INSTEAO OF THE PLACE BEING AMUSINGLY HAUNTEO, 



It was on a night in 1934 that this strange tale 

HAD ire BEGINNING f TODAY, FIFTEEN YE^RS LATER, 
THERE IS STILL NO EXPLANATION FOR WHAT HAP- 
PENEP AT THE PALMER -LACEf 


HE'S GONE ABOUT 


'he CL .IMS THAT 
EVEN IF IT WAS 
JUST AN OLD 
DUMP BEFORE... 
IT AY HAUNTED i 


PREPARING THIS HOUSE 
FOR THE INITIATION .S IF 
IT WERE THE CLOSING , 
SECONDS OF THE BIG ^ 


7 ^GET A LOAD OF LES Wl LTON 

BACK THERE...SCARING THE WITS 
<OUT OF THOSE DOR FhESHMENf 


GAME? 


7 1 

1 

/ 




1 


























HERE’S W? LIGHT, HENDERSON 

YOU MIGHT AS WELL START THE 
BALL ROLLING' AND REST AS¬ 
SURED OF ONE THING. BOYS.. THIS 
IS NO SCHOOLBOY PRANK, AS 

- YOU'LL SOON LE.“>RN* 

HEH, 


ANO AS THE LAST STEP IN YOL 
HAZING, BOYS. YOU'LL HAVE TO 
PASS THE TEST OF COUR GE f 
\ LONELY JOURNEY INTO THE 
» OLD PALMER PLACE WHICH 
K LEGEND TELLS US IS a 
■J ^HAUNTED/ 


EACH ONE OF YOU WILL FOLLOW 
THE INSTRUCTIONS I CAVE 
ON THE RIDE OUT HERE t IF „ 
NYONE WANTS TO DROP 
OUT NOW.. .LET HIM SPEAK UP 
^.OR SHUT HIS MOUTH FOR- A 
■ EVER? EVERYONE A 

^^Y-YES ,I-i GUESS) 


WAVE THAT LANTERN AT US Y 

FROM THE FIRST AND SECOND ) 
LANDINGS, HENDERSON AND 
JUST COOL YOUR HEELS IN THE A 
ATTIC TILL 1 COME UP FOR YOU 
IF YOU'RE NOT ALREADY BATHEDJ 
IN COLD SWEAT, THAT IS ' 


YOU'RE DRIVING THESE FRESHMEN 
PRETTY HARD, LES YOU 
MUST E iVE GIVEN THIS , 

PLACE QUITE A BUILD- » I 
UP, BECAUSE THEY 
LdOKED SCARED TO WS **~- 
DE .TH ' FROM THE Iff _ _ 
LOOK IN HENDERSON’S Jf ^ <5? 
EYE HE'D KILL YOU & 

IN A MINUTE IF HE, /JV “ 
HAD THE CHANCE^gW'J 'St4 


T-THERE HE \ NOW THE FUN 


IS NOW. ) STARTS'! WENT 
WAVING THAT/ THROUGH THAT 
> LANTERN \ PLACE LAST 
AT THE FIRST \ WEEK RIGGED 
. FLOOR WINDOW ') A FEW CON- 
V. y TRAPTIONS FOR 

, I THE BOYS TO 
A - \Y/ TRIP OVER' 

| o\ \ / OOGHTTO BE GOOD 
■» \ y( FOR SOME LAUGHS 

' \ V BEFORE THE EVE- 
WM o \V NINGSOVER' v 


POOR KID MUST 
HAVE RAN ALL THE 
WAY UP TO THE 
SECOND FLOOR'AS 
IF THERE WAS A 
A GHOST BEHIND ‘IM 1 























JUST A BOYISH PRANK, THAT'S ALL' 

THINKS HE'LL TURN THE TABLES AND SCARE 
US A GIT ' PROBABLY SITTING UP THERE 
IN THE ATTIC WAITING TO JUMP OUT AND J 


l ONE OF'EM MAY 
\ HAVE GOTTEN 
) HENDERSON THEN 
'CAUSE IT'S BEEN 
V SEVERAL MINUTES 
\ SINCE WE SAW HIM 
) AT THE SECOND 
FLOOR...AND IT 
OOESN'T TAKE THAT 
LONG TO GET UP TO 
l. THE ATTIC > y 


'THERE > 
MAY BE 
MORE THAN 
> GHOSTS < 
BEHIND 
'IM BOYS . 
HEH,HEH* 


RELIEVE HIM 



SO WE'LL HAVE A LITTLE CHANGE 
OF PLANS TO MEET THE EMERGEN 
CYf INSTEAD OF LES WILTON GO¬ 
ING UP THERE WE'LL PICK THE 
, 5EC0ND PLEDGEE’ HEY . 

B /fee, WATERS’ j. 


I OON'T KNOW HOW HE DID IT 
JUT WILTON’S GOT THESE FRESH¬ 
MEN SHAKING IN THEIR BOOTS ' 

NO GUY WOULD NORM M-LY TREM 
uL,E AT THETHOUGHTOPAHAUNTED 
HOUSE UNLESS HE THOUGHT 
v THERE WAS DIRTY WORK AFOOT? 


HEH HEH' LOOK AT HIS FACE, WIL 
YOU' IMAGINE THAT A GROWN 
MAN, SHAKING LIKE A TEEN. USE 
v^GAL GOING PAST A GRAVEYARD' 
I'M BE- 

GINNING 1 ' - Jyk.. 

TO THINK 
THAT I 

wouldNt 1 ‘*1 _ 

LIKE THIS rfl !><**[ e 

SET-UP, /«J i % ,TP|I 

MYSELFff 


' M-ME?Y*YE »H 
BE RIGHT THERE 


WHAT IN THE WORLD DID YOU DO ^ 

TO THAT HOU^j WILTON’ THESE 


iu mimi nuust, ' mtst 

BOYS HAVE A LOOK OF ABSOLUTE 4 
t^_J)R £AD ON T HEIR FACES^^ 
AW, IT'S NOTHING' 

JUST A COUPLA LOOSE 
STEPS A FEW COBWEBS. 
t SOME SQUEAKY DOORS 


l-IT'S HAPPENED AGAIN 
WATERS NEVER REACHED 
>- THAT ATTIC WINDOW' * 
I OON'T LIKE THE LOOKS 
bw OF THIS _ ^ 



























W WE DIDN'T. LAN ANY JOKES 
LIKE T.„THAT? AND I DON'T LIKE 
THE LOOKS OF THIS IT'S N 
NOT LIKE WATERS AND HENDER¬ 
SON TO FOOL OUND' , JUT> 
I'LL GO * T ^ 

- - /SPOKEN LIKE A 

REAL GAMMA — 
DELT-TO -Z' y 


HEH.HEH' LOOK AT 'IM SHAKING' 
BET THE OTHEK TWO'LL K ,VE 
. BIG SURPRISE FOR ‘.RUNG | 
THINKING IT'S THEIR BELOVED 
LES WILTON' 

MAYBE THE * 
^^k W KICS R GH" wES 
^^k m H ,YB_ SOME- 
^^k ▼ THING DID SO 
^^kl WRONG OP 

THE t ' M 


RATS'NOTHING'S WRONG UP 
THERE... (L. LING’SAT THE FIRST 
FLOOR SAFE AND SOUND' FROM 
THE LOOK ON HIS FACE HE MUST 
HAVE STUMBLED OVER THAT 
SKELETON I BOa OWED FROM . 
THE LAB, TOO * ^ 


HE S AT THE)ON HIS WAY TO THE 
SECOND -C ATTIC' HOLD YOUR 
FLOOR ) BREATH, BOYS 

HERE'S WHERE THE 
VIHf DEAL FUN BEGINS . 
Mf B9H IN THE NEXT SIXTY 
WiNWlV SECONDS U 


FIVE MINUTES, 
WILTON AND 
N0SI6N OF < 
ARLING' ALL 
THREE OF 'EM 

donee 


THE STUPID PUNKS ,TOO YELLOW TO 
TAKE THAT LAST FLIGHT OF STEPS' 
yl'LL SHOW EM DEAL FEAR . 


_ 
































GIMME THAT LIGHT, JENKINS 
I'LL GO UP THERE MYSELF'FIRST 
TO PROVE TO ALLOF YOU THAT 
THERE'S NO D .NGER UP THERE 
AND SECOND, TO KICK THOSE GUYS 
OUT OF THAT PLACE . AND OUT 




MAYBE WE SHOULDN T HAVE 
LET WILTON PL. ,N THIS WHOLE 
INITIATION BYHIMSELFf HE'S 
LIABLE TO GO OVERBOARD ON 
THIS HAZING BUSINESS THE 
BOYS IN TH T HOUSE M. Y H, ,VE , 
^HURT THEMSELVES* ggagg 


FOR .LL WE 
KNOW HE MIGHT V 
HAVE STUCK SOME 
R ITTLESNAKES IfL 
.THE OLD DUMP'/ 




I TOLD YOU I DIDN'T LIKE THIS WHOLE SET¬ 
UP'THE WINDOW IT'S BEEN SMASHEDf 


NOTHING TO WORRY 
ABOUT HERE ON 
.THE SECOND FLOOR 
EITHER RE¬ 


THOUGHT T'D^ 
INJECT LITTLE 
EXCITEMENT INTO 
THIS INITI TION... 
DO I LOOK ANY 
THE WORSE FOR 

L WEAR? 


SOMETHING'S GOING ON IN 
TK ,T HOUSE THAT WE DON'T 
KNOW *aOUT r AND THE WAY . 
THOSE THREE FRESHMAN 
HATED WILTON THEY MAY 


I T HOPE IT'S 
ONLY THAT' LET S 
. HURRYf A 


FIFTEEN 
MINUTES. 
SINCE WE 
SAW 
WILTON f 


T THERE IS 
SOMETHING WRONG 
V UP THERE' A 


THE SECONDS 
TICKED BY 
IN THAT 
LONELY 
AREA KNOWN 
AS .'ALMER’S 
PLACE.. 
SECONDS BE¬ 
CAME MINUTES 
... AND 
THE MINUTES 
STRETCHED 
INTERMINABLY 



























WE LL COMB THIS PLACE 
UNTIL WE FIND ALL FOUR 
OF'EM' MIKE FRED. 
SEARCH EACH ROOM WITH 
A FINE-TOOTH COMB f 
WE LL GET THIS THING 
STRAIGHTENED OUT IF 
IT TAKES THE REST OF i 
THE NIGHT' 



T THIS IS PROBABLY 
I WILTON'S IDEA OF A 
1 JOKE HAZING THE 
WHOLE BUNCH OF US? 
W WELL.. HERE 
GOES . 

T..THE DOOR ..IT OPENS 
EASILY' AS IF SOME- 




I ITS WILTON ' H HE S AGED FIF 
YEARS IN THE LAST FEW MINUTES . 

._ HIS HAIR... IT ’S TURN ED WHITE ' 

r H. HE LOOKS ASIFfi^S GONE IN S AN 
LISTEN TO HIS MOANING ' 


G-GOOD HEAVENS' 


WITHIN HALF- 
AN- HOUR 
THE POLICE 
HAD ARRIVED 
AT PALMER'S 
PLACE AND 
A THROUGH 
SEARCH OF 
THE PREMISES 
REVEALED 
ONE STARTLING 
FACT . 


NEVER SEEN ANYTHING LIKE 
THIS NEVER EVEN HEARD OF 
ITS EQUAL' THAT WILTON KID 
...CANT GET A COHERENT WORD 
OUTOF HIM' HIS MIND IT’S 
CRACKED .. HE'S COMPLETELY 
INSANEf AND THE OTHERS 



THERE SHEGOES GONSIGNEOTO 
FLAMES BY THE COUNTY COMMISSIONER' 
AND WITH IT .THE LAST TRACE OF WHAT 
HAPPENED TO ARLING, WATERS ANO 
HENDERSON f 



FIFTEEN YEARS AGO IT HAPPENED. AND 
NO EXPLANATION HAS EVEN BEEN FOUND 
AS TO THE DISAPPEARANCE OF THE THREE 
FRESH MEN OR WHAT AWFUL HORRORS 
LES WILTON SAW IN THE MOMENTS 
BEFORE HIS MIND CRUMBLED' 
































OUT OF THE GRAVE 


The Thing stirred slowly, the dirt 
against its mouth and body. It pushed 
upward, clawing. Slowly the earth 
gave way, and clean Iresh air seeped 
down into the shallow grave v 

He got to his feet clumsily. Stood 
erect in the moonlight, seeing the 
trees all around him, hearing the 
croaking of the bullfrogs by the lake- 
shore. The wind rustled his rotting 
garments. He lifted his head, stood 
listening. He could not hear that cry' 
now. But down there, down in that 
shallow grave where he had lain fer 
weeks, he had heard a scream. A 
scream that made him seek the open 
air. 

He was dead. He knew that. But in¬ 
side him there was a power that let 
him move, that stirred his rotting legs 
and arms, that let his sightless eyes 
see and his shredded ears hear. 

Who was he 7 He did $ot remember 
his name, or anything about himself 
The fact that he could see and walk, 
that something had summoned him, 
was all he could know 

He moved forward at a stumbling 
walk He must find whatever it was 
that brought him back from the dead, 
that made him walk the earth again, 
a horrible figment from a distorted 
nightmare. 

When he came to the lake, he 
stared at his reflection in the limpid, 
still waters. He had no nose, and bits 
of flesh clung here and there to whit¬ 
ened skull that was beginning to 
show through. Where his eyes should 
have been, there were only twin 


black hollows. And his teeth gleamed 
white and hungry, because he had 
no lips. 

He lifted his head. This time he 
heard it. A scream 1 

He started straight toward it, walk¬ 
ing into the cold water, not feeling it 
He stumbled over submerged logs 
and rocks, but he kept walking at that 
slow, steady pace. Stumbling for¬ 
ward, always moving. 


A he man tied a gag around her lips 
so she could not scream again. He 
said, “It's all over, Marie. No sense 
yelling. No one can hear you in these 
woods. That's why my little cabin 
here Comes in so handy. 1 -ah- write 
finish to a few of my better jobs " 
"Jim," the girl whimpered, arching 
her neck to avoid the gag. “Jim will 
save me. You can't kill me .. . Jim will 
save me." 

The man laughed. “Jim is dead, 
Marie. 1 killed him. If I hadn't finished 
him, maybe 1 couldn't get rid of you. 
He would come after me . .. try to get 
revenge. This way, it's safe." 

“Jim said he would protect me. That 
wherever he was . he would 
know when 1 was in danger and 
come to save me!" , 

The man tied the gag so she could 
not speak again. Her wrists and legs 
were tied to a heavy log chair. The 
man stood back and nodded. 

“With you out of the way, Mane, 
your inheritance will revert to me, 




your cousin. It will be very legal 1 
will wait seven year* and have you 
declared legally dead. In the mean¬ 
time, 1 will enjoy the estate as its 
trustee. I will not hurry. 1 am not too 
greedy. No one will ever know 1 killed 
you!" 

The man went to a coal stove and 
lifted out a pine branch smeared with 
pitch. The branch was flaming, the 
red tongues of fire casting a scarlet 
glow around the room. He went and 
touched the blazing branch to the 
tiny bed, to the rug on the floor and 
the curtains on the window. The room 
caught fire. It swirled up, hot and 
eager, eating the logs and the furni¬ 
ture. He had prepared welL Every¬ 
thing was drenched in kerosene. 

The man tosced the burning tree- 
limb on the floor. He backed out the 
door; stood there a minute, watching 
the fire leap and roar. 

"Two and a half million dollars," he 
said to the wide-eyed, almost fainting 
girl. "That's what I'm getting out of 
this. I buried your Jim a few milos 
back in the densest part of these 
woods. Maybe the fire I'm starting 
will burn him too . . . because the 
woods will go up like paper!" 

The heat was awful. The man 
turned and ran. 

From the fringe of the trees, he saw 
the Thing coming at its stumbling, 
shambling gait. The Thing was look¬ 
ing at the burning cabin. It did not 
see him. The man put his hands over 
his mouth. He was sick. He whim¬ 
pered, “Iim. 


Xhe Thing went into the fire. He did 
not feel it licking at his clothes, at hi« 
rotting flesh. He was dead. He could 
not feel anything. 

Vfl’sftW! luyin TlT irunt Ul Him. lV«J uia 
not know the girl had fainted merci- 


tully just before he came in the door 
He did not remember who the girl 
was. All he knew was that a long 
time ago, in a different world, he had 
promised that no harm would come 
to herl 

He picked the girl up, chair and all. 
He turned and went toward the door. 
His clothes flamed. His hair was 
gone. Even the dried strips of flesh 
3till clinging to his body were 
chaired. Here and there a white bit 
of bane protruded. Where the fire had 
touched the bane, it was black and 
scorched. 

The man crouching in the under¬ 
brush screamed and screamed He 
screamed as the Thing put the girl 
down far away from the fire. He 
screamed as the Thing turned its 
fleshless face toward him. He 
screamed and tried to flee as the 
Thing shambled toward him. 

The Thing picked him up and held 
him clutched to the rotting chest. He 
went at his steady, remorseless pace, 
onward and onward, through the for¬ 
est, carrying the man who would 
have inherited two and a half million 
dollars. / 

The man tried to fight, but the Thing I 
was strong. He held the man easily. 

He was still holding him when he 
came back to the grave. The Thing 
fell on top of the man, pinned him in 
the grave with his heavy weight. 

And the Thing began, with one rot¬ 
ting hand, to fill the grave with loos¬ 
ened dirt, burying them both. 

It did not take long to hll the grave. 
Before long, there would be two dead 
men in it. It was nice to have com¬ 
pany down here where everything 
was cold and black. 

^ *wbm *rtvt Wj.«umhig i 
stopped.... | 









BORISPETAJA WAS SKILLED IN THE TUCKS OF ANCIENT AND MODERN MAGIC. HIS HAN Da 

MOVED AND HIS VOICE CALLED ON THE SPIRITS TO m»0 HIM. DEEP DOWN IN HIS BRAIN, 
SOMETHING STIRRED *NO WHISPERED,THAT HIS MAGIC WAS NOT FAKED.. .BUT REAL? 
AND .ROODING, BORIS PETAJA BECAME... 


ONLY KNEW THAT WHAT 


S'. I SHALL PROVE IT TO 
" THE WORLD...I BORIS 
PETAJA' TONIGHT I WILL 
SAW A MAN IN TWO... AND 
THEN PUT HIM TOGETHER 
AG AIN...WITH NO FALSE 
BOTTOMED CABINET TO 

HELP MEf A 


As HE "50WED 
TO THE ... 'L tUSE| 
OF A CHEEKING k 
'.UDIENCE. THE } 
MAGICIAN 5MILED\ 
COLDLY TO HIM- 
, SELF... 

















T0NI3HT IS THE RIG EXPERIMENT' 
THE MAN I DRUGGED ON THAT « 
, MOUNTAIN ROAD IS IN CHAINS. 
AWAITING THE TEST. THE POWER 
It ON FULL.THE ELECTRIC SAW , 
kjHAS SEEN SHAP-ENED? 


COOll EVENINCiSIR. 
I HURRIED AS y 
QUICKLY AS 1 
^OSSItLE'NOW \ 
WE WILL BEGIN.. ) 


TLOOK. MISTER. VJ 

'.LE..5E .LEMME 
, GOfIDON'TWANT 
TORE FAMOUS LIKE 
YOU TOLD ME.. I 
DON'T WANNA GET 
SAWED INHALFf . 


DO YOU DOUtT MY MAGICAL 
POWERS? I SAY YOU WILL NOT 
BE HURT' MY POWER IS SUCH ‘ 
THAT EVEN AFTER YOU HAVE 
BEEN SAWED IN HALF, YOU Wl 
^ BE ALIVE AND WELL' a- 


Slowly ioris petaja 


SET ABOUT 
HIS WORK. THE LIGHTS DIMMEO ASTHE 
,'OWERFUL SAW WHIRRED AND 1UZZED. 
WITH FURROWS OF CONCENTRATION 
HE MOVED THE SAW FORWARD... 


iHE NEXT FEW MINUTES WILL 
TELL THE STORT OF MYGREAT- 
■v EST SUCCESS • iggt 


Far uf ir the hills feyono metro 

POLIB CITY, A STORE-WALLEO MAR 
SIOR RESTLEO. ITS EYRIES SWARMED 
WITH BATS WITHIR ITS WALLSAROM 
TIME TO TIME .SC RE A MS OF AGORY 
HAD BEER HEARO 



TWO WEEKS LATER .MILES AWAY IR METROPOLIS 
CITY, REPORTER UlM CRARE ANO HIS PRETTY WIFE 
PACK UP TO TRAVEL EASTWARO. . 






































7 I DON'T KNOW, "UT THIS ^ 

SECTION Of THE MQLNTfc ,J 
IS 30 REMOTE .. WHY, A 
MADMAN COULD LIVE HE.lE 
ANO NEVER EVEN ESUS- J 
PECTEDf JIM- -LOOK M 
I OUT' 


WHY,THAT SOUNDS AS IF 
SOMEONE Ml OUT HAVE 
LANDED IN OUR LITTLE 
TRAP? COME,CZAR ' 
COME. CAESAR * TO 
YOUR WORK* 


A NIONrs REST WILL MAKE NIMAS 

GOOO AS NEW * LUCKILY, I HAVE 
PLENTY OF ROOM • • nE ~aS J 


. KIND® WELL,PERHAPS * *» 
BEGAUSE I'M GOING TO LET ONE 
OF THEM SHARE MY GREATNESS* 
ONE Of THEM 


_BE SAWED IN 

NALF AHO THEN BE REJOINED. 
THE WORLO WILL KNOW ANO 
RECOGNIZE MY GREATNESS* J 






















As HE CHATS ON, OORtS .'ETAJA'S NIMBLE FINGERS.. 
SKILLED WITH THE DEFT PRACTICE OF LONG TEAKS 
OF MAGICAL MYSTERY...OAG TINY POWDER- 'ILLS 
INTO THE GLEAMING GLASSES..._ 


[-AflTJIM . THANK YOU f AND ' 
TO PLEASE YOUR TASTE 
1 EVEN MORE, HERE IS SOME 
CHATEAU YQUEM SAUTE,iNE... 
1911. RATHER RARE, TUT ^gj 
YOU'LL THINK YOU'RE 1 
DRINKING AMBROSIA... 


That night boris petaja flayed the gay host. 

HIS OUIPS INC WITTICISMS, THE EXCELLENT FOOD 
AND IMPORTED WINES THAT DECORATED HIS TABLE 
CONVINCED HIS GUESTS THAT HE WAS EVERYTHING 


WHY, I...MUST 
HAVE OOZEO 
OFF ..JIM'S 
GONE, AND SO 
IS PETAJAf 4 
I FEEL SO ) 
ODD.. 


\ MY DEAR,YOU 
\ SHOULD REST. 

Iyour husbano 

/ IS ALREADY 
* DOWNSTAIRS. 

YOU MUST SLEEP 
, UNTIL THE 
EXPERIMENT ^ 
IS OVER. J 


HE WILL NOT BE ’ 
HURT,BECAUSE I 
WILL PUT HIM 
TOGETHER AGAIN 
AFTER I HAVE 
SAWED HIM IN ^ 
L. HALF.' M 


E'S MAD 

HAD.' 


WATCH OUT! 

■ OHHHH' 


And THEN, FOR THE FIRST TIME, 
ALICE CRANE SAW THE OVER-BRIGHT 
EYES, THE SLACK LIPS, THE SHAK- 
INC HANDS OF A MADMAN. HER 
EARS USTENEP,, NOW IF (CO... 


































To THE ROLL AND RUMBLE OF 

DISTANT THUNDER, TO THE SPLIT- 
TINS OF THE DARK SKY BY BRIL¬ 
LIANT LIGHTNING, ALICE RAN ON, 
BREATH SOBBING IN HER STRAINING 

^^[ X MUSTN'T LET HIM .7 1 —» 
CATCH ME? I'VE GOT TO... 
WARN THE POLICE ...OF 
WHAT HE INTENDS TO. 


SHE MUST NOT ^ 

REVEAL MY SECRETS 
UNTIL THEY ARE . 
READY FOR ALL THE4 
WORLD TO HEAR ! 
EVEN IF SHE DIES, 
MY SECRET MUST 
^ BE SAFE? ^ 


Almost numb with fear, Alice 
CRANE FLEO INTO THE NIGHT... 


I'LL GET HEF 
BY TNHOWm 
Y THE AXE' 


Maniacal laughter sounds echo to her wild 

| SCREAM OF TERROR AS ALICE HURTLES DOWNWARD 


WITH HER SAFELY OUT 
OF THE WAY, I CAN . 
CONTINUE MY GREAT \ 
EXPERIMENT'NOW NO ^ 
ONE SHALL STOP ME . 

NO ONE CAN STOP ME? 





























AWAKE, EH f THEN YOU’LL 1E~ 

INTERESTED IN KNOW INS THAT 
I INTENO TO SAW YOU IN HALF.. 
TH EN PUT TOU IACK TOGETHE 
AGAIN ?_ — ^ 


MY FARTHER IS STILL 
FASTENED TIGHTLY' AND HE 
IS '<ECOVE.ltNG FROM THE 
DRUG. GOOD? HE CAN LISTEN 
AND UNDERST AND AS I EX¬ 
PLAIN MY THEORIES... tT 


( DO I NOT KNOW THAT? THERE IS A ROTTOM-] 
LESS 10X USED, WITH A .-‘LATFO.iM WITH A < 
DETACH/RLE DOOR TO IT, SO THAT THE ,*E,tSON 
TO RESAWED IN HALF CAN DAO. DOWN TO S tFETTl 
i. LEAVING THE FEET AND HEAD EXPOSED.' »UT> 
[ THAT IS...TRICKERY? j—-—* 


^ou...you cant 

00 THAT? THAT'S 
.ALL m THICK 


m SOON NOW,THE WORLD ^ 
WILL RECOGNIZE THE GREAT¬ 
NESS OF ,’ETAJA/ 300N.THEY 
WILL IEHOLD THE MIRACLE 
OF A MIN SAWED tN HALF... 4 
AND/UT SACK TOGETHE R J 
V AGAIN? 


■"NO...NO? YOU'LL 

MU. .DE ME...K/L 


I AM NOT A STAGE TRICKSTER? 

I AM A MAGICIAN? X WILL . 
HE ALLY SAW you IN 
HALF...THEN RY MAGIC, jjjB 
WILL lESTO. :E YOU TO Mm 
COMPLETENESS? 


As THE RAIN PELTED QOWNWARO,IT PATHEDTHE 
CRUMPLED FORM OF ALICE CRANE WHERE SHE LAY 
HUDDLED ACROSS A CUFF-GROWING T <EE... 


DEAD. . .«Y NOW? PUT 
MAY9E X CAN GET THE 
OLICE...PUT THAT 
MAD FIEHD...-'EHIND . 

. jars? 






























r PERHAPS YOU'RE 

* LITTLE OVER- < 
WROUGHT IF YOU 
GOT SOME SLEEP . 


THAT'S RIGHT f I KNOW IT'S A 
CRAZY STORY, BUT SHE'S 
SCAREO OAOf GETTER GET> 
SOME STATE TROOPERS <■» 
HERE RIGHT AWAY' - 


IF YOU OAR SHOW 
USTHE HOUSE, S 
WE'LL IRVE5TI- I 
t GATE. 


SOON AS WE GET TO THAT HOUSE * 


YOU STUPIO FOOLS * NO ORE 

APPRECIATES MY GE RIUS 

1 "%' If f STOP hTM^HE'S 
l UJflIL GOIHG TO . <' 

JUMP' 


[ THE SAW WAS JU3T ABOUT ’ 

I TO TOUCH ME WHEN THE 
POWER FAlLEOf THE 
■ ELECTRIC CURRERT FAILED 
| SOMEWH ERE ALORQ THE 
LIRE THAT UVEWIRE^ 


PETAJA HAO A KRACK OF CUTTIRE 
THIRGSIRHALF GIRLS ORTHE 
STAGE .MER IR THIS CELLAR 
LIGHT COMPANY WIRES AHO 
NOW HIMSELF'jIMnS^ 

^ __^HELAHDED ■ 

IBH OR A METAL FENCE 

/tcuth/h 

|V' RIGHT /H TWO / 


































PERHAPS YOU HAVE NEVER HEARD THE LEGENDS ABOUT THE DKEFENDKEE 
SWAMP.. .HOW MEN HAVE GDNE INTO THAT 40 MILE STRETCH OF BOGS,QUICK- , 
SAND, WATER. AND DVERGRDWTH AND NEVER CAME DUTf HERE IS THE REAL 
STDRY BEHIND THESE LEGENDS/ 


ithe imm 

IN THE SW mPl 



An THE TWO MEN IN THE FLAT OTTOM f'MT JLIOE 
9LOWLY UP5THEAM. DEEPER AND DEEPER INTO THE 
HEART OP THE OHEADED 0«£FEN0«E SWAMP ..THE 
DANK. MURKY STILLNESS 13 SUDDENLY SHATTfclEB... 




r COME ASHORE/ DON'i 

30 ON ANY FURTHER' 
LI IU YOU... 


SCIENTIFIC 

SuspenStory 
































LET'S GO OVER ANO SEE WHAT HE'S 
RAVINS ABOUTf HE LOOKS 
L TERRlFIEOf J s mm 


FNONSENSE,EH? GENTLEMEN.' I WARN YOU f THE 

LEGEND OF THE OKEFENOKEE IS REAL.' I KNOW. r 
YOU'LL NEVEu COME OUT ALIVE...UNLESS YOU LET 
L me guide Youf ^ 


*oYL«irr we think it’s\ 

. ) ALL NONSENSE'IVE 
• Juki FED OUR TRIP SO 
'FARf IT'LL K A SIM RLE f 
MATTER TO RETRACE i 
s *»»OUR STEFS... 


NO'NO'YOU'RE 
WRONSf I'LL 
00 IT FOR 
NOTN/NSf 


JUST WHAT IS IT InT ONLY X ^ 

THIS SWAMP THAT ✓ KNOW WHAT 1 
PEOPLE ARE SO J\T ACTUALLY\ 
lAFRAIO OF’ jmL is.. —d 


^ COME INTO MY ^ 

SHACK...ANO I'LL ] 
RELATE THE WHOLE 
h* STORY... U 
























'ThEYMAOA DREAM, THESE THREE 1 'THEY WERE GOING 
TO SOLVE THE PROBLEM THAT HAO BAFFLED SCIENCE 
FOR CENTURIES f THEY WERE GOING TO SOLVE THE 
SECRET OF LIFE... f' 


The olo man leaos the other two into his cruoe hutF 

THEY SEAT THEMSELVES ON ROUOHLY HEWN CHAINS' THEN 
THE OLD ORE BEGINS TO SPEAK. ■ 


ABOUT TWENTY-FIVE YEARS AGO.THREE PEOPLE CAME T0\ 
THIS PARTOFTHE OKEFENOKEE THREE SCIENTISTS TONE 
WAS MIOOLE-AGED.ONE WAS A YOUNG WOMAN.HIS DAUGHTER, 
^ANO THE THIRO A YOUNG MAN.., THE GIRL'S FIANCEE... jf-ff. 


ANO SO, PROFESSOR CARL WARD, MARIE WARD ANO ROBERT COLBY 
SET TO WORK, BUILOING A LABORATORY HEHE HERE IN THE 
OKEFENOKEE. 


I YES, MARIE' AFTER ALL. WE^\ 
WOULD RECEIVE A GREAT DEAL \ 
OF CRITICISM f TO CREATE living/ 
MATTER...TO CREATE LIFE 
IS SOMTHING THAT IS CONSIDERED 
f EYOND THE REALM OF SCIENCE- 


WE KNOW WHAT PROTOPLASM LIVING \ 

TISSUE . CONTAINS f WE HAVE ) 

ANALYZEO IT ANO WE KNOW EVENT < 
chemical- in its PROPERPROPOR-' 
T/ON f ANO YET WHEN WE PLACE THEM 
TOGETHER COMBINE THEM THEY 00 j 
NOT BEOIN TO -TO . LIVE T THERE IS J 

, ONE'ELEMENT' MISSINO . -✓ 


COMPOUNOS ANO 
ELEMENTS THE 
LIVING PROCESS 
WOULD RESIN. J 



































i'Y ,t£AOr» 


THIS TIME WE'LL TRY 004 MICRO-VOLTS' 

• (F IT DOESN'T WORK ELECTRICITY *5 
WE KNOW IT IS NOT THE ANSWER' READY 


ftf*! T^luK!!. 


X-AXT, 


l^Voexcr 

LiWWHWJ. 


S HO'HO" 

dcnT rxo- 
► FESSOA fX 
WAHD"J 
























Iff A FIT OF RAGE, PROFESSOR WARD HAD FLUNG 

THE BEAKER CONTAINING THEIR FRECtQUS 
COMBINATIONS OF CHEMICALS THROUGH THE 
WINDOW INTO THE STAGNANT, MURKY WATERS 


’Lazily it drifted along coming to rest rear a rotted 


•And then . itam, Wmo* there, mtme dank, Dark 
WATE RS OF THE SWAMP -IN THE HEAT.. ANO THE STENCH 
AND THE DAMPNESS._IT HAPPENED? UNKNOWN., UNEX¬ 
PLAINED'. THE CONDITION THAT THEY HAD TRIED FOR 
FIVE LON MONTHS TO CREATE- .CAME ABOUT 


■At frst, rr remaned small, feed- 

NS ONMICROSCOPCORGANISMS'WT 
THEN, Ao IT GREW LARGER AND LARG¬ 
ER.IT 3EEKE0LARGER FOOD SMALL 
FISH INSECTS' IT ENVELQ.’ED THEM. 
AS AN AMOEBA DOES. SECRETING 
DIGESTIVE JUICES THAT DISSOLVE THE 
VICTIMS INTO A FORM MORE EASILY 
A9S0HJED. 


ftT LIVED.' THE SMALL MIXTURE OF CWM- 

IlCALS ANO SASIC ELEMENTS BEGAN TO 
\UVEf A SIMPLE FORM OF LIFE WITHRO 
STRUCTURE' JUST A SHAPELESS, AMOEBfr 
| LIKE MASS OF LIVING PROTOPLASM ' 


‘Arostilli 


.IT GREW, UROORTROLLEO, ■ 

_ - 3GER • IT MOVEO ABOUT NOV 

OUT OF THE WATER ONTO THE 
LAND ENVELOPING ANO ABSORBIRS 
EVERYTHING IN IT 5 PATH _ 










































'Me ,while, professor ward and his daughter had met 

WITH A NEW r«Q»LEM ' lSOSETT COLDY'* 


A SCIENTIST. TALKING UKE THAT'Xv. T DON'T KNOW'ONLY 

WHAT'S COME OVEN YOU, G0L1Y * J IM GETTING OUT.. 
__"'^BEFORE IT’S TOO LATE 


WHAT *,TE YOU SATIN#, 

>-_ COLBY ? 


f EXACTLY WHAT I MEANT l'M 

QUITTING' THIS...THK THING WE" iE 
, TRYING TO DO...? IT'S...IT'S.. . 

WRONG '’ ■ i ■■g* f 


f YOU SEE, MARIE'HE'S TURN EO \ 

OUT TO BE A SNIVELIHG COWARO'GO 
ON COLBY GET OUT' A TRUE / 
[scientist is NEVER afraio ofJ 
Y^ ——{ ANYTHING.', 


■Colby turneo and left' he crossed the rickety walk 

FROM THE HOUSE OVER" THE SWAMP TO THE BANK' SUDDEN- 
LY HE HEARO A TERRIFIED SCREAM 


WHAT HE 3AW MACE Hl$ BLOO0 FREEZE. HIS HAIR STAND 
ON ENO'THE LABORATORY WAS COLLAPSING INTO A MASS 
OF QUIVERING WRITHIR3 LIVING MATTEN. 






























The two wen PU3M their flatbottom boat out wto the stream tkih 

LAUGHTER DRIFTING ACROSS THE STAGNANT SILENT WATER' SLOWLY, TNEY 
MAKE THEIR WAT URSTREAM*SUDDENLY . 


" COLBY' HE SAID NIS NAME WAS COLBY' '\, 

THAT WAS THE NAME DF THE YOUNG SCIENTIST 
fc THAT ESCAPED THE JHE SAM" 


NO NO . 4 

r NO! it's. 
MrS.„TMC. 
iaTHtNG.. 


WELL, DEAR READERS* tHO YOU 
, LIKE THIS STORY ? DK) YOU LIKE 
THEOTNER STORIES IN THISOOOK? 
WON'T YOU VOTE FDR YOUR FAVOR¬ 
ITE 30 WE CAN SEE THE KIND OF 
3TORIE3 YOU KANT? WRITE US 
AND TELL US WHICH ONE YOU LKED 
BEST* 

I THE WALL (A FSYGHOCOTKJAL STUDY) 
2. THE NAD MAGICIAN 

(AN ADVENTURE IN HORROR) 

S THE HOUSE Of HORNOft / 

(A JOURNEY INTO THE SURER- 
NATURAL) 

4 THE THING IN THE SWAMP 

(A 9CIENTIFID SUSPENSTORY] 















































HERE ARE TALES THAT WILL USHER YOU INTO 




GREAT SCOTT... WE'RE TOO LATE? THE 
VAMPIRE HAS GONE... LEFT HIS COFFIN 1 
NOW WE MUST WAIT TILL TOMORROW TO 
DRIVE THIS STAKE THROUGH HIS HEART? 


BUT BY THEN HE WILL 

HAVE CLAIMED_ 

ANOTHER VICTIM fj 
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Marsh island... a patch of land orr the coast of Louisiana, infested with swamps.ouasmires and 

MALAHIA-CAHRYING MOSQUITOS, WHERE THE ONLY CHANGE FOR THE FEW INHABITANTS FROM THE BLAZING, SWELTERING, 
HEAT OF DAY 13 THE MOIST. STICKY. UNCOMFORTABLE HEAT OF NIGHT, AND WHERE BlZARHE ANO MYSTERIOUS SETTINGS 
MIGHT VERY WELL FORM A PERFECT BACKDHQP FOR... 



EARLY THIS MORNING. THE BODY OF 
LAURA SATES WAS FOURO IN THE 
SAYOU, SEVERAL MILES FROM THE 
HOUSE WHERE SHE LIVEO AHD^Ml 
WORKED AS A MAlOf RIGHT? 


-.BECAUSE I'M THE ORLY DOCTOR HENE.I HAVE TO ACT 
At CORONER-.SO WHEN THEY 8HING ME LAUNA SATES 1 
CORPSE, I EXAMINE IT TO FlNO THE CAUSE OF DEATH? 
SO WNAT DO l FINDf TWO LITTLE NOLES IN 
HER NECK THKOUSN WNICH EVERT DROP OF/ 
BLOOO IN HEN BODY HAS BEEN DNAINEOI'yV 
N/SHTff y --——— -r—r-—<v 


„ BUT IF YOU SAY THAT LAUNA SATES WAS KILLEO 8Y A 
VAMP/RE, YOU’HE GONNA HAVE A HEAP 0* PEOPLE IN, 
THIS HERE TOWN LAUGHIN'AT YOU... g., 

ANO OONT YOU FORGET THAT? I KNOW, \ 


Young or.jim reeo signed the oeath certificate, 
ANO IR THE FOLLOWING DAYS, POLICE CHIEF HUSHES' 
WAHRIRG BECAME A REALITY... w . ' ■ n-u ■ , .j uj . 


F ALL ,/SHTf IT'S TOO \ 
‘ BLASTED MOT TO A.vGUE? 
.BUT I THINK YOU'RE NUTSf A 


CORFOUNO IT? I J BUT 1 KNOW 
CANT TURN IN A >.HOW SHE OIEO? 
REPORT THAT SAYS )LOOK,CHIEF... 
TNATf JUST SAY / LET'S START 
"CAUSE OF OEATH—J ALL OVEM... 

UNKNOWNf" 












































































I'VE NEVER SEEN ANYONE SO 

lovely^ i „WKAT r//£°...Hen 

NECK * THERE ARE TWO SMALL 
HOLES tH HEN NECK' j—cT 


THIS IS HER ROOM, 
OOCTOS. I'LL WAIT 
OUTSIDE,. . 


YOU WERE IN THERE \ ER . YOUR OAUGHTER ISN T AS 
QUITE SOME TIME,OR. / WELL AS SHE SHOULD BE'I_ 
REED.. ANYTHING <1 SUGGEST YOU SIT UP WITH HER 
SERIOUSLY WRONG*/TONIGHT. I OON'T WANT ANT- . 
«i. -—•[ TH/NS TO DISTURB HER' I'LL 1 

\V DROP BY AGAIN TOMORROW. 


ER . TOMORROW? NOT DURING 
THE DAY,I TRUST PLEASE.. 
COME IN THE EVENING'I'M 
NOT ..ALWAYS HERE DURING 
r—V THE DAYf iir—wrfIL 


NOT ALWAYS HERE' 
**’ OH, ER . SURE' 
TOMORROW NIGHT, . 
THEN GOODBYE 
MR. WINSLOW... A 


MR WINSLOW* OH, I’VE^“» 
SEEN HIM ONCE OR TWICE... 
OOMES IN TO BUY FOOD ANO 
STUFF '. FUNNY GUY... * 
ALWAYS COMES AT NIGHT... 


TUXEOO’ YUP' ALWAYS ^ 
ORESSEO FIT TO KILL? OON'T 
THINK HE OWNS ANOTHER 
'-L SUIT.' r —. 1 m 


That night 
and the 
FOLLOWING 
DAY, OR. REED 
PONDERED 
DEEPLY ANO 
ASKED MANY 
QUESTIONS^ 


WORK* OUNNO . NEVER \ 
SEEN HIM ATAL 1 DURlN' ) 
l THE OAY.. 


' HE MUST HAVE 
NOTICED THE TWO 
HOLES IN HER 
R NECK' STILL... - 


OR REED MADE A COMPLETE 
EXAMINATION AND WHEN HE HAD 
FINISHED.. ■ j« 

JUST AS I THOUGHT' SHE’S ^ 
PERFECTLY WELL... EXCEPT THAT 
SHFS LOST A LOT OF BLOOD... I 
I SUSPECT SHE'S SLOWLY BEING 
ROBBED OF IT BY A VAMPIRE/ 






















































D* REED WENT TO TNE OLO NOU3E 
AGAIN THE NEXT NIGHT AHD WAS LEO 
TO HELDA'S ROOM BY MR WINSLOW 
THE YOUNG DOCTOR MADE ANOTHER 
EXAMINATION. . . 


TnE YOUNG DOCTOR SEARCHED, BUT 
OLO MR. WINSLOW WAS NOT TO BE 
FOUND. IT HASN'T TILL MUCH EATER 
THATHETHOUGHTOF... 



TNe/tef I’VE-LOCKED HER IN HER 
ROOM i BEST ICAH 00 HOW f I'LL 
HURRY TOTOWH. COMEBACK 
TOMORROW 














































The fallowing day was a necT«: one...and or. reecs attempts to 

PET TO THE HOUSE 3EPQHE SUNDOWN SESMEO DOOMED TO FAILURE,,. 

OKAY? OKAY/ SO IT'S ANOTHER bloooless corpse with 

TWO HOLES IN ITS NECK? BUT IF YOU START RAVIND ABOUT ) euT ' 

VAMPIRES again, i'll lock you up' how det busy' ^"'chief.., 

I WANT A COMPLETE AUTOPSY REPORT BEFORE YOU IT'S SO 

M LEAVE' —- LATE— i 


HELOA, LISTEN TO ME' YOUR FATHER IS THE CAUSE OF YOUR 
LITTLE BY LITTLE, HE'S BEEN DRAINING YOU OF YOUR BLOOD 
HIMSELFf THAT'S WNY YOU KEPT GETTING WEAKER'YOU FEEL 
TOHIGHT BECAUSE LAST HIDNT Hr '*»■-“** 

SOMEONE ELSE' PLEASE' BELIEV 
SOUHDS NORRIBLE, BUT IT S TRUI 
YOUR FATHER IS A VAMP!RE' 
































IPs WINSLOW f HE'S LOOKING FOR 


|0H< LORD I'M SHAKING LIKE A LEAF 1 

WAIT' X HEAR SOMEONE COMING 


HE'S COMING CLOSER'JUST .FEW 
MORE STEPS -1NO I'LL SHOVE THIS 
WOODEN STAKE HIGHT THROUGH HIS 






































/‘YE GOT YOU. YOU FlENQf 
/‘YE GOT YOU/ 4 


I'M EXHAUSTED'WHAT >, COME.,, 
A HORRIBLE EXPERIENCE'/ LIE ON 

, , . . , irnrr the 

M OOUCHf YOU 

im ST REST! 


OR. REEO') NELOA-.IT’S OONE.' > 

ARE YOU S.YOU YOU'RE SAFE NOW- 
ALL RIGHT?,) EVERYONE'S SAFEf I 

-» ..PIP IT, NELDA...I...I \ 

KILLED THE VAMPIRE.' 
\\ ®LI KILLED YOUR FATHER-*/ 


NELDA, I...I HAD TO \ 

KILL HIM/HE ATTACKED 
’ ME f FIRST AS A VAMPIRE 
BAT,..THEN IN HIS -< 
MORTAL GUISE ' YOU... 
BEUEVE ME, DON'T YOU? 


YES, I BELIEVE 
YOU/ BUT... 
MY FATHER WAS 
> NOT A 

< VAMPIRE' ) 


HE ATTACKED YOU TONIGHT BECAUSE N 
YOUR CROSS PREVENTED THE YAMP/RE 
BAT FROM KILLING YOU . HE 
WANTED TO PROTECT MET f&jk, i 


I WASN'T WEAK BECAUSE I HAD LOST 
BLOOD/ I WAS WEAK BECAUSE X 
HADN'T NAO ANY IN A LONG TIME' \ 
TONIGHT I AM STRONG,NOT BECAUSE 
MY FATHER CAUGHT SOMEONE ELSE /> 
LAST NIGHT...BUT BECAUSE J DID' ' 


YES, DR. REED' I AM THE VAMPIRE' ^ 

THE COFFIN IN THE CELLAR IS M/NEf 
I FEASTED LAST NIGHT... AND TONIGHT 
I SHALL FEAST A BAIN-ON YOU / 



































In THE JUNGLES DF THAT STILL DARK CONTINENT, AFRICA, THERE DWELL MORE TERRORS 
THAN CREEPING ANIMALS AND STEALTHY SNAKES/ BUT THESE MEN OF VIOLENCE AND 
GREED WDULD NOT HEED THE SIGNALS OF... 





























' WON'T YOU GIVE ME \f AS X MATTEROF FACT, " 

SOME IDEA OF WHAT ( I NOTICE 0 IN YOUR WINDOW. 
YOU WANT ? _ _ 


AH, YES,I HAVE MANY UNIOUI 
ITEMS, IF I MAY SAY / 

SO, SIR * ^ J 


/WELL.IAM INTERESTED IN 

THAT HEAD TH VSHRUNKEN 
HEAD f I HAVEN'T SEEN MANY 
LIKE THAT'_ 


HOWEVER , IF IT’S NOT TOO UN REASON- 

ABLE,THERE ARE SEVERAL OTHER /• 
COLLECTORS I KNOW WHO MAY f 
WELL BE INTERESTED IN YOUR -fft 
f COLLECTION t Jfi 


Y I WOULD 

BE VERY 
HAPPY TO 
OBUSE 
YOU, SIR’’ 


NOW LET'S NDT HAGGLE, ^ 

MY SOOD MAN * I AM QUITE 
\ WILLING TO PAY WHAT- 
1 EVER YOU ASK ' 


MATTER OF TRUTH,SIR,I’M ABOUT 
THE ONLY CURIO DEALER IN THE . 
COUNTRY WHO HAS ONE 'THEY'RE 
VERY RARE, SO OF COURSE, 

THE PRICE 


\T/S A BIT OF A feTORY'TO TELL’ 

HOWEVER, I MUST TAKE YOU TO 
THAT WORLD FRAUGHT WITH 
DANGERS MORE HORRIBLE THAN 
THE SANE WOULD WANT TO 
^ BELIEVE * _ 


THE SEARCH FOfiV IF I COULD HEAR 
THIS LEO ME TO I THE STORY,IT 
THE DEPTHS / WOULD BE SO s 
,OFAFRICAT v i MUCHMORE... I 
J FASCINATING ' J 


.t S '.Y.HOW ON EARTH | 
J DID YOU EVER COME 
/ BY SUCH AN AMAZ- 
f IN; ITEM? 

















































COME WITH ME OB THAT SAFARI TO THE SEETHIRG, 
FETID AFRICAR JUNGLE WHICH FEW WHITE MER 
HAVE OAREO ENTER' BUT LET ME TELL YOU THE 
WHOLE STORY f IT BEGAR RIGHT HERE IR THIS 

. VERY ROOM t t-«< 


YOU HAVE BEEN MY ASSJSTART FOR A YEAR 

ROW, LESTER, BUTTHERE IS STILL MUCH 
YOU MUST LEARN ' YOU HAVE YET TO 
FACE THE RE AL HAZARDS OF THE 
BUSINESS' _ 


/AS YOU KNOW, IN A FEW DAYS, ’ 

I I’LL BE LEAVIRB ON MY ANRUAL 
TRIP TO THE INTERIOR 'I HAVE 4 
, DECIDED THAT YOU ARE TO 
k BO WITH ME' j 


WHERE? TO AFRICA, MY BOY f TO 
PLACES CIVILIZATION HAS IGNORED' 
TOTHE JUNGLES WHERE DWELL ^ 

THE OUMBILI TRIBE' 1-— 1 

^1 t —YOU MEAN 
M /YOU WART THE G GUM- 
V ( BILI HEADS7 BUT, SIR 
y-xV THEY'LL REVER GIVE 
SCI V THEM TO YOU ' - 


I DON'T CARE HOW I BEtTyES, SIR ' 

THEM'ALL MYLIFEI’VE WE’LL 
WANTED A SAMPLE . JmAKEA < 
JUST ONE... OF THOSE (FORTUNE 
PRICELESS SHRUNKEN) IF WE 

HEADS.' f BRIRGBACK 
^ EVEN ONE' 

























































he's wilo with greed' he'll never 
8E ABLE TO BARGAIN WITH 
THOSE'GUMBILIS WE’LL LOSE OUR ) 
^ OWH HEADS FIRST' 


BUT CAN’T WE REST FOR JUST AWHILE , SIR? 


THERE WILL BE NO REST 
FOR US, YET f COME, 
STUPID OAFS .FASTER.' 


I UNDERSTAND NO’ONE HAS EVER 
BEEN ABLE TO BARGAIN WITH GUMBILIS, 
SIR '■ HOW DO YOU PLAH TO ■.-T 


-’’AHA' r AM BETTER PREPARED 

THAH THE STUPID FOOLS WHO - 
'- r HAVE TRIED BEFORE' 


NIGHT'S REST AND ft 
we’ll BE ABLE TO 
REACH GUMBIU TER¬ 
RITORY BY TOMORROW 
NIGHT f J' 




YOU WILL SEE HOW WE SHALL BE RECEIVED, FOR 
OUR CHIEF BEARER IS A FRIENDLY MEMBER 
OF THE GUMBILIS' HE WILL ESCORT AHD 
--- IHTRODUCE USf JT 


'I SHOULD HEVER HAVE 
THOUGHT OF THAT' 


I THINK OF EVERYTHING' BUT NOW 
WE MUST REST, FOR TOMORROW OUR 
WITS MUST BE SHARP, ANO OUR >■ 
"“■—T BRAIHS AGILE' 


’ THE NEXT OAY WE 8EGAH THE TREK THROUGH 
THE DEHSE JUNGLE JUST THE TWO OF US AND OUR 
GUMBILI FRIEND' CHILLS POSSESSEO ME FOR I KNEW 
THAT THERE WERE MORE THAH AHIMAL EYES PEER¬ 
ING AT US FROM BEHIND THE BUSHES " - j r 
































[We were presented to a council of leader^then 


I HAVE AN UNEASY FEELING THAT 

THEY'RE VERY SUSPICIOUS! DO 
-YOU THINK THEY KNOW WHAT 
’ WE'RE AFTER f 


'CHIEFTAIN IN A WHILE 'THAT'S 
THE MAN WE'LL DO BUSINESS 
I WITH * J 


NOW H E KN 0WS T H E'S ANGRY ' 

WHAT WE J WHAT CAN WE 
'WANT' J00? > 


HE SEEMS TO UNDER¬ 
STAND BUT HE / 
.OOESN'TWANT « 
THESE THINGS ' A 


r LOOK' OUR 

FRIENO IS 
TRYING TO 
CONVINCE HI 


WE ENTERED THE COUNCIL HALL AND FACED 
THE CHIEFTIAN' BARGAINING WDULD BE F 
DIFFICULT, BUT WE WERE DETERMINED TD jj£ 
SUCCEED 11 — ■ A . A , JS: 
































IT WILL BE IMP OS- f NO, NOT IMPOSSI- 
SIBLE TO GET THOSE BLE JUST DIFFI- 
HEADS NOW. MR J^ULT' BUT WE'LL 
AVERY' p~jf GET THEM IF WE 


THAT NIGHT (YES, YES, AS 

TAKE THESE / MANY AS WU 
TAKE THESE / CAN BUT 

L GET SOME! MW 


9 GASP' THAT WAS THE 
CHEF X KILLED' GOT TO 
GETAWAY' ~ASR' « 


Several 


THOSE SCREAMS...IT’S LESTER' 
THEY'LL KILL HIM ' THEY’LL SHRINK 
HIS.,./VC?' it's TOO HORRIBLE.. 


KEEP THINKING ABOUT GHOSTS.LESTER. 
HIS SCREAMS' NO' MUSTN'T 
THINK' BETTER GET BACK TO THE 

-shop' 


GLAO I GOT THOSE TWO HEADS AT 
LEAST POOR LESTER'UGGH, 
WHAT WAS THAT* THOUGHT I 
HEARD SOMETHING'S FOLLOWING 
ME'GOT TO GET OUT' p- ,—\ 





























BUT IF 1 HADN'T LEFT LESTER, THEY 


WOULD HAVE DOT TEN MET THEY WOULD 
--r HAVE- YEEOOWWW' __ 


r LESTER' YOU'RE 

DEAD' THEY KILLED 
YOU' THEY WANTED 
t YOUR HE A 


HA'iWAS BETTER\YOU CAN'T < NOT 

AT BARGAINING ) MY HEAD' I 
THAN YOU WERE >/ DON'T MEAN TO 
IT'S YOUR HEAD | LEAVE YOU 
THEY WANT AND L OIDN'T MEAN TO . 
I'VE BEEN SENT V i 

TO GET IT ' 


NO NOT THEY' 

T'VE COME FOR i 
YOU' YOU DIRTY 


f AND 30 IT WAS NOT IN THE MYSTERIOUS JUNGLES OF 

AFRICA THAT t FOUND THIS PRIZE TROPHY THIS 
FACINATING EXAMPLE OF NATIVE CULTURE 1 IT WAS 
V RlOHT HERE IN THIS SHOP' r - —_ ✓ 































'tick/. Click/ Click/ 

The knitting needles flew faster. 1 turned. Hid 
scowled at my wife ^elly'frcilm face whefe she sat 
Slumped over in her chair* kflitfMg, I had married 
Nelly while I was still tn college She had been a 
waitress, then. Now all she thought about was her 
knitting and her eternal cups of tea? It was enough 
to drive a man to kill* 

"For Pete’s sake!” I called out Stop knocking 
those needles. Stop that perpetual dick-click-click¬ 
ing! It's getting so 1 hear’ 'em in ray sleep* ” 

But Nelly went on knitting, rocking slowly, an¬ 
noyingly, and. the clicking of the needles grew 
louder and louder— 

tan not sure just when the thought of killing her 
did occur to me. It was probably one of the times 
when 1 watched those needles moving and clicking 
I soon found myself devising ways and means. Her 
tea! Of course! A little poison in what remained 
of the tea leaves in her tea-box before she bought 
a new box— a business mp to Boston for my alibi— 
and X was in die dear! 

I felt secure. I had some poison left over from my 
college days, and X dumped it in with the remaining 
tea leaves Then 1 packed and left for Boston. Three 
days after I hit Boston, * telegram came She was 



d »d, alone in the house. The poison 1 had been 
found ip fhe cup. Xt looked like suicide, all right. 
After all, 1 had been in Boston-and there vaspo 
known rcsson & me to kill my wife! 

Oh, the police shadowed me for a few months, 
l did nothing, to arouse their suspicions. Why 
should I? I h?d not killed Nelly because 1 loved an¬ 
other woman, or even for her money. I hod killed 
her—because of her knitting needles. 

And then, five weeks after Nelly was laid to 
rest .. ’* ••• « 

1 sat up in bed! Cold sweat stood out on my fore¬ 
head. and the pabm of my hind; There in the 
rooms darkness, there was .. sound! 

chck/cm/cmi . v _ * - 

My heart almost stopped; it was the knitting, 
needles! Clicking, scurrying from row to row, jar- ’ 
ring against each other. I leaped from the bed and 
searched the roots. 1 found nothing. Yet the click¬ 
ing of the needles went on and on,., hurrying.., 
then slowing down 

Those needles stayed with me, day after day and 
night after night. I heard them in my office, in the 
tfain l took at night, in th? restaurants where 1 are. 

What wtsre. ik-iy knitting 3 

One night, I learned the answer. As I slept, I 
dreamed that Nelly sat knitting, At last she finished 
and stood up, lifting a long white woolen sheet-a 
shroud! "Your 'hroud, husband!” she whispered 
She pur k over my body, pulling it up until it cov¬ 
ered niy face* 

l could not breathe! My lungs strained and k- ; 
bored, on fire! I sobbed, trying to fight that suffocat¬ 
ing white woolen shroud—and could nor! 


“He smothered to death,” ftowned the puwled 
Coroner, speaking to the police inspector ’’But f 
don’t; we; how! He was just lying there on his hack 
It was as if someone pressed something on 
hts face hut that’s silly 1 " . 










iCAN A DEAD WAN KILL? CAN A CORPSE RISE FROM THE CUSHIONED OUIE 

Or HIS COFFIN TO STALK THE NIGHT HANDS STRETCHING OUT TO SEEK A 
K'CTIM? CAN DEAD EYES BLAZE WITH HATE” the DEAD EYES OF 


Nan PARKER LOVED HER HUS DA NO... T 00 MUCH,'SHE 

WATCHED His EVERY MOVE, PEARFUL. LEST HE HURT 
HIMSELF... .. ■ "LLLJIi" ". . I .m y- 


'WEAR YOUR RUBBERS -THE 
RADIO SAID RAIN/YOU'O 4 
BETTER WALK? THEY'VE HAO 
SOME CASES OF DIPTHERIA, 
fHE OTHER SIOE OF TOWN,' 
IF YOU RIOE IN A TROLLEY, 

. YDU MIGHT CATCH IT?THEN 
oFTH IS NOON, EAT AT 


FOR PETE'S 
SAKE-SHUT 
_ UPf 


AN ADVENTURE 
IN HORROR 


















When he neacheo his little insur- 


YOUTNEATME AS IF I WENE A ^ 

OHILD ' YOU NEVEN LET ME MAKE ^ 
A OECISION ON MY OWN ' I'M SICK ^ 
|OF IT ' SICK OF 

/ YOU A~RE A CHILO ALL MEN^ 
/AHE CHILDHEN' THEY DON'T KNOW 
WHAT'S GOOD FON THEM • NOW SIT 
DOWN AND EAT YOON BHEAKFAST Jl 
fcmBEFOHE IT GETS OOLOV. 


LOOK ANGNY, MH.PANKEN 

I NT OF SCARES ME 'PLEASE^ 
YFNOWN SMI LE ■ THAT'S IT', 

- -V'HUHJF X SCANS 

Ul /you, you'ne TNE 
MmmA [ first pen son j 

VM jl'VE EVER yrfW 
JMal-X— 1 l SCANEOI Lt j I 


f OO THIS ' DO THAT' EAT BECAUSE- 
k YOU NEEO YOUN STNENGTH * CONY 
’RIOE IN ATHOLLEY BECAUSE YOU J 
MIGHT GET SICK' ALWAYS 
GH ADDING.. ALWAYS 

v*Aw HARFfRS 


THAT'S BECAUSE YOU'NE SO H/CE 
NICE MEN HEVEHGO'NOUNO SCANING 
POOH LITTLE GIHLS LIKE MEf f- ' 
)/T"hICE,EH? YOU'NE KIND OF ^ 
]/ I CUTE YOUHSELF, FAYE • FUNNY 
* >1 1 NEVEN GAVE YOU MUCH 

f THOUGHT, BEFONE • SAY, HOW 
/T^ABOUT HAVING LUNCH WITH ME'’ 


ENNEST PANKEN AND FAYE BOOTH 
ATE IN ALITTLE FNENCH NESTAUNAA 
OFFTHESOUARE | I ■ | _~ 

"MY WIFE'D HAVE A FIT IF SHE SAW! 

ME EATING THIS FANCY FOOO SHE 

COOKS “SENSIBLE FOOD" AS SHEj 

I I TT CALLS IT / ■R' ---TrSagMja j 

I rLlFE'S NOT WORTH LIVING IF _ "* 1 
61 YOU'RE GOING TO BE SENSIBLE / 
RA ALL THE TIME Jk 


[Late that aftennoon. 


I've been thinking about what 
YOU SAIO, FAYE ABOUTBEING 
SENSIBLE ALL THE TIME, I MEAN' 


OH? WHAT ABOUT ITT WANT 1 

TO BE SILLY ? TO OO CNAZY 
THINGS? MKE WHAT, FOR J 
INSTANCE 7 rrf* 


That NIGHT, ERNEST I 

I BARKEN KEPT STARIN'* 1 
[AT HIS WIFE ANO I 
I THINKING ABOUT FAYE 4- 
>BOOTH'b SOFT NED LIPS 


LIKE .THLSr. 


r 'A THAT'S ALL SHE THINKS 
r / ABOUT' X MIGHT JUST AS 
M WELL HAVE MANHIED A 
' HEALTH CHANT ' SHE WOUL( 
NOT KISS ME LIKE FATE 01D' 
SHE THINKS IT BNEEOS CERA 
Ljijfl, to kiss' 


I'Ll HAVE TO GET OUT 
YOUN WARM CLOTHING' 
WINTER IS AL MOST ^4 
ft HEHE'/r Tjr" 











































Vou MEAN ITSHE WERE.. To' 1 

I DIE? OH_ WE MUSTN'T EVEN 
/ THINK THINGS LIKE THIS, -d 
ERNIE. JUST KISS ME, HONEY 1 
w . K/5S ME f 


IHIMSE IF KISSING PRETTY FAYE BOOTH MANY TIMES. HE 
1MAOE EXCUSES AT HOME, AHO WENT DANCING WITN HER 
SOON SHE WAS LIKE A FEVER IN HIS BLOOD 


D1VORCE X KNOW IT r BUT. 
THERE MUST BE A WAY j 
IW SOME WAY' m m 


I CAN'T GET ENOUGH OF YOU, 
OARLING f I WANT TO BE 
WITH YOU ALL THE TIME, " 
NOT JUST NOW ANO THEN' 


[But the thoughthad ieen 

PLANTED'AND THEN ONE MORNING, 
IN AN ENVELOPE POSTMARKED TEXAS, 
A LETTER LAY ON ERNEST PARKER'S 


IT MEANS WE CAN YOU’RE 

GO AMT TOGETHER/) forget - 
DARLING'WITH THAT .'''TING NAN, 
MONEY WE CAN GO /DEAREST' 
ANYWHERE WE ^ WHAT ABOUT 
f CHOOSE '|iA HER? 


LEAVE HER TO ME 'I’LL THINK 

fc. of SOMETHING fjrt 


AN UNCLE forgot' 
ALL A TOUT HIM f HE 
DIED LEFT ME HIS 
ENTIRE FORTUNE f A 
HONORED THOUSAND 
DOLLARS?FAYE ^ 
DON’T YOU SEE ’’ML 


Next morning, atearful nan Parker phoned the 

family doctor., f <■ 

V YOU CAN’T COME ? IT SOUNDS AS 

W IF THE PLAGUE COT HIM'BUT BUT WHAT WILL 
■ 1 00-SOB; ■» HE LIES THERE SO QUIETLY ..= SOBS 

^IFHE DIES, I WON'T KNOW WHERE HIS MONEY IS, rtg 
OR ANYTHING ^ 






























It was Less than an hour 

LATER THAT FAYE BOOTH STEPPED 
INTO 'THE SICK ROOM . 


For several minutes, ernest 

PARKER DICTATED TO HIS'SECRE- I 
TARY, WHOSE HEART WAS THUMPING 
IN TERROR WITH THE FEAR OF I 
CATCHING THE PLAGUE ..YET HER I 
BRAIN WAS BE WILDER ED,FOR EVERY' 
ONCE IN A WHILE .ERNEST PARKER 
WINKED AT HER' fn r - 


f YES, I SAIOX WANTEO TO KNOW 
1 ALL ABOUT YOUR FINANCIAL * 
MATTERS? WHERE DO YOU KEEP 
YOUR MONEY’ IF YOU D/E, I 
OON'T WANT TO BE LEFT 
■ PENNILESS 


I TOOK A TAXI AS...AS YOUR 
, WIFE SAIDi ERN .1 MEAN,SIR 1 


GOOD GIRL'NOW.. ^ 
SIT DOWN' GOING TO 
MAKE A LIST...OF 4 
THINGS FOR MY WIFE 
TO HAVE HER LAWYER 
00...TO GET ALL.... *j 
THAT’S COMING TO R 

her' k, 


HE'S DYING ..DYINGf YET , 
HE SEEMS SO CHEERFUL'/ 
ALMOST AS IF... AS IF HE 
' WERE PLAYING A JOKE? AND... 

US? HE AND I? I CAN NEVER 
Uf MARRY A DEAD MAN ‘ 


CALL... MISS BOOTH' 
TELL HER.. BRING HER 
NOTEBOOK ANO MY.. 
PERSONAL FILE... 

WITH HER...^J| 


A* SHE ROSE TO LEAVE, FAYE 
BOOTH SAW ERNEST SLIP AN 
ENVELOPE INTO HER NOTEBOOK. 


That night, ernest parker 

WENT COLO AND STIFF.TOWARD 
MIDNIGHT, THE UNDERTA KER 
STOPPED BY..JP—— 


WELL,DO 
YOUR BEST 1 


''i'll SHOW YOU READ IT r ^ 

OUT, MISS BOOTH ?) DON'T FAIL 
V , S ME'READ IT! 

T 00 exactly AS IT 

- * SAYS? EVEN IF I OIE, 

00 AS I WRITE? 


'SORRY, MRS. PARKER? CAN’T ^ 
DO ANY EMBALMIN' OR ANYTHING. 
THE PLAGUE, YOU KNOW? MATTER 
OF FACT, WE GOT TO BURY £M>v 
[N A LONG T tENCHf THINGS *r ’ | 
ARE PLENTY BAD, ALL OVER.' A 


WILL! 


Even as he.< footsteps 

DIED AWAY IN THE NIGHT. A 
CHANGE CAME OVER THE 
THING IN THE OPEN CASKET.I 
A HAND STIRRED, LIFTEOf 1 
I THE LIPS TWITCHEDITHE 
DEAD EYES OPENED TO 
ST.'.RE. 


It-; was a crude 

THING? ERNEST 

»RK£ W St rs r 

-AND STRETCHED OUT IN THE GOFFfNfTRAT 
HIOHT, HE LAY A LONE, CANOLES .DRNING, : 


THE SCENT OF ROSE'S IN THE AIR. 


rTwELL, MIGHT AS WELL 
, GET SOME SLEt . NO i 
• SENSE SITTING HERE 
' WITH HIM THE W \Y HE 1 

>3*? 'SNOwLaWtaH 

































U PSTA IRS, NANPARKER PAUSED AS 

SHE PREPARED FOB BED... 


Oh aimless feet,the boot 

STAGGERED FOWARD, EYES OPEN 
/AND SIGHTLESS I j|W ffl-f l f ' l 


STIRRED AND SAT UP, MOVING ALMO£ 
AS ONE IN A DREAM. PALE CANDLE¬ 
LIGHT PLAYED ON WHITE FACE AHD 
PALLID HAHDS .. ■ 


I THOUGHT I HEARD 
SOMETHING MOVING 
DOWN BELOW. BUT 
THERE'S NOONE f 
HERE BUT MYSELF t I 
HERVES, I GUESS..J 


IT’S YOUR HUSBAND. NAN*' 


YOUR HUSBAND,ERNEST? 
I’VE COME UP F ROM Mf 4 
i COFFIH FOR YOU, NAH, COME 
L_ TO . K/LL YOU fr<- 


THAT1 


n5b ONE WILL EVER khdw/didN 
THIS, HAN* I‘M DEAD AHD A 1 
DEAD MAN CAN 1 KILL CAN HE? 
HOW X SHALL BE SAFE WITH 
} FAYE S HELP f THEY'LL BURY A 
ME, NAN..AS A DEAD MAH “1 
BUT I'M NOTDEAD 


I'M AUVE'I USED DRUGS TO SIMULATE 

DEATH. THE DOCTOR THOUGHT I 
WAS DEAD OF THE PLAGUE- HARDL1 
EX AM INE D ME f OH, I THOUGHT IT a 
ALLOUT SD CAREFULLY' I'LL 
l GO BACKTO MY COFFIH AND BE 
VlN THE SHALLOW TREHCHf BUT . 
FAYE WILL FREE ME, 






















r I'D better oet some SLEEP. I.. Z « 

FEEL SO TIRED 0122 Y' HOT' BUT A 
GOOD NIGHT'S SLEEP WILL FIX ME UP'l 
l DON'T DARE FAIL ENNIE I OET THE) 
.SHUODERS, THINKING OF HIM IN 
I Vjjf THAT CASKET' 


I'M GOING TO GO TO THE BUNIAL GROUND^ 

TOMORROW AT DAWN OPEN ERNEST'S 
' COFFIN' HE WILL BE AUVE ' THEN Tj| I 
.WE CAN GO AWAY TOGETHER' I 


WAS LAID TO REST . 
''TILL ALIVE . IN THE 
-HALLOW BURIAL 
TRENCH NECESSITATED 
“V THE PLAGUE AS 
HE LATIN HIS COFFIN, 
THE DRUG "EGAN TO I 
lwear off. . A 


All that night, e^nest 3rk6r lav in his coffw at 

DAWN, THE COFFIN WAS CLOSED, EVEN WHILE POLICE AND 
DETECTIVES MWEO AROUT, SEARCHING FOR CLUES AS TO 
THE MUBDEH OF HIS WIFE. - ------ 


MUST BE WHO ELSE ’ 
COULD HAVE DONE IT7 


PROBABLY A BURGLAR BROKE 
IN' THE WIFE SAW HIM AND — 
p WAS CHOKED TO DEATH ' 


HOPE FAYE HURRIES ..CAN'T 
STAND MUCH MORE OF THIS R 
1 FOUL AIR .. DRUG WORE OFF 4 
TOO aOON BUT SHE'LL 3E ^ 
ALONG..ANY MINUTE. I'VE J 
GOT TO BE CALM .CALM ~1 


Across town, faye dooth sthug- IAAnd in the graveyard, shovels dig 


AND LIFT THE SOFT PATTEN OF EAHTM , 
SLOWLY COVENS THE COFFINS OF THOSEJ 
| WHO DIED IN THE PLAGUE AND THE f 
COFFIN OF ONE WHO HAS NOT DIED HOT || 


GLES AGAINST PATIENT HANDS THAT 
HOLO HEN AS A DOCTOR PREPARES AN 
INJECTION C 


__LET ME GO' 

GOT TO FIND ERNEST .OPEN HIS 
COFFIN? PLEASE LET ME GO' j 


rsHE'S HYSTERICAL, GOCTOrV 

OUT OF HER MIND, DUE TO THE J 
PLAGUE? ^E TTEN QUIET H E N J 
■ y^n , A pf /^TwTLLTNURSESHE'LL 
L S LEEP SOUNDLY FOR , 
I E TWENTY HOURS r-f 

lIBrt 0ft MORE.' S I 


. WHY THAT'S DIRT ' SING DUMPED 4 
r ON MY COFFIN 1 THEY'RE aURrmn/E' 
t RURYm ME? 1M ALIVE? NO NO 
NO' LET ME OUT.I'LL SUEFOCATE < 
IN HERE .IN A LITTLE WHILE. 

AAAAAWHfAAAAAA M V ? -- 

^ AAAfi AAGGGHMHH' 


















Lhe Car hummed smoothly throng the night. My 
hands were steady on the wheel, even though I was 
going to kill the man seated beside me. I had always 
prided myself on my steady nerves. I .could even 
laugh and joke as if nothing were going to happen 
... just as if I liked Jim Trenton, instead of hating 
him with a cold, blmdihatred. 

"Jim, I’m surprised at you," 1 laughed. What xf 
you do love my wife? I'm no barhamn. I'm not even 
jealous. I hope I'm a civilized person. I realize that 
these things happen! 

There was relief in Jim's voice as he answered; 
“Ed, I'll be frank. I figured you'd go off your nut 
when you learned Emma winced a divorce, and wa$ 
going to marry me. I was a little dreading this hunt¬ 
ing trip of ours! ” 

I chuckled, nudging him with an elbow. "Just 
between the two of us, I've had nly eye on a cute 
little redhead for some tune. Don't tell Emma, 
now . *' 

Joking and laughing, we took the long, steep 
climb up to my hunting lodge. The cat nosed its 
way up the mountain easily. Jim and I had made 
this trip often; now, though, Jim Trenton was mak¬ 
ing it for the last time. Oh, I was in no danger. I 
knew what I would do. The law would never pin 
this murder on me' 


When I br -ked the cir before the dark, deserted 
lodge, Jim got out nd went nound to the trunk 
to open it. 1 drew a deep breath, reached inside my 
coat nd drew out my revolver. Carefully, I fitted 
the silencer to the barreL Then I .vent around 
behind the car, as Jim stood with his head inside the 
crunk, dragging at a valise. 

I shot hub three times, pumping ttie trigger sav 
agely I caught him before he could fall and lifted 
the dead body to my shoulder in a fireman's hitch. 
I felt his limp left hand bang against my wrist, slide 
away, then slide back. I laughed. "They'll never get 
me for this, Jim. Where you're going, nobody will 
ever find you. And without a body to prove that 
you're really dead, the State can whistle for a con¬ 
viction and never get it!” 

It was a quick walk, even burdened down as I 
was. Half a mile from my cabin, there was a quick¬ 
sand bog The natives said it had no bottom. I 
wouldn't swear to that, but it was deep. So deep no¬ 
body could drag it for a body! 

I stood on the firm ground at the very edge of the 
bog and lifted Jim's dead body. 1 held it high, then 
threw ic . threw it out into those dark, hungry 
sands. . 

I lost my balance. 1 fell forward! Like a stunning 
blow, I realized that I had thtown Jim's dead body— 
and followed it myself! Jim was under me, clinging 
to me with a hand—a hand tight-wrapped around 
my wrist! Now the quicksand was pulling at me, 
trying to drag me under! Keep your head, I told my¬ 
self. You cart squirm free!■ Just don't fantc/ 

And then—I screamed! Jim's hand, where it was 
closed on my wrist, had tightened in rigor mortis! 
His fingers Were clamped like a steel vise on my 
flesh! I tried to free myself, to break those fingers, 
fought to open that hand, and could nod 

I was anchored to a dead man! His dead weight 
was draggmg me down faster, faster! He would not 
let me go! He was dragging me down with turn, 
into the grave 1 had prepared for him! I was scream¬ 
ing as the sand crept into my mouth, dogging it... 
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144 BIG PAGES IN 
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oF^MtS^^SSSA M THE 010 »m»'*'srA£3f 

of the haunt OF F£AI9f\\j)m. after all the other 

rcf| U vn NTS 0F MY H0RRIB ^- E abode, and each issue" 
VAMPIRES- ALES AD0UT ™ EM ~ THE WEREWOLVES...THE 
THIS TIME, MT rf^ORY CONCERNS A MUMMY..,A MUMMY 
OVER FOUR THOUSAND YEARS OLOf TH.S TALE.ICALU 


MUMMY? 
























ANO WHOM HAVE YOU 
CHOSEN, EXHALTEOOHE 1 


YES'THAT IS 

MY REASON ' 


LOVES ANOTHER -YOUNG 
FAMU, THE COURIER 


THE HIGH PRIEST'LONG 
HAVE I ADMIRED HER 
BEAUTY.. _ 


The jealous kingXhufu sent for 

TWO SOLOIERS... 


IS THIS TRUE f THEN FAMU SHALL BE 

DEALT WITH' WHAT l WANT,t 
OBTAIN AT ANY COST 


FAMU WILL TAKE A MESSAGE, 
OISPATCHED BY ME,TO THE 
PYRAMIDS?. YOU WILL STOP 
HIM ON HIS WAY _ 


. AND TAKE HIM TO THE ROYAL CHYPTf 
THERE,YOU WILLWRAPHIM IN THE 
CEREMONIAL DEATH CLOTHS,AND 

PLACE HIM IN THE CASE YOU WILL 

FIND THERE' > 


The soldiers left on their mission ofevil' me an- 
WHILE , FAMU WAS SAYING GOOD-BYE TO THE FAIR NIRRAH- 
1 LEAVE TONIGHT FOR THE PYRAMIDS'/ MY HEART WIL 
I CARRY A MESSAGE TO THE SLAVE - I ^WITHYOU, 
LEAOER, FROM THE KING' I ° e * 1 ’ 


REMEMBER ' I DO NOT WANT HI 

3L00D0N MYHANOS'I WANT 
HIM BURIED.. ALIVE ' 


OH MIGHTY KING 1 





































UR AWAKE THAT HE WOULD NEVER SEE HIS BELOVED 
NIBRAH AGAIH FA MU BID HER 600D-BYE AND STARTED 
OR HIS TRIP • AS HE REARED THE SITE OF THE PYRAMIDS. 


The two soldiers forced famu into the royal totab of 
KING KHUFU .. AND. OVERPOWERING HIM, BEGAH TO WRAP 
him in the windings ofa mummy. 










































And theh, one of the soldiers that helped MURDER 

FAMU, CONFESSED | ---" 

OH, OUEEH . I KHEW NOT WHD HE WAS > H SOB H 
THE KING HAD ORDERED AND I, X 
OBEYED / HE IS BURIED IH THE 
L ROYAL CRYPT ■ 


AS YOU WISH, 
OK. OUEEH* 


But nirrah pleaded' she had heard of the prayer 

FOR THE RAISIHG OF THE DEAD SHE WANTED IT f 


The heartbroken hirrah rah to her father, the high 


YOUR GRIEF IS MY GRIEF, HIRRAH MY 
CHILD' HERE' TAKE THIS SCROLL' IT 
IS THE PRAYER YOU WANT A SECRET 
KHDWN ONLY TO THE HIGH PRIESTS OF 
EGYPT FOR CENTURIES A PRAYER TO 
BRING BACK THE DEAD ' 


X CANNOT, 
DAUGHTER ?!., 
CANNOT? 


PLEASE FATHER 1 


And SO, KING KHUf U SENT HIS OAGGE.! 
JNTO NINE -HjS HACK-AND SEALED OFF 
'■THE TOMt*.-.FOREVER? INSIDE, FAMU 
STOOD IN HIU MUMMY CASE ANO NIRRAH 
t AY AT HIS FEET-.. THE PRAYER 
CLUTCHED IN HEW HAND.. - ..._____ 


Nirrah rushed to the tomb, and . 

KNEELING BEFORE THE SARCOPHAGUS, 
BEGAN TQ RECITE THE PRAYER 


But BEFORE SHE COULD FINISH 


SHE KNOWS? SHE 


The LONELY OUEEN LONGED NOW FOR FAMU ANO THE LOVE 

SHE HAD LOST 

COUR.ER' TRAVEL THE COUHTRYSIDE 
ASK THE WANDERIHG TRIBES? BE 
FOUND AND HOT A WORD TO THE 
KING OR YOURUFT 


OH, THANK 
YOU, FATHER' 
THANK YOU' 


J 









































I AM THRILLED,TOM * BEING HIRED 

AS A TRANSLATOR FOR THE I 
EXPEDITION WAS A STROKE 
k OF LUCK FOR ME * 


AND FOR ME ,NINA ' 
OR ELSE 1 WOULD 
HAVE NEVER MET 
YOU 


EXPEDITION 


TO GIVE YOU A 
A *AFTER ALL 
'IRECT DESCENO' 
NG KHUFU * 


fi'JT TO CARL BRONSON, ANOTHER 

MEMBER OF THE EXPEDITION , ALL 

U/AC fl/IT K w/mnrnci.i . .A.,— 


The party began 


The party BEGAN to explore The 

TOMS. .AND WHEN THE ROOM WHERE 
FAMU ARO NIRRAH WERE BURIED WAS 


WAS #07 A WONDERFUL ADVENTURE* 
CARL,TOO,WAS IN LOVE WITH NINA .. 


DISCOVERED 


THAT'S STRANGE* 
LOOK* A SKELETON’ 


WHAT DOES IT SAY 1 


POPPY- 
cock r 


THE RAISING OF 
THE DEAD 










































GOOD* IT MAY HELP US 


I’M GOING TO TRANSLATE 
l THIS SCROLL TDNIGHT, TOM' 


FIGURE THIS OUT 1 


•«**? i** 


:7^ND so, th at night, when all was 
I STILL IN THE CAMP, NINA MADE HEN 
I WAY TO THE SECRET BOOM AND iJEGAN 
TO TRANSLATE THE MYSTERIOUS 


"«c=> - 4 ") %. gCgivST 


"Meanwhile, outside the tomb. 


.QWLY IT MOVED . ITS FOOT TAKING 


I iR#*N 1t> UNDERSTAND THE 

I me anus OF The prayer, the mum- 

[MY'AAHMt EXTENDED TO.WAtlO HEIt.^ 
|K5 AND WHEN THIS SCROLL 
10 READ OY A HIGH' 
■B PRIEST OR ANYONE IN 

prywBB his blood line 


[A STEP F0WA3P. 


F t CAN'T HAVE HER. NO ONE 
WILL* I'LL KH.L HE.'. FIRST' , 


; THE DEAD, BEFORE WHOM 2 
[HE STANDS, SHALL RETURN, 
1 TO LIFE AND 

































~wmy» there? y irs carl i~ 


NINA * YOU KNOW 1 LOVE 

YOU'TOM ISN'T FOR ’ 
VOU' I SHOULD BE 
THE ONE YOU MARRY? 
TELL ME TELL ME 
k YOU LOVE ME • J 


1 NEVER GAVE YOU ANY/ ALL RIGHT- 

INDICATION THAT 1 ( IF THAT'S 

CARED FOR YOUf IT'S | THp WAY 
TOM 1 LOVE 1 ■YCU FEEL 


Nina fainteo ano luckilyf for she never saw what 

W1C gcuiuK urn 


EITHER* I'LL I'LL KILL YOU FIRST 
BEFORE I LETHIM PUT HIS 
FILTHY PAWS UPON YOU .. 


KEEP AWAYf 


When tom arrived upon the scene .nin awascomins to. 


CLOSER CLOSER... ANDTHEK. 


HE. HE’S DEAD. NtNA f AND. 
WHAT'S THAT ALL OVER HIM' 
IT LOOKS LIKE DUST. . ANO. 

_MUMMY WR.tf?INGS< 


And THAT'S THE STORY, DEAR HEADER* DID 
YOU LIKEIT? WRITE ANDTELLME WHAT YOU 
THINK OF MYMAGAZINEf MY ADDRESS IS- 
THE OLD WITCH, THE HAUNT OF FEAR,DEPT 16, 
2E5 LAFAYETTE ST N.YC 12.N.Y. - 




































JUST LOOK AT THIS 


estern steerhide belt $ 1 ' 

r*FV FELLERS 1 Here's your chance to get s genuine steerhide 
L H deep-tooled cowboy belt-just the kind• of beit[*' 1 ® 
along Cusstdy, would like to see you wear! And what a beauty ids 
One inch wide, uchly tooled with exciting pictutes of Hopalong 
shooting it out with a bandit, Hopalong's sturdy horse, 
a western desert scene, and Hopalong s own name —— 

tight where all your friends can 
and admite it! 


COMtS" WITH 
BtMOVAEL£ £NGRAV£D BUOttf 

IU 11 gee • hie b«ne oui ,of the Silver)! 


buckle, loop end bell tin-all’ ,, 

l'» with a l«sso design. » lucky fionMfcoe and <ou ^ ““j 

Ll V*J clovers And ihe tou.h sieerhide will l*si tor yesri .-no 

t, Iict( of aii—thu -JZfieiel Honilone Cassidy belt cost* 
only S l 00' Bui yon 4 belie. b “/R-.f"' ™n NOV? * ' 
■•It ilsast a* t» *9 Don 1 miss ihn chance to get yours Mail coupon nv . 


AND HOW ABOUT THESE RIP SNORTIN’ 
Y0UR NAME-0N.IT ' GU N & HOLSTER SETS 
















K 2 c 1 iMIK 3 &&tf 

» become an . _yur tiltl « Ij 



/HMround HE-MAN_ 

WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF 
DOLLARS TO TRAIN AT MV SIDE? 

(to* Farris, like you, paid only a few cents 
to start building into a champion all around 
He Man! 

\ \ Rex mailed me a coupon as below He was 
: ^ a skinny bag of bones Today he is tops in 
S athletics, strength, business. 

Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 
to tram at my side years ago Now you can 
start building into an All Around He Man 
right at home with these same progressive 
power secrets for only e few cents—fust as 
Rex Ferris did 1 


Let's Go, Pal! /'// prove / can make YOU too 

^ALL-AROUND" NEMAN 

FA$Y~ or ** won't cost you a cent— 

W **** " ioyi Gt*r|* F JdWett-Worlds Greatest lady luil.tr 


IE A WNNB AT AMYTHIMi YOU TACKLE WITH /mEP P.ove it to 

YOURSELF IN 
WARANCE . ONE NlOHT 
DO A GOOD JOEL 1 Sent *«■" *• 



ENJOY MY “PROGRESSIVE POWER" ln ftAVTOIAII 
„„„ STRENGTH SECRETS! 10 DA » TRIAL! 

GIVE ME 10 EASY MINUTES A OAY 
. , k „„ -WITNOUT STRAIN! 

(eich you the Progressive Power Method 1 through 

hill 1 muealf Emm a -„l ..- <■ ia. j _ 


which I rebuilt myself from a physical wreck the doctors 
condemned to die at 15, to the holder of mow strength 
records than any other living alhlele or teacher' "Pro¬ 
gressive Pow*r has proven its ability to build the strong 
e ft handsomest men in the world And I stand ready to 
show you on a money back basis—that no matter how 
flabby or puny you arc I can do the same for you right in 
your own home Let me prove l can add inches to your 
arms, Broaden your shoulders, give you a man sued chest 
powerful lees end a Rock like back-in tael power pack 
your whole body so quickly it will amaze you 1 Yes, III jam 
you with power and self confidence to master any situation 
-to Wlnjoagyjty— and to get ahead on the job' Through 
- rcjjlpOT gn secrete bring tp life new power in you inside 
•mo nut, until YOU are fully satisfied you are the man 
you want to be 

BUILD A BODY YOU WILL BE PROUD OF, 



flOJtJt / left's Photo Book of 
* flCfc# Famous Strong Men! 


DEPT. EN-07 























£&nSafuma£ 


FROM YOUR FAVORITE SNAPSh Zt, 
. PHOTOGRAPH OR NEGATIVE 


Se-rf Any Photo For Seout.M I 
5*7 Inch ENLARGEMENT On Thu 

“FCIA , GET .ACQUAtNWD Of ER! 
Your Original R^ m,d 11 


Have yon ever wished you could have your own favorite pic¬ 
ture or snapshot enlarged like the pictures of Movie Stars 5 
If you act now, yon can make your wish come true. Just to 
get acquainted, we will make you a handsome, silk finish 
enlargement, mounted in a rich, gold-tooled frame with glas- 
sme front and standing easel lack for only 19c each for the 
Picture and Frame, plus cost of mailing Hundreds of thou¬ 
sands of people hate already taken advantage of this generous 
offer and to acquaint millions more like vourself with-liit-s 
famous stiMfid portrait quality of our work, wc now -make 
this trial offer to you 

Think of it-qnly 19c each for a beautiful enlargement and 
frame you will cherish for years to come Because of the 
sensational low price of this pet-acquainted offer we must set 
a limit of 2 to a customer. So hurry—send one or two of 
your l>est photographs (either picture or negative) with the 
coupon below today Be sure to Include the color of ha/>. 
eves and clothing for complete information on having your 
enlargement beautifully colored in life-like oils, SEND NO 
MONEY! Just mail coupon to us today Include all infor¬ 
mation Your original snapshot or negative will be returned 


RUSH YOUR ORDER.' Your enlargement wili be 
shipped direct from our Hollywood studios! 


SEND NO MONEY! Mail Coupon 


IMPORTANT! — DO NOT ENCLOSE ANY MONEY > HOJ-M WOOD FILM STCDIOS BeM, 
[ Kit toy** Avr 2S, IB 

♦e Raceive Yaur Beautiful Naw Siik Fiaish • mmm „ - . w.^oi or 



ENLARGEMENT aid ivory Grid-looted From. 
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Look For 
This Seal... 




ONLY THE BEST COMICS CABBY THE SEAL ^ 




The Association has adopted a code oi ethics It 

and high edjtoncl standards. Only comic maga___ „„ 

code requirements are permitted to use the special ' Code Seal". 
This magazine Is a ' Code-Seal' magazine. There'are many othe rs. 


THIS SEAL 


Means QUALITY 


The Association is constantly working to give you better enter 
tainmenl and more information about the world we live m It works 
with Parent Teacher Associations, educational groups, welfare 
organizations, womec's clubs, religious organizations ol every lanh 
aed Others interested in the American way oi life 
Show this advertisement lo your parents so they loo will under 
stand what the boiler comic magazine publishers are doing lo 


:e for information lo . 


HENRY E. SCHULTZ, Executive Director 
Association oi Comics Magazine Publishers 
205 East 42nd Str*#t, Now' York 17, Now Yorjt 


LEVERETT S. GLEASON 
/'resident Lev Gfcason 

Publications. Inc 
TREASURER 
HAROLD A, MOORE 
Famous Funnies, Inc 


WILLIAM GAINES 


Corp 
FRANK ARMER 
Leader News Co 


' The fallowing is o 
complete list af 


ON EVEBY COMIC MAGAZINE YOG BUY! 

This seal is used by the Association of Comics Magazine Publishers, which be¬ 
lieves in decency and good taste. The Association has been joined by leading 
mogozine distributors, wholesalers, printers and engravers serving the industry. 
The Association daes not believe in censorship , , it believes in self-regulation 
If you want the best comic magazines, always look far the Association seal an 
the front cover. It is yaur guarantee af quality and entertainment 


titles, all of 
whtch beor the 
Code-Seol of 
The Associotion 
of Comics 
Magoztne 
Publishers 


THF CRYPT 

OF 

TERROR 

• 

THE HAUNT 


HORROR 


WEIRD 

SCIENCE 


WEIRD 

FANTASY 


MODERN 

LOVE 
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Until now the widow has been 

SILENT AND MOTIONLESS BUT AS 
THE PALL-BEAHERS IjTEP FORWARD 


YOU TRY TO OUIET THE WOMAN, 
BUT HAVE NO SUCCESS. FINALLY, 
TO'APPEASE HER, THE CASKET 
IS OPENED c zrn r ~ rm -”~»q 


HOW CAN \ A FUNERAL, 

WE HAVE A ) HAS TO / 
FUNERAL < HAVE A 
without a \ BODY ' A 

CORPSE? iftaai jjw gjgj 


f YES' 

WE MUST 

FIND 

ONE • 


fNO'STOP* DON'T LOWE* THE 

CASKETT JT'S EMPTY f THE rd 
CASKET /S EMPTYf^- <B. 

tenr-TT-V r, / --■'GRAD her?'' 

she's HYSTERICAL' 


EMPTY ’ 1 

BUT THAT'S 4 
IMPOSSIBLE' 


GOOD HEAVENS') 

SHE WAS RIGHT'/ 
THE CASKET /S A 
(E MPT Y r 


DON'T CARE WHERE' 
l INSIST WE HAVE A / 
r ^ODY FOR MY POOH \ 

, HUSBAND'S BORIAlO 


wait We 
HAVE A LODY' 
RIGHT HEREf 


MY HUSBAND'S ( HE'LL MAKE 

EMPLOYER ' YESfjb A FINE r-P 
EXCELLENT ' BODY' } \ 


jWHAT f SAY, WHAT 

A? THIS ? ARE YOU 
AU INSANE fj 


WE MUST V 

GET A BODY' , 

nor WHERE?'' 


NOf STOP.' FOR GOD‘S) hurry 


l OUICK.NOW ' 
1 CLOSE THE 
, TOP DOWN * 
WE’LL HAVE 
TO NAIL HIM I 


SAKE. LET ME GOT 
STOP.' PLEASE.' 
YOU CAN'T BURY y 
> MET I'M *— 

1 ALIVE ' Jb/Tfcf 







































YOU ARE TOO FRIGHTENED TO 
, SLEEP, SO TOO SIT IN A CHAIR 
AND READ .. / . . 


CONFOUNDIT I'M SO EXHAUSTED' 

CAN'T KEEP MY EYES OPEN' I'D 
BETTER GET YAWN-N-N. DRESSED 
trn. AND TAKE A WALK' 


YOU CRAWL THROUGH THE FENCE AND BEGIN TO 
SEARCH FOR WHOEVER HAS CALLED THE DRIVING 
RAIN SUNOS YOUR VISION AND YOU STRUGGLE TO 
KEEP WALKING, FOR THE MUDDY SLIME iS TNEACH- 
EROUS-, GRASPING'V 


IT'S COMING FROM OUT 
THE. E IN THE FIELD 

-( somewhere' r~^. 


BLAZES' LIKE WALKING 
through a field OF GLUE • 
(GASP) CAN'T CANT LIFT 
MY FOOT' SO MUDDY KEEF 
SINKING BEEPER 


De.S -EH AT ELY, YOU SUMMON ALL YOUR ~t ENGTH' 
YOU TRY TO FREE YOURSELF AND THEN SUDDENLY . 
AS YOU SINK DEERE -. YOU REALIZE YOU HAVE STU* 
BLED INTO NOT A MUD HOLE M~> ‘ HUNGRY, SUCI 


YG 90G OF QUICKSAND' 


OH, LORO. HELP ME' 

I'VE GOT TQ GET OUT OF 
THIS' IT'S JUST LIKE ALL 
my NIGHTMARES' I'LL 
HE BURIED AUVETa 


HEt-P' HEL >S? WHA WHAT? 

WHERE OH THANK HEAVEN' t‘VF 
BEEN DREAMING ' THOSE 
BLASTED NIGHTMARES' T 
I'M SHAKING LIKE A 


LEAF 


Above The 
HOWLING RAIN 
YOU THINK YOU 
HEAR A CRY gf/O 
FOR HELP'YOU //./', 
AREN'T CER- P 

» * TAIN SO YOU 
WAIT, STRAIN¬ 
ING YOUR EARS 
TO LISTEN 
AND IT COMES 
AGAIN' 


L.EAVIN6 YOUR HOUSE, YOU ROAM 
THROUGH DESERTED STREETS TO 
THE OUTSKIRTS OF THE TOWN 

MISERABLE WEATHER' I WISH 
MORNING WERE HERE '. GETTING/ 
TO BE A NERVOUS 

WHAT'S THAT?) JM 


SOMEONE IS C .LLINO' 


P NIC-STRICKEN, YOU FLAIL YOUR ARMS, SCREAM¬ 
ING AS LOUO AS YOU CAN^ TEA ,S RUN FROM YOUR 
EYES -ND WAVES OF TE.ROR SH..KE YOUR SWE -T- 
COVE .ED wOOY ' YOU RE INSANE WITH FE Rf THE 
OUICK$AND IS ABOVE YOUR CHEST, NOW -OVE YOUR 
CHIN' THEN COMES THE G .IT TY, G .GGING SENSA¬ 
TION -i3 THE SAND FLOODS IN YOUR MOUTH THE 
CHOKING SUFFOCATION AS IT CLOGS YOUR NOStRILS- 
ANQ THEN BURNING, EMPTY SLACKNESS. 


































WHA. ? WHY.. I'M AUV£f I'M ) 

BACK IN MY ROOM f I M UST / 
HAVE FALLEN ASLEEP HERE IN 
THE CHAIR WHILE I WAS READING? 

. IT WAS ONLY ANOTHER 

LR/CRTMARE/ j - -[rrfg 


1 - 1 CAN'T TAKE MUCH MORE OF 
THIS' IT'S 0AYLIC3HT NOW I'LL 

GO VISIT A A OQCTOfi ^OOAY'_ 

I...I MUST HAVE HELP' J —‘—, 


And so, several hours later, 

YOU ARE USHERED INTO THE 
PRIVATE OFFICE OF A FAMOUS 
PSYCHIATRIST. 


YOUR NAME, 
AGE AND 
OCCUPATION. 
PLEASE 


| MY NAME IS JOHN | 
SEVER IN'I'M 20 1 

) YEARS OLD, AND 
I'M A CONSTRUCTION 
t ENGINEER? * 


j I SEE ..SUPPOSE 
' YOU LIE 00WN ON 
. THIS COUCH ANO Sj| 
TELL ME ABOUT 1] 
ONE OF YOUR i| 
NIGHTMARES' A I 


JUST RELAX, 
MR. SEVERIN' 
JUST RELAX'. 


OH-H-H.. THIS COUCH FEELS GOOO' 
I'VE BEEN GETTING SO LITTLE 
SLEEP.. (YAWN) I'M SO EXHAUSTED' 
WELL, DOCTOR, I REMEMBER ONE 
OREAM I HAD ABOUT FOUR 
NIGHTS AGO.,. 


In THIS OREAM I WAS WALKING A OIRT ROAO THAT 
WOUND ENOLESSLY BESIOE A CEMETARY. I THINK IT 
WAS RAINING YES,IT WAS' AND Ti^E TOMBSTONES 
COVEREO THE GROUND AS FAR AS THE EYE- 


ALL RIGHT, Y OR, FROYO..FOR MONTNS NOW 
MR. SEVERIN? 1 I'VE BEEN HAVING HORRIBLE NIGNT- 
NOW WHAT J MARES'’ I...I CAN'T GET RID OF 
SEEMS TO Y - THEM? THEY'RE SO REAL, THAT 
B£ THE 1 LATELY I'M NOT SURE WHEN I'M 
TROUBLE? _y\A!VAKE OR WHEN I'M ASLEEPf 






























'Somehow iVnew that the voice had come from 

WITHIN. I ENTERED ..I SAW A CASKET, ITS LID CLOSED. , 
AND FROM INSIDE IT 1 HEARD THE VOICECALUNG MV 


"I HURRIED THROUGH THE GRAVEYARD SEEKING 
THE SOURCE OF THE VOICE I HAD HEARD, ALL 
AT ONCE, 1 CAME UPON A MAUSOLEUM. ITS DOOf 
STOOD AJAR... c a y .•. 


“The LID SLAMMED SHUT? I FOUGHT 
FRANTICALLY TO OPEN IT, BUT...THE 
VWNG WRAPPED ITS ARMS ABOUT 
ME IN AN IRON GRASP AND HELD 
ME DOWN ' I BEGAN SCFEAM/NSf 


“A...A TNING REACHED UP OUT OF 
THE COFFIN AND GRABBED ME f 
A SCREAM STRANGLED AND DIED 
IN MY THROAT AND BEFORE I 
KNEW IT. THIS THING HAD .HAD 
PULLED ME INTO THE COFFIN f 


*1 RUSHED TO Tlfe CASKET...FLUNQ 
OPEN THE TOP? AND THEN... 



















ANO THAT'S HOW IT 


ISE & f WELL, MR SfVERIN, I \ 
THINK I CAN REAOILY EXPLAIN 
THE CAUSE OF YOUR NIGHTMARES', 
L n S QUITE SIMPLE' 


YOU'RE OVERWORREp: MR SEVERIN' 

ANO YOUR OREAM* ARE NOTHING OUT 
SUBCQNCIOUS MANIFESTATIONS OF THIS 
FACT' IN OTHER WOROS.YOU FEEL YOU 
AHE SIMPLY'•RURIED.UNOER TOO^^ 


ENDEO,DR FROYO'I 
JUST LIKE ALL MY 1 
NM3HTMARES'! WAS 
BURLED ALIVE.' A 


00 YOU 
REALLY 
THINK SO, 
OOCTORP 


MUCH WORE/’ 


OF COURSE ' IT'S 


HOPE YOU'RE RIGHT, DOCTOR ' ^ 

I'LL ASK Mr BOSS THIS AFTERNOON 
FOR A VACATION < l CERTAINLY 
yCouLO USE one' 


GOOD'GOOD' a LITTLE REST, ^ 

AND YOU'LL BEAS GOOO AS NEW' 
TAKE MY WORD FOR IT I KNOW 
WHAT I’M TALKING ABOUT' 


OKAY, DR FROYO' 
YOU KNOW, I rg 
FEEL BETTER ] 
.ALREADY' J 


piGiJti so 

IrAIHJWR 


AH, IT'S A BEAUTIFUL DAY' I'M 

GLAD I DECIOED TO VISIT DR 
FROYD' I SHOULD HAVE _ j 
GONE TO HIM A 
LONGTIME AGO' Sf 


f LL SEE MR HARRISON ASK I 
TO LET ME HAVE MY SUMMER 
VACATION NOW' DO ME A WORLO 
OFGObo' RIGHT NOW,THOUGH, I 
6ETTER GET TO WORK SEE HOW 
THAT BUILDING CONSTRUCTION 
IS COMING ALONG. 


Youk firm is building . number 

OF office illlLDINGS, ANO AS 
CONSTRUCTION ENGINEER, IT IS 
YOUH JO* TO SU:*E 'VISE TH E WO RK.. 

HI, SEVERIN') HELLO,. AUL'l..,AH 
WHE.EYOU J .. r OVERSLEPT' 
BEEN ALL ' 

, MORNING *» 




































The men have been readying 

THE WOQDER FRAMES INTO WHICH 
THE CEMENT IS POURED TO FORM 
THE BUILDING'S FO UN DAT I OR. WHEN 
THE CEMENT DRIES,THESE FORMS 
WILL BE REMOVED? 




















































THAT'S STRANGE? 
I COULD SV/EAR 1 
HEARD SOMEONE 
CALLING ME? < 
AND WHAT’S ALL 
THAT NOISE? / 


GREAT SCOTT / THEY'RE GOING 
TO POUR THE FOUNDATION'THEY 
DON'T KNOW I'm HERE? I'VE S 
COT TO SET OUT.E. ??? >tir 
V. WAIT A MINUTE,.. ' ' "/[■ 


WHAT AM I WORRIED ABOUT’ THIS 
IS UUST LIKE ANOTHER N/GHt~ 
MARE' I HEAR MY NAME CALLED 
AND THEN IM BURIED ALIVE. 
-—t-T- HAf r — ,— !-«** 


I WON'T BE FOOLED TH/S TIME' HA'HAf HA? 

I'M PROBABLY SLEEPING ON THE COUCH IN DR 
FROYD'S OFFICE? HA f HAf WAIT’LL I WAKE ‘ 
UP,.. WILL I TELL H/M A STORY? C'MO/il' BRING 
ON THE CEMENT' TH/S fS JUST 
ANOTHER DREAMT i 


I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT' HE KNEW 

WHAT WAS HAPPENING?HE COULD 
HAVE GOTTEN OUT IN TIME' BUT < 
HE JUST STOOD THERE. LAUGHING' 
LIKE IT WAS A BIG JOKE' CAN’T j 
THEY GET HIM OUT? >£» 


SURE' BUT IT WON'T DO 
ANY GOOD'HE'S OEAO 
BY NOW' CHEE, I'M < 
SURE GLAD IT WASN'T 
ME THAT WAS BUR/EO 
AL/VEf ZA 






















































Ah. the thin line that separates the physical from the spiritual... the uvwg from the dead. 

THIS IS A STORY ABOUT THE LIVING AND THE DEAD? WHO WOULD SU^DT THIS GRUESOME STORY 
COULD START ON A COMMONPLACE TELEVISION SET... ON MILLIONS ^ TELEVISION SETS... IN MIL 
LIONS OF HOMES ALL OVER THE COUNTRY' BUT ENOUGHf LET US BEGIN AT THE BEGINNING.. .THE 































...YOU SEE . TONISHT I'M GOING TO VISIT A REAL 
HAUNTED HOUSE ! NO KIDDING f HA-HA-HA f 
■ND TO PROVE IT, I'VE brought along PRO¬ 
FESSOR JOHN POLTERGEIST OF THE LONDON 


MR HUNT' THE STORT GOES THAT IN IB97, 

A MR CREEOMORE MOVEOINTO THIS NOUSE 
WITH HIS YOUNG BRIOE BECAUSE OF THE 
DIFFERENCE IN THEIR AGES,THE CREfOMORES 
OION'T GET ON WELL TOGETHER ' THEN ONE 
SLACK NIGNT MR CREEOMOfiES BODY WAS 


BUT THAT WASH T THE ENOOF ThE STORY' IT 
WAS RUMOREOTNAT MR CREEOMORE NAONT 
HUNG HIMSELF AT ALL, BUT WAS FOULLY 
MUROEREO BY HIS WIFE ANO HER LOVER ' IN ANY 
EVENT, SOON AFTER, SHE ANOA NEWLY 
ACQUIREOHUSBANO SETTLEO OOWN TO LIVE IN 
THE CREEOMORE MANSION' THEY'O HAROLY 

BEEN MARRIEOONE MONTH UIMFN THFv rnn 























SINCE THEN, SIXTY YEARS AGO, NO ONE HAS LIVED 
IN THE CREEDMO. .E MARION? IT IS A WELL KNOWN 
FACT AMONGST THE NEIGHBORS THAT CREEDMO-iE 
mansion IS HAUNTED' /fra, ■ rr“Vi , of* 


NOW#..LET ME EXPLAIN, FOLKS' THIS TRIP 1 
WILL BENO TNt&.,.NO,St/tf I SAID I WAS | 
GOING INTO A REAL HAUNTED HOUSE, AND AY 
GOLLY... I AM' I HAVE HE <E A S >EOI A L PORTABLE 

TELEVISION CAMERA WITH A POWERFUL SPOT 

LIGHT' SEE.. . I’M GOING TO 
tirmiii liPIri ' F VE THE television crew, 
■^HHtHE P9WE '■ T«UCK.~fKEW^ ! 

iWTrK'OT THING... EHIND? THEN AST 
tiSfhMlSrfflf WALK UP ANO INTO THE HOUSE, 

I'LL REEL OUT A CABLE-SC'S I 
CAN H. VE MY CAMERA CONNECTED 
T0 THE P ® WER TRUCK AT ALL 
M&lllk ™ESf THEN THE E LL ’E JUST 
■ aVST ’’HE PROFESSOR.MYjSLF, ANO 

e MkC SSbmB TOO, THE TELEVISION '*001 j 
ENCE iNSiDE THE HAUNTED^ 
HOUSE* f:" r 


WELL... HA HAf OH WITH THE SHOW.' LET'S 

BE OFF TO SEE THE SPOOKS,GHOSTS ANO g,-- - 

irgrwnStL BANSHEESf HA-HA-HAf ^ 


WELL. THERE THEY GO,LADIES AND GENTLE¬ 
MEN' AL HUNT WITH HIS SPECIAL CAMERA^ 
REELING OUT THE CABLE, AND PROF. 
POLTERGEIST WITH HIS LITTLE SUITCASE 
™ OF GHOST HUNTING EQUIPMENT/ 


THE PROFESSOR WILL ROOT OUT THE SPOOKS 
AND I’LL TAKE THEIR PICTURE, HEY, PR6fp A 
Tx wariT^'mrhunt'the world 

juSltt OF PSYCHIC PHENOMENA IS NOT 

TO BE TAKEN LIGHTLY* Jtevjp. 














HERE WE GO, \NOW I WARN YOU, MR. HUNT 1 ' IF 
FOLKS? YOU J THERE A.,E EVIL SPIRITS HE..E, 
' FIRST, < YOU M .Y BE ENGULFED Y A < 
rftOFESSO if \ TERRIBLE DEF iESSIONf IN ANY 
KEE YOU I; WITS 

hi? /'mlMim '-*° ut Y ° u! 


... NOW THAT WE’RE INSIDE I'LL JUST SET THE 
CAME.(A DOWN HERE ON THE FLOOh SO THAT^ 
WE CAN WALK AROUND IN FRONT OF IT f M 
. THE RE' 


8RRR* ISN'T THIS THE SPOOKIEST HOUSE YOUV^ 
EVER SEEN, FOLKS? HA»HA f WELL PROF, Fi.NO 
r ANY SPOOKS YET” HEH? GEE IT’S AWFULLY 
.COLD IN HERE ? 


YOU MAY LAUGH, MR 
HUNT, BUT I SENSE 
■ THE PRESENCE OF ' 
SOMETHING VERY 
•jjjltv STRONGLY? md 


NEVERTHELESS. I 
DO SENSE A PRES¬ 
ENCE VERY DEFI¬ 
NITELY.. ANO ^ 
SENSATIONS SEEM 
TO COME FROM > 
UPSTAIRS' 


I'M GOING UPSTAIRS TO INVESTIGATE , MR 
lHUNT? YOU MAY FOLLOW ’ME IF YOU SO 

^ *-■-^-L OESIREf JmUtM 1 

UPSTAIRS? SURE - s= 53il III P k 

WE’LL GO UPSTAIRS IN A TWillll!! 1 |M 
. WHILE'BUT FIRST LET ME 
SHOW THE TELEVISION AUDIENCE 
AROUND THIS ROOM? HA-HA? yftj § j] | 


YOU’LL SCARE OUR 
AUDIENCE TO DEATH? 






















































. 'ROEESSORf THOSE PEOPLEf 


THE,. .. 

MT BRAIN IS WHI. LINO. 


LADIES .ND GENTLEMEN' DUE TO 
CIKCUMST '.NOES BEYOND OU. 
CONTROL, WE SOMETHING... AH. 
UNFORESEEN..'. INTERRUPT...WE... 
NOW SWITCH YOU TO OUR ■egg 
STUDIOS FOR AN INTERLUDE 
fer-aaOF MUSIC? Jgmum 


STRANGE” WELL THAT WAS THE 
PROGRAM JUST AS IT WAS ORIGI¬ 
NALLY TELEVISED' CAN YOU 
EXPLAIN WHAT HAPPENED” WE 

OAH'Tf r 


HEE-HEE' PUT THIS A ROUND 


HEE HEEf I KNOW WHO YOU ARE' HEE- 
HEE-HEE' YOU’RE MR GREEOMORE AHD 
MRS. GREEOMORE ., AHD YOUR LOVER 


l MY HECK? HEE-HEE-HEE ' 
k WHY HOT/ BfEfl 

!7 HEE-HEEf 


Vi 


VI 


THERE? 































I ' war»tcdi„ awok^ with a start; hi. forehead 
was damp with Ice-Cold perspiration ahd the 
twistod b jdcloihtfi* attested to 

.'uir^r- had been toituiaunf He passed q 
shaky hand over his throbbing eyes and feisd 
hard to swallow th# lump of fear that was 
caught an his throat like batter gall. It Was by 
all odds the most' terrible dream ho ha'd'hvfer - 
experienced . . its Crystalline dearness and 
urgency made it,« faorribfe nightmare. A 
shudder trembled visibly down his slender 
body. 

Carstaiis kicked the bjafikets away cmd hjs 
feet slid to the carpet He rose almost conVul- 
sively and stumbled across-to fee bathroom - . , 

By main effort he was able lo turn on the toii»* 
cet and sloth cold water oVejc his face qnd * * ' i0 

neck. He staggered fa#k t<? his bedroom and-, 
slumped into the easy-chafr next tejfee •’wip-• 
dow His dream had be«n a? clear as >an$l t 
thing he ever remembered happening to him 
Even now he felt a tremor-ef fear when he 
thought of th# short Kfp On the door and, hw 
padding over to tt to throw it open In his 
dream he fe«d t&on a tea man standing.fhere- 
in tl|p hqUway q man he had never scon 
before, wife a wcioiif running from 

temple to threat •<« mag was.so hie-. 

hSe that Camtmrs' mind's-eye et&faad a pc-r- 
fect picture bf hife 


sil.nt War as g wS&d ^glint ..cams to the 
stranger's ey <md th ma&refewly r emoved 
.hi* dBormou - hands from hi* pockets, ap¬ 
proaching closer and closer And then in an 
instant CartUrff* felt; those grotesque hands 
into his nock . . felt a sob. stifled in 
his tnroat fejt the blackness dose m on 
him an hjfc ccnsdiousnes* was choked out of 
him!. 


Thsy'Ja clo»« behinif mb'" thf mm hod 
scad briKtthT^^'.y. fencing his yrgy into the 
”*“ S8* d b>U!(Li. 9 Carsterr, aside tale ai d 

ll\ 

^ fhe mgr suddenly 
He had Watched in 



Cartaire had awakened in a cokfesweat. 
Even now he could almost.fe^ the strangling 
seijsgtipn in hu throat.. .vennovr, with all 
^ lt; - *' on -' ^OTstcftrs felt himielf slowly re¬ 

laxing. and h.> inhaled deeply^,, tbo cigaretto 
he %id hta moment before Wig poking fin¬ 
gers. With each puff, Jjfeafei normalcy 
over hinnl^^gV 

arv-e been )jvpt hifamal a£td)rught 
bhjjx5M»lf. as ho settled- 
'Or those .scream- 

ubont fh,« fesgne killer escaping thfe after- 
: noc ^ h'ofe th*?yAkyinm over in Trento*) V 

! g>hort rap on fee doorand Car- 

ctd% locked' up fe terror. But his fejfcenoss 
fadeda* he cro3*.d'fe» room hajring'cpm- 
paiiy when he wa» s0 jittery might be just 
What he needed 

Ccistairu hand furred on tha knob and the- 
d0 °r swing .opdn In the hallway stood a tall 
man Cgrstgfes Wouldn't seem- to place The 
ovcheqd tight trefeod: a so® running jag- 
godlyirem the strang.* »t *rapfe down to his 

Carafes felt the faintness creeping up on 
Mm again "Thty re dose behind me," the 
strghger -wefr. siting breathlessly . . 















One gloomy afternoon:, in the 

OFFICE OF THE CHIEF SURSEON OF ; 
LONDON HOSPITAL ... » DEPRESSING, 
UNPLEASANT DUTY WAS 8EIN0 
PERFORMED, ‘ 


I’M TERRIBLY SORRY, JOHN. 


‘‘'VERY WELL' *4; 
VERY WELL' ' 
BUT UPON MY 
RETURN, YOU SHALL 
HAVE SOMETHING TO 
BEHOLD ' INDEED, 

, TO BEHOLDf -g 


| A SCIENTIFIC 

SuspenStory 


, „ ... Sorry,doctor 

RAVLNSCAR, BUT YOU CAN REALIZE 
MY POSITION I'm BEING FORCED 

INTO THIS DECISION. I-—~i< 

Vw __ - ^B- BUT 

m [ doctor? After all the 

|1 I r YEARS. .THE WORK SACRI- 
Jj II FICE... THE SUCCESS' NOW 

|IW-| TH,S -' BHTSSm I 


SOMEWHERE SOMEWHERE ON THIS EARTH, THERE'S A HIDEOUS. THING.,, 
PEERING INTO DIMMED WINDOWS,STALKING LONELY STREETS,LURKING IN 
THE SHADOWS...THE FANTASTIC CREATION OF FRUSTRATED GENIUS THE 
FRIGHTFUL ACCOMPLISHMENT OF THE... 



























"V 



THOUGHTFULLY, THE DEJECTED 

DOCTOR RAVENSCAJt PASSED 
THROUGH THE FOB A NO GLOQM... 


Frustration his soul-mate, 

THE CELEBRATED BRAIN SURGEON 
'ENTERED MS LUXURIOUS HOME - 
HIS LABORATORY ASSISTANT, 

WHITSLY, LISTENED INTENTLY TO 
THE DISAPPOINTING TURN OF 
EVENTS . ^—, ~~- 

rp-pfwjr THEY VE TURNED YOU 
/ l W OUT? B-0UT WHY? 

BECAUSE THE OPER- 
lipOlf ATIONS FAILED? 
|LJ1|I|V PROVED FATAL? JtU 


'BECAUSE OF THREE FAILURES 
IN SUCCESSION THREE DEATHS 
IN A ROW' IT COULD HAPPEN 
TO ANYONE' BUT NO' NO f 
THEY CALLED THEM SIMPLE 

I rn operations' jmmEm 


LONS rest' bah' theydon'tJ 

FOOL ME ONE BIT' OVERLOOK MY, 
FABULOUS SUCCESS, BUT 
SEIZE UPON TRIVIAL FAILURES' 


WAIT. JUST WAIT? QUICK 

WHITSLY' WE'RE LEAVINS AT 
ONCE? PACK OUR EQUIPMENT 
'*Tr OUR INSTRUMENTS' K=a 


DOCTOR'j 


The mad journey finished, the exhausted whitslyj 

BROUGHT THE CAR tC A FINAL HALT' THERE, ON THE l 
CLIFF’S EDGE, STOOD fHE,CASTL£ OF RAVENSCAR, L 
OVERLOOKING THE NORTH SEA AND DESOLATE MOOR f 


A JURNING MEMORY OF R WENSCARS WRATH, 
ENAULED WHITSLY'S CLAMMY HANDS TO I 
GUIDE THE dlGC.'.R SKILLFULLY, HASTILY 
NORTHWARD. TOWARD THE SEA? 


AHH' THERE ITIS' THERE 


IT IS, JUST AS IT WAS BUILT HUNDREDS 
OF YEARS AGO BY MY ANCESTORS' 


' FASTER, YOU IDIOT' DON'T 
YOU UNDERSTAND» I HAVE # 
B NO TIME TO WASTE' M 
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IIS COMMANDS HAVING TURNED 


Next morning, though the 

SUN HAD SCARCELY DISSOLVED 
THE CHILL OF THAT REGION, 
HAVEN5CAR HAD ALREADY BEGUN 
THE PROCUREMENT OF LARGE 
QUANTITIES Of METAL, GLASS, 
CHEMICALS, LABORATORY EQUIP- 
ME NT. H| i H - V . T 


WHITSLY TO MANY TASKS, THE DOC¬ 
TOR SPENT THE ENTIRE NIGHT 
REVIEWING HIS LONG YEARS Of 
SECRET RESEARCH ,. I.. 

a ■■ ■ ■ ' , 1 - J AH, YES' | 

r YES, I'M READY' THE ^ 
^WORLD SHALL EMBRACE ME* / 


HAVE IT? TELL ^ 
THEM TO GE TtT fj 
SPARE NO /*Yj 

?T cost ' Uwpm 


That evening, a violent storm churned 

THE SEA, AND SEETHED ABOUT THE TOWERS 
OF THE OLD CASTLE OUT RAVENSCAR WAS 
PREOCCUPIED BY HIS MOST INSPIRING EXPERI¬ 
MENT r——-— - . -Y- , ^ 


“* THE BRAIN 
ALIVE FED 


*} DOCTOR' DOCTOR' 

f A SHIPWRECK ' 

I A MAN WASHING UP 
1 ONTO THE SHORE' 4 
HE'LL BE DROWNED 


Months 


PASSED, OUT ENLISTING! 
THE MANY CRAFTSMEN OF THE I 
COUNTRYSIDE, RAVENS CAR SUC- ' 
CESSFULLY DIRECTECTHE /£ 
TrANSFORMATIONOFTHE ( “ 
CASTLE'S GIGANTIC KITCHEN/*)/] 
INTO A FAN TASTI C LABOR- ( J' 
AToRyf 


s^uicKf-Y' m/tr/ 
UP TO THE LAB WITH 
HIM ' I H iVE AN 
IDE,. INDEED WHAT 
V AN WE A'jrr? 


”never mind' * 
YOU'VE BEEN PAID' 
"■£ GET OUT' jprtj] 


DROWNED* 


.DOWN THEY RACED DOWN it*' 


THROUGH THE MUSTY PASSAGES 
TO THE BATTERED OLD SMUG-- 
GLEN'S COVE HUNDREDS OF A 
Feet benbath rmjgsssr 1 
CASTLE , "jr C 


T-THERE 1 
ON THE 
ROCK >J 




















































The exhausting climb to the 

LAB DID NOT ALTER RAVENSCAR's, 
WILD ENTHUSIASM f-" 1 .’" 1 


WE’VE NOURISHED IT* KEPT IT 
ALIVE' WHY TRANSFER IT 
TO A DOG? WE HAVE A MAN' 
WHY NOT A MAN? WHY NOT? 
HA'HA' HA? HA' HA' HURRY 
- 7 YOU FOOL ' _ 1 


r ON THIS SLAB 

that’s it' now 

QUICK WHIT3LY' 
THE BRAIN' jj 
GET THE ^ 
BRAIN "j , 


ThE IMPACT OF RAVENSCAR'S FANTASTIC DECI- 

I SION COMPLETELY UNNERVED THE EMOTIONAL 
WHITSLY' 

[BLING, HE 


WAIT WE DO HAVE - 

BRAIN A MAN'S . 
BRAIN YOUR 

-7 brain (JBm 


* OH-HHH N-NO' NO 

NO ' PLEASE' PLEASE' 

5i aohhhhhhhh' JPG? 


f T-THE BRAIN' Y-YOU’VE 1 
[ DROPPED IT' YOU YOU STUPID J 

V fool' youbl/ther/ng 

IDIOT.' NOW WE HAVE NO BRATN' 


[RaVENSCAR GUIDED THE GIGANTIC PULSA- 

TiNG NEEDLE TO THE METALLIC DISC .* 
[ COVERING THE HEART f IT HOVERS DIRECTLY 
[ABOVE, AND DOWN' 


Hours of 


10US EXHAUST¬ 
ING WORK 
PASSED-, 


J LIVE! 

LIVE Y 


Reaching to the depths of his T 

KNOWLEDGE, EXPERIENCE AND 
CUNNING, RAVENSCAR UNSEATED , 
THE LIVING BRAIN THE NOW SILENT 
WHtTSLY'S BRA/N...rmH LOWERED 
IT INTO A WONDEROUS DE Vl'CE TO 8E. 
nourished .TO BE Retained^TO < 
WAIT FOR THE YAWNING CRANIUM OF < 
THE STILL WARM DROWNED ( 

CORPSE * 


complete' whitslys 
•brain in this corpse's 

, SKULL? NOW THE 

PULSATOR must 

HURRY f CF—$■ 















































Ravenscar 


i HE THE HAND IT 
MOVEQ' ALIVEV 
jrs ALIVE * S. 


THE WORLD WILL WORSHIP ME 


. .. HASTtY REMOVED THE 

HUGE NEEDLE AND DARKENED THE 
ROOM i THEN, FASHIONING A LARGE 
SLACK HOOD -- 


H- HE CAN'T SEE' T-THE LIGHT 
IT'S BLINDING HIM 1 NEEDS A l 
BUM MASK 1 j *-1 „r^rl 


IT'S STOPPED 
SCREAMING i ■ 


*AQHHhh„, 


CAN YOU SPEAKS' 
DO YOU HEAR ME ■ 


ei/Wn«‘ 


•^HE'S BLIND' C .N'T 
SEE' HE'^L GOOFF THE 
> CUFF . MUST CATCH ^ 


m returning light nd 

WdUlSlTtVE APF vOa-CHO.F 
RAVENSCA , MOUSED THE 
LIVING CORASE.' IT ■ . ’ 

SORE MEO m , 
TH.iAoH EO- *—'j l'^ - 


N- NO DON'T' I WON'T 
HARM YOU' WAIT' WAIT f 
.STAY THERE' j—' 


SiBhiaat 


B .INGING FC r.HAN INHUM 


•URSTOF EXERTION, THE 
(DOCTOi. HURLED HIMSELF UPON THE FLAILING CORPSE.... 


Blindly, 


..... THE STRANGE CREATURE CRASHED THROUGH 
THE THICK/SHRU686RY AND RACES OUT ONTO T HE 
niiir M p.—» Mnifiii i i i 


V-WHAT STRENGTH 
aYJOVE' WHAT „ 

|r STRENGTH^**! 


[HE'S WEAVING' 
’'TLL CUT HIM OFF 

r directly' «■< 


































'AGHHHNNhH^m, 


SCREAMS f ROM THE TOWER; 


ME THAT HE CAN'T 
SEE UGHNN' 


REVIVED RAVENSCAR-’S SENSES 


THERE HE Is' CAN'T 
5EE ME' HE MUSTN'T ' 
GET TO THE WINDOW' 


N-NO NO* DON’T GO 
tap UP THERE ' vtt3 


Down down., down the hun¬ 
dreds OF FEET to THE 0 .C6ED 
HOCKS ‘GLOW PLUNGED KAVEN- 
SC • . WH[ui®THE"THING* 
STARED BLANKLY FtE,. HIM-. 


RaVENSGAR LUNGED WILDLY TOWARDS 
THE CORPSE TO PREVENT ITS FALLING 
THROUGH THE. TOWER WINDOW... BUT, . T 
THE CRUCIAL MOMENT, THE CORPSE 
DEFTLY SIDE STEPPED jp M.yi;.ni» 


Did IT. THI3 THINGl LURE THE 
FRUSTRATED GENIUS RA\/teNSCAR 
| TO HIS DEATH? WHITSLV IS OEADf 
THE DOCTOR IS DEAD' BUT WHERE , 
16 THE THING P WHERE ?? . 

WHERE IS IT RIGHT \ 

l I 




































Well■ Well ■: : look if' ■ tim<. Hoi mo to stop. 

stirring the, evil br-’W in my ag&Mtati, and 
■erv ? up a tasty morf dPconcoeu-d f?y 
you-~%> factd j-rs alibis, fay v try own BLOOD- 
CH1LLING magazine! Your . agerPep^ptance 
U the HAUNT or FEAR warm ; my hn* led 
heart and fshall earnestly :tr;v taconiinu. 
Kt wing tks very best in FEARFUL FICTION! 
Oh, incidentally r if Hhls is th. Hast time yoifye 
i ad my magazin*, it is probablyF , cause my 
■xtpiifar HORROfttHAPRY readers GOBBLED 
up the pi eM&Ufi issues a-; fasten- they wrre.put 
oo the ' staiidjt $.0 ask Tour newsdealer to 
order a few more a xt fane it you can’t get 
fditr own HAIR RAISING copy/ And now tor 
the MAP-MAIL 1 


Dear Old Witch, 

I an]y v .ish I had found THE HAUNT OP 
FEAR sodn.jr! Word* cannot -Dtp* *s my grati¬ 
tude to you for pybli dung sued a metrv Jom< 
magazine? It is the b«st in horror, -u pm., 
and terror? You atljfeA.fa. w W£ G t^y 
the Peal EVERY LAST ONE WAS THE BEST': 
i Mi*s Barbara Wilharar ; 


Thank you, Barbara, lor your shghtly com¬ 
plimentary letterl Of course, you under-rate 
my magazine . it’s much better than the 
WEAK words you have used to describe it/ 
Oh and please don’t use-the words HOR¬ 
ROR and TERROR these sissy words be¬ 
long to those two tellers ol FAIRY TALES, THE 
CRYPT-KEEPER and THE VA ULT-KEEPER! 


DfdSOId W.tch, 

id *ri w much enjoyment and pkasurc from 
reading your book! a Navy -NEURO- 

PSYCHlATRfG TECHNICIAN, I would like to 
Pb«nf_;6tf't That your .-fanes no* drily f -th,. 
»>tclligi*nc •». but, k ave room for a c .riaining 
ih PROGNOSTIC .iSPECTS al w Ue*pmd. 
NOStiC VALUES. It fatVy contention that md- 
!or;d| oi thi, land aids lh« faymfal §i, afly ifc 
fh. field of ft! ntai-di^-Cise and psychological 
disorc^rs, and would pi v jfit furtLij. uiisqon- 
struaxic. and raf -conception j. oi menial dit- 
W1W ; Walldc E. dates® 

H i'T U.S.N 


*, - 1 11,, , - ..,. ; iu i iTnY i - 111 , In u ; ;; im ■ ■ 

Wha — H? M£ ? Do?gg all that 9 Anchors 
aweighl Always did like the WAVY/ ME . . 
helping all those handsome Sailors/ Well, 


scrape oil my BARNACLES and call me 
BILGE-WATER BESSIE, the BAG ot the BAT- 
TLEWAGONSi 


,: My :t Old Hag, ~ 

You MUST settle this question one* and for 
aB? That purveyor of nursery-fidion, the 
Skep-r of the CRYPT OF TERROR, claims that 
you or hi* GHOUL-FRIEND 1 A you and I 
..both know, this is prepo Serous! Once at the 
office* of our'tnvttual publish ,r, you called me 
"NAUSEATING OLD BUZZARD"... and it was 
then 'that J realized you lovvd ME1 So pub- 
•ficlr proclaim ME to b . the CRAB-APPLE of 
/ovrf BLOODSHOT EYES, dearest! (The 
CRYPT-KEEPER said that your stories are 
milder than baby-soap, and that they put old 
women fo sleep at night!) 

' THE VAULT-KEEPER 

vau^ofhorrorusa^ 


Dearest Old Cron-, 

The Keeper of the VAULT OF HORROR, 
that foppish tel I of of mil'-toast tales, has an¬ 
nounced that yog are his BITTER-HEART! WE 
know that is POPPYCOCK, don't we! Onct 
you said to me, "GAD, YOU REVOLT ME!" 
I knew at oncu that it was LOVE AT FIRST 
FRIGHT! So tell the world spew it forth 
from your crooked toothless mouth . that it 
is I who bo the CREEPY MONSTER of your 
NIGHTMARES! (The VAULT-KEEPER .aid 
that your magazine wouldn't mak. a bowl of 
g-latm quivver during an earthquake.. that 
it make duller reading than a tekphon.. 
directory I ) THE CRYPT-KEEPER ; 

_CRYPT OF TERROR, USA 


Are you two decayed old derelicts KID¬ 
DING? Why I wouldn't be caught ALIVE with 
either oi you! With all ihe vampires and were¬ 
wolves living m the HAUNT OF FEAR, how 
can you CREEPS expect to RATE? See . 
one little COMPLIMENT and you OLD COOTS 
become CASANOVAS great lovers I Why 

don’t you go bury each other alive? 


Sc, dear reader, when you fa©} toady 
enough to hold" a pen, why don't you write 
K - ~- ***• what'kind of 'Sion ,-s: you Jib® th,. 

beat! Address ygxp letters to The Old Witch, 
Rm ?Q6, pept. lY 2Z§ bofnyctfa SI. W, Y, c 
12, W.’Y. __ 





























Picture Stories from 
AMERICAN HISTORY 


PART ONE — The Period of Dis¬ 
covery and Exploration I Sc 

PART TWO ~ The Period of Col¬ 
onization and Independence I Sc 

PART THREE —- The Founding and 
Growth of Our Nation I Sc 


ternal Struggle Reconstruction and 
Expansion t5c 


FULL COLOR 

Containing rhe complete 
story of ihc Life of Christ 
and iPcier and Paul ond 
the founding of ihe Early 
Christian Church Included 
are maps showing Pa'mine 
ai the time of Jesus and 
chronological indexes of 
principal evems and Scrip 
turc references to episodes 


Fall, of Rome • 15^ 
Europe s Struggle' for 


K .t.\ . t .? 
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STORY BEGINS ON A OANK, OISMAL NIGHT { THE 
CITY IS ASLEEP' THE BUILDING? STAND, COLD AND 
BARE LIKE TOMBSTONES IN A CROWCED CEMETARY' 
ALL IS SILENT ALL IS DARKNESS EXCEPT FOR A 
SINGLE LIGHTED WINDOW, HIGH UP IN ONE Bl^LOING. 
THE OFFICES OF THE E C COMIC MAGAZINE PUBLISHING 
COMPANY' INSIOE TWO MEN 


TH1 


w E i U * WE MEET A6A1Nf COME IN' COME IN' X AM> 

rt° c W/TCH "' M,S 7 * ESS OF THE HAUHT OF FEAR* 
IN EACH ISSUE OF THIS, MY VERY OWH MAGAZINE, I LIGHT* 
^nJT«p ENEATH MV CAULDR0N - flND "S THE EMBERS 

n 5 W F0R V0U AN0THER tale ABOUT THE INHABI- 
01 HORRIBLE ABODE .THE VAMPIRES...THE WERE¬ 
WOLVES... THE SHAPELESS GHOSTS... 

THIS TIME, DUE TO THE MANY REQUESTS I HAVE RECEIVED,! 

AM GOING TO TELL YOU A STRANGE TALE ABOUT TWO MEN 
TWO MEN WHO ARE THE EDITORS OF THE E C. COMIC 
MAGAZINE PUBLISHING COMPANY . AND HOW THEYENCOUN- 

HORROR 

BENEATH THE 

®TBPPT«r 




























ERIE TERROR HORROR ' BD^ ' 
THAT WOULO BE TERRIFIC'^ 
' HORROR IN comics' 


The y torn the corner and 
CROSSOVER TO THE OTHER SlPfe- 


YOU MEAN CREEPY 
STORIES LIKE J 
GHOSTS AND Cj£i 
STUFF’ 


f SURE?I 1 

BET THAT’D 
GO OVER ^ 
k BIS' M. 


HEY, BILL' DON'T TURN 
AROUND... BUT I THINK 
WE'RE *£IN6 FOLLOWED' 


DOWN THIS STREET! 
C'MON? v *■ 


IT HE IT'S STILL . EH/NO 
US? WHERE INTHE BLAZES 
^DID YOU PARK YOUR C £>/* 


The clackety-clack of quick footsteps echoes 

UP AND OOWN THE SILENT FACES OF THE COLOBUILD- 
INGS, AS THE TWO MEN INCREASE THEIR SPSj^^ 


^HE LIGHTS ARE PUT OUT, AND ALL THE DOORS ARE 

LOCKED' THE TWO MEN TURN AND MAKE THEIR WAY 
SLOWLY DOWN A LONS DARK CORRIDOR THEIR F0Q%- 
STEFS ECHOING T HftOUQH THE BLACKNESS - 


TPRETTY EERIE AROUNO 
. HERE AT NIGHT, EH, ’ 


-M-MM' THAT GIVES 
ME AN IDEA' 


The ELEVATOR BEGINS TO DESCEND. 
CARRYING THE TWO MEN DOWN 
TOWARO THE DARK STREETS BELOW 


The humop m elevator approaching breaks the 

THICK SILENCE,, ■ ■ , 


The silence in -the street is 

SHATTERED as the door to the 
BUILOINQ SLAMS SHUT., ANO THE 
TWO MEN START TO WALK. 


A-A AH' NOBODY/MAYBE THEY DON'T 
BELIEVES THAT (BELIEVE 'EM BUT 
KIND OF TRASH') I'LL BET THEY'D 
LIRE THEM 


HAHf OUR reaoersiidoNtknow 
WOULON'T GO FOR y ABOUT THAT? 
HORROR STORIES')EVERYBOPYj 
LIKES A W 

■ F*'- W.. W GOOD GHOST J! 

■ ' • . STORY'r* I 
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BILL HE'S STILL FOUOWINq)c'MON 

W' HURRY.' HURRY i THINK 
y" 71, wv ■ r 1 \ IT ' 3 around 

l [\J\La \ \ Kt\\ VIH15 CORNER 


GOOD LORD 


TRAPPED ' it's a 


IT ISN’T ANY ^ 

COINCIDENCE^ 

%0'HONf'^A 


y LOOK 1 ^ 

r AN OPEN ’ 
' MANHOLE'1 


ONLY A COINCIDENCE, 
BILL t MAYBE HE 
ISN'T REALLY M 
FOLLOWING US '.jM. 


YOU CAN'T CLIMB 
BRICK WALLS ■? 1 


HU, RY HURRY.' 


I'M NO ATHLETE 
EASY? I'M iUSH 
^gCTy! CAN r 


Swiftly they pull the laooef, oown with them 

thereby foiling any attempt atpeing followed 
then r _ 


LISTEN' LISTEN TO 
US HORRIBLE LAUOH‘ 
































SuOOENLY. TNE NYSTERiCAL RANTING OF THE PERSON ABOVE THEM 
STOPS AHO QUICK FOOTSTEPS SCURRY AWAY IN THE STREET 


PUT OP THE LAOOER' LET’S TAKE 


HE NE'3 OONEj, 


A LOOK 


WE'RE TRAPPEO/T MAYBE MAYBE 

bill' Trapped') he'll go awayy, 


WHAT'LL WE DO, ALT WHATLL 


rr UGHIT'S STUCK'- ' 

1 .. OOOF I CAN'T BUOSE 
• THIS LIDf | || i mu i i i| l'^** 


Slowly cautiously the two men move 


MAYBE WE CAN FIND ANOTHER 
SET OUT THAT WAYT-J 


GIVE IT A 


FORWARD IK THE GLOOM OF THE MUSTY SEWER 


EXIT. 


I THOUGHT YOU DIDN'T BEUEVE 
IN CREEPY HORROR ■ ■ —* 
STUFF ^ " Y JL<- 


1'M SCARED. 
BILL' STm 


OH, SHUT HR': I WHAT S THE MATTER, 


\ I... I... DON'T' ONLY. WELtXoH AND HAUNTED 

. THI S PL ME IS DIFfE/tENTW ou S E S . OLD CASTLES 
X'VENEVEA BEEN IN A GRAVEYARDS TOMBS 

\SEWER tEFO.iE' YOU'VE SEEN IN ^ 


A-A-A-S nm 



































L L LIGHT AM M MATCH, 

bill'* I'm stepping on , 

S S. . SOMETHING' S riT 
S SOMETHING £0/7' MM , 


\>y it’s 

/ N NOTHING ™ 
AL» P PROBABLY 
JUST A PILE OP J 
G GARBAGE ■ 

^■•S££'> 


Blindly the two men rush from the harrowing 

SIGHTOFTHE DECAYED CORPSE SLUSHING THROUGI 
,THE STENCH FALLING CRAWLING? FEAR FEAt 
'IN THEIR HEARTS FEAR IN THEIR MINDS FEAt 
MO HMEOfi PURSUING THEM ■. 


Exhausted,, They stop.., leaning on the 

.DRtPPlNQ WALLS FOR SUPPORT^ 


GASP I GASP CANY 
GO ON MUCH FURTHER 1 


LOOK, GILL' 
LIGHT UP 
AHEADT .J 


okay' i'll be right back? wait 

HERE ' I'LL SEE WHAT IT‘S j 

Iall about ’ i 


S/LL f WHERE ARE YOU ? 



























SuOOENLY, AS AC TERRIFIED 
TURHS A CORNER IN THE TUNNELS 


GONE* DISAPPEARED INTO THIN_ 
air' j,~i ' \i.:j l j 


I 'M GETTING OUT OF HERE • 


COME IN t I'VE 
BEEN WAITING 
. FOR YOU ['jtgk 


GULP OH 


Meanwhile, the other one, bill, finds himself 

INASTRANGE DIMLY-LIT ROOM FACING HIS CAPTOR 


/MAM THE KEEPER OF 
the CRYPT OF TERROR ' 


While al up ahead in the stench-filled 
SEWER ■ M, ■■■ * ... 


I'VE EEN LOOKING 


'GOOD 1 __ .... 

FORWARD TO MEETING YOU', 
I HAVE A PROPOSITION J 


YOU. YOU'RE DARN TOOTIN' 
I 80 AND YOU YOU ^ 
AREN'T H. H HELPING j 
ME FORGET IT'.wc^W^fc 


rCOEE IN ANO WE'LL J 

TALK IT OVER f I AM | 
THE KEEPER OF THE. 

. VAUL T OF HORROR ' 



































All is still 


©OWVAt TM6"0TI»ER END 6> T»e" 


NOW IN THE MUSTY 
TUNNE LS BENEATH THE STREET3' 
ALL, THAT IS, EXCEPT FOR THE 
OCCASIONAL SHRIEKING OFA RAT' 
THEN . A SPLASH AND ANOTHER* 
SOMEONE IS COMING' 


BOY, r WAS NEVER 
HAPPIER TO SEE 
ANYONE IN MY 
LIFE' LISTEN TO 
WHAT HAPPENEO> 
TO ME 7i -^ 


YOU HAVEN'T 
HEARO 

* ANY- \ 

wmefm 


TUNNEL, ANOTHER SPLASH IS 

Hears f . *, . 


. ANO so THIS CREEP WHO CALLS 
HIMSELF THE KEEPER OF THE yM 
ORYPT OF TERROR STICKS A )[ 
CONTRACT UNOER MY NOSE • \ 

WHAT COULD I 00 ■> J [ « 

SIGNED ITT j — 1 - V , 


WELL, AL' THEY GOT US 1 


COME ON, BILL, 
LET'S GET OUT 
' OF HERE' jE 


f TOO ? LOOKf 
1 SIGNED ONE 
WITH SOME f/END 
CALLEO THE 
KEEPER OF THE 
>i VAULT OF y* 
Wl HORROR/ J 


I GUESS WE'LL HAVE TO 
PUBLISH THEIR STUFF'J 


T HE TERRIFIEO EOITORS OF THE HAUNT OF FEAR 

WOULD LIKE TO KNOW WHICH STQRY |N THIS MAGA¬ 
ZINE YOU LIKEO BEST' VOTE FOR YOUR 
FAVORITE* 


ANO THAT'S THE STORY, DEAR REAOER' WELL ALMOST' 

PERHAPS YOU'RE WONDERING WHO IT WAS THATFOLLOWEO 
THE TWO EDITORS AND FORCED THEM TO ENTER THAT 
■ HORRIO SEWER'WELL THAT WAS 
) ME... THE OLD W/TCHf and when 

I LET THEM (WT'AGAIN, THEY HAD TO 
.. ANO THAT'S HOW 


l NIGHTMARR f A PSYCHOLOGICAL STUOY' 

£ MOHSTERMAKER.* A SCIENTIFIC SUSPENSTORY' 

3 TELEVISION TERROR / A journey into the < 

SUPERNATURAL' 

4 THE WITCH $ CAULDROH _3 

NORROR BE NEATN THE STREETS ' 

' AN AOVENTURE IN TERROR' 1 


PAY MY FEE. .. 

THE HAUNT OF FEAR WAS BORN' 
v THAT'3 HOW I GOT MY CONTRACT.' 

I AND NOW YOU KNOW THE WHOLE 

II STORY BE HI NO TNE VAULT OF 
IX. NORROR, TNE CRYPT OF 
tt I TERROR, AND TNE HAUNT 

III OF FEAR/ I'LL SEE YOU 

11\. next issue' 'bye, now f 


AOORESS YOUR LETTERS TO: 

THE OLD WlTCN, TNE HAUNT OF FEAR 
ROOM 706. DER’T. 17 
EES LAFAYETTE STREET _ 

N.Y.C. t£,H.K k _^ 



































MrnjMmC'Xt 

WHICH ONE PAID NUNDREOS Of 
0(11.000 TO TRAIN h MV SlOf * 5 

Rex Ferris, like you, paid only a few cents - 
to start building into a champion all around ' 

He Han! 

A,. . Rex mailed me a coupon as below He was . 
Mpf a skinny bag of bones Today he is tops in , 

» i, athletics, strength, business 

Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 
SM® to tram ot ray side yeais ago Now you can 
jP® start building into an All Around He Man 
ttfim riitht at home with these same progressive 
IpIF power secrets for oi.ly a iew Cents—just as 
R Rex Feins did * 


let's Go. Pat! fli prove / can make YOU too 

%-AROUND" NEMAN 

£A won't <os*yov^i 

■ * s i-i t»i»*T>F Jo we ll Woilo i 'Oreoift' to Tjj.'Jfififft 

















ylkkk AM AiA*.n jj ■ . « tili. ^ 


GIGANTIC NATIONWIDE SALE 

BUY DIRECT AND SAVE ON GUARANTEED JEWELRY ; 




Try yry?iffywyy ypy vTfffyr rffr 



MENI 

e color Pseudo 
, ’ Birthstone set In this 
gleaming Gold Color 
Rina Mention month of 
h when ordering Fully 


“ELDORADO 5 ! 

DISTINCTIVE WATCH FOR MEN 
WAS 

$ 24.95 ^ 



J Lenderstylel Mas- 
/ sive heavy slnnila- 
' tlon of Solid Gold Dla- 
r mondRing Rich eppenr- 

- '"ancet Well model Wow them 

*155 with this sparklerl 10 day 
money back guarantee I Only 



"“"V" “‘0-/1 Vuni i sparkling Pseudo Dla- 
KOhd’ and rubles sel around the dial »Solld 
Oold color elfecl chromed back. ttnbreak-bln 



Save! 


*v.vi tutei enromea back. unbr 
hand” 1 luiri , ?c3 0 case B built 1 ' Br * e ' EW ‘S p ' 

C ' > . 


Unbreakable 
... sweep-second 
take, the raft 1 
r™*- '•expendable 



for men 1 Your own 
Initial, In natural 
gold color firmly 
set on VERM1L- 
iWijl'n: llnnked 
monds Meiiiion 
letler desired Si 
strip for site Only 

WEIRD 

SKULL 

M Ksrii no Elm 1 
SUSY colorrd, 
eyes flush 
weirdlj In ■ mi- 
darknessl At- w 
tenllon getter. > 
perfect miniature of 
skull and cross-bones 
do s'** Mo* Hand!<ome i Tr Y 
dated 1 Special low 

_ Save! < 

Vog ABE NOT^THPIM rnl 


DON’T SEND 

1 PENNY 


Tole. 10 whole Hoys 

fry a ay oriicl. erdered! 
Then, if oof pleased, re. 

i“ r " » ° FUL I- re- 

FUND. Chocs* the article 
desired NOW' Write in 
coupon end rush of once! 
Fay price plus postage 
to postman on delivery. 
Then fate 10 full doys to 
deeida! Yau risfc nothing! 
Pool with Shi, rallofale 
compony. 



mazemum _ 

Shock Resist Watch 

_ pslcnlid Fromto Blotk feilur- nem 


£98 



SMJMrr— STOP 

CHRONOGRAPH 

The wonder watch that measures 



combine 1 l* 


imported , 
BINOCULARS) 

Real Power! j 

These wonderful, imported 4 

binocular, ore POWEBFUL I 
They help you enjoy life f 


■ef|s" , h*S!” 

78T 


> 38 J-200 


ROCKET WHOLESALE COMPANY, Dcet 3 

400 Morliaen Avr , New Yeik 17, N X * 

SS'ftfl.I.Jlrt! I 1 ” "HlclMb.tr,* I .111 Mncll I 

“ "" Y®a S L |U return'my rntfliaMWi^riSly ^'lefe^Ynab'eieiiY/ ! 

=01 



days FREE 55t I 

fisrsisssie: | 94 j 
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FROM YOUR FAVORITE SNAPSHOT, 
PHOTOGRAPH OR NEGATIVE 


Have you ever wished you could have your own favorite pic¬ 
ture or snapshot enlarged like the pictures of Movie Stars 5 
If you act now, you can make your wish come true Just to 
get acquainted, we will make you a handsome silk finish 
enlargement, mounted m a rich, gold-tooled frame with glas- 
sine front and standing easel lack for only 19c each for the 
Picture and Frame, plus cost of mailing Hundreds of thou¬ 
sands of people ha\e already- taken advantage of this generous 
offer, and to acquaint millions more like yourself with the 
famous studio portrait quality of our work, we now make 
this trial offer to you 

Think of it only 19c each for a beautiful enlargement and 
frame you will cherish for years to come. Because of the 
sensational low price of this get-acquainted offer we must set 
a limit of 2 to a customer So hurry—send one or two of 
your best photographs (either picture or negative) with the 
coupon below today. Be sure to include the color of hair, 
eyes anti clothing for complete information on having your 
enlargement beautifully colored in life-like oils SEND NO 
MONEY i Just mail coupon to us today Include all infor¬ 
mation. Your original snapshot or negative will be returned. 

RUSH YOUR ORDER! Your enlargement will be 
shipped direct from our Hollywood studios! 

EM— Bffl 


IMPORTANT!—00 NOT ENCLOSE ANY MONEY 
to Rocolvo Your BooutHul Now Silk Floiok 
ENLARGEMENT sod Ivory Gold Toolod Fromo 


aarrs 1 . 


J&risi 
























FEATURING 


[THE OLD WITCH 


JHS VAULT-KEEPER 


THE CRYPT- KEEPER 


/mm ms that mu ushck you ihto 





HeE, HEE'l 
) OF THE H/A 

k _T£££0JgjM 
' .-JJ CLOSE 
















Look For 
This Sea).! 



This seal is used by the Association of Comics Magazine Publishers, which be¬ 
lieves in decency and good taste. The Association, has been joined bf leading 
' magazine distributors, wholesalers, printers and engravers serving the industry. 
The Association does not behove an censorship . . it believes in self regulation. 
If you want the best comic magazines, always look for the Association seal on 
tfcfe front cover. It is your guarantee of quality and entertainment 


ONLY THE BEST COMICS CABBY THE SEAL 


The Association has adopted a code o! ethics to assure good toste 
and high editorial standards. Only comic magazine* ihat mwl the 
code requirements are permitted to use the special ‘Code-Seal", 
This magazine Is a "Cade-Seal" magaiine There-are many others. 


THIS SEAL 


Means QUALITY 


The Association 5s constantly working to give you better onto- 
talnnu.nl and more Information about the world we live tn. It works 
with Parent Teacher Associations, educational groups welfare 
organizations, women’s clubs, religious organisations ol every faith 
and others interested in lhe American way ol life 
Shaw this advertisement to your paten!? so they too will under¬ 
stand what the better comic magazine publishers are doing to 
raise standords 


H^NRY Ei SCHULTZ, Executive Director 
Association tjf-Gomie- Magazine Publishers 
205 Ed.I 42od New York t-7, N*w York 


Cornier Magazine Publishers 
PRESIDENT 

LEVEHETT 3 GLEASOH 
President. Lev Glcoson 
Publications, Inc 
TREASURER 
HAROLD A. MOORE 
famous funnies. Inc. 


WtlLtAM GAtNES 


The following is o 
complete list of 


titles, all of 
which beor the 
Code-Seal of 
The Association 
of Comics 
Mogozine 
Publishers 
• 

TALES 

FROM 

THE CRYPT 


TWO-FISTED 

TALES 


THE HAUNT 
OF 
FEAR 


THE VAULT 
OF 

HORROR 


WEIRD 

SCIENCE 


WEIRD 

FANTASY 


CRIME 

Suspenstor/es 


St New York 12 N Y li'ttttnm M Gnnm HJJUPJPPm ... _ 







































HeE, HEEf YES ! IT'S ME AGAIN? THE OLD WITCH. ..MISTRESS 
OF THE HAUNT OF FEAR f I SEE IT'S TIME TO ME* ANOTHER 
TION-TALE FOR YOU HERE IN MY CAULDRONS COME CLOSE,,,.. 
CLOSER! NOW GAZE INTO ITS 8U1BL1NG CONTENTS... GAZE DEEn. 
AND SOON YOU'LL SEE THE IEGINNING OP A 1LOQD-CLUOL1NG YARN 

i call... --,« n «*Biimn ATV7& 


It was a oreary day, as roger compton strolled 

OR THE MAIN STREET OF THE LITTLE TOWN FOR THE 
FIRST TIME.. ! - ■■■■■ .. I I r i g — , - 


WHAT S THAT? LOOKS LIKE 
A COMMOTION UP AHEAD... 
'! PEOPLE PUNNING.' 


''he's coming ! 

GET INOOORSf 


C THEY SEEM TO BE 
J FRIGHTEN ED OF 
SOMEONE...OR 
V SOMETHING f 
























»OON,ROGER FOUND HIMSELF ON A DESERTED STREET?THE 


A STOOPED FIGURE SHUFFLED AROUND A 

CORNER AND UP THE EMPTY STREET'AS HE DREW 
NEAR, RQ8ER NOTICED THAT HE 


PEOPLE HAD ALL DISAPPEARED. 
{DOORS AND DRAWN BLINDS .. f 


A HUNCHBACK. 


IT MUST BE SOMETHING 
HORRIBLE THEY FEAR' £ WONDER 
IF I OUGHT TO TAKE COVER,TOO? 
OH, OH'TOO LATE f HERE HE COMES ' 


QOLGO ' MY OLD FRIEND, IP' muH 7, 

PETER 60L60 ' J 


'PETER'YOU DO NOT REMEMBER 

ME 7 I’m ROSER YOUR OLD COL¬ 
LEGE CHUMr BUT HOW BAD J 
)■> YOU LOOK, PETER' 


’GO AWAY'LEAVE ME 
ALONE ' LEAVE r~~ 
ME ALONE ' / li 


E j WHA-WHY^ 
-VeTER' IT 
IS I, ROS£R f 
DON'T YOU . 
REMEMBER? 


- TER SOLDO SHUFFLED ON U 
T-'_ nw A NO ‘SAPPEARE- 
'NTO A p, ,K iLtEY ' ROSE.. 
COMPTON STOOD.WATvHIHS/Afc* 


Cautiously, the townsfolk that had barri¬ 

caded THEMSELVES EMERGED FROM THEIR HIDING 
PLACES. 


PETER ?A FIEND' 
NONSENSE' WE 
WERE FRIENDS J* 
AT COLLEGE' V 


YOU SHOULDN'T 
1 HAVE' HE’S 
I BAD.. A f 
FIEND .'fS 


W YOU l 
TALKED , 
TO HIM 


YOU'RE A 
STRANGER 
HERE .AREN’T 

.you? y*jL 


T THAT W - 

J lEFORE he> 

< k LONS 

) dECAME WH T ir 

\ TIME *-{ 

HE IS TODAY, . JM 

f AOOF V 

\A GHOUL FM 


































it WAS ABOUT TW^CARS AGO?TwAF^^ 
RETURN ING FROM A GRANGE MEETING? l WAS , 
■ TAKING A SHORT OUT THROUGH THE CE METER Yj 
.WHEN ' 


BUT A GHOUL 
FEEDS UPON ' 
DEAD FLESH' 


"I EDGED CLOSER' .NO 
THEN I SAW WHO IT WAS.' 
r pETER < SOLCO' THE** 
HUNCHBACK'R<M*s\m 
m A CRAVE... 


A LANTERN.' SOMEONE' 
W DIGGING.. ^ 


From mt hiding placed could notTee^h at he} 
. WAS DOING TO THE CORPSE HE HAD DUG DOWN TO ,,8UT 
WHEN PETER HAD LEFT, I APPROACHED THE DESECRATED 
GRAVE ' 


Roger compton listened,horrified,™ the old 

M.-.N'S TALE' WHEN HE HAD FINISHED. J 


l CANNOT BELIEVE IT'PETE 
WAS NORM.iL AT SCHOOL 
, EVEN IRILLIANT? 


f but you 1 ye SEEN 

f him' DOES HE BEHAVE 
NORMA! LY NOW,* J 

i Dors he f 


\ GOOD LORD' THE COR.'SE 
-- IS . ‘ART!ALLY DEVOURED? 
Z? HE HE'S A 6HOUL V wj 

)L If L t. 


Tve got to see him AGAIN' 
TALK TO HIM' GET TO THE 
BOTTOM OF THIS' WHE,<£ 1 
DOES HE LIVE? 


J IN THE OLD HOUSE 
1 ON THE HILLf SOT - 
WE WARN YOU.,. KEEP 
AWAY F tOM HIM? HE’S 
__ EVIL / _ J 


Roger turned to go . eur one of the townsfolk 

CAUGHT HIM SY THE ARM. 


MY LITTLE GIRL DIED OF 
PNEUMONIA LAST WEEK' 
TWO NIGHTS AGO HER 
GRAVE WAS BROKEN OPEN 
AND HER LITTLE BODY 
STRIPPED OF ITS FLESH* 


THE TWELFTH GRAVE IN 
TWO YEARS' TWELVE 
CRAVES. DESECRATED' 
THEIR CORPSES DEVOURED* 
THE MAN IS tNNUMANf 




















Peter go too stood ■SIS? 


POOR- 

WAY, HIS THIN, STOOPED BODY HUNCHED 
AT A GROTESQUE ANGLE HIS HANDS 
CLENCHED AT HIS SIOES' HIS FACE 
WAS A WAXEN MASK OF DEATH 
FROM WHICH TWO EYES GLARED 
WITH GH OULISH LIGHT.... X «( 

' SO AWAY' 'Jfe^aiTrFwE^^ 
IMt COME TO HELP ill 
w&WmmltiAl YOU, peter f jfsjol 


/ POOR PETER? HE IS SICK' PERHAPS A NERVOUS 
DISORDER' PERHAPS HIS HUMP HAS DEVELOPEO 
INTO A CANCEROUS TUMOR, IT DOES APPEAR 
LARGER* I MUST GET HIM A DOCTORf . 


Roger made his way down the hill and across the 

STREET TO A SIGN MARKEO "HENRY GORDON, M D " HE 
[ KNOCKED UPON THE CLEAN,WHITE,NEWLY-PAINTEO DOOR, 


I KNOW ALL ABOUT HETEH 
GQLGO'l BROUGHT HIM 
> INTO THE WORLD' 


THEN YOU'LL COME' 
r YOU'LL HELP . M 


I AM ROGER COMPTON' I AM A FRIEND 
OF PETER GOLGOiTHE HUNCHBACK' YOU 
MUST COME ANO SEE HIM' HE IS SICK 
& very sick 


Roger 


3ER BROKE AWAY FROM THE WIDE- 
EYED TOWNSPEOPLE. .AND THEIR HOR¬ 
RIBLE TALES ...AND MADE HIS WAY UP 
THE HILL TO THE RAMSHACKLE 
HOUSE THAT WAS PETER GOLGO'S 

HOME... LU . . . 

■*> HOW RUN-DOWN ANO 
WEATHERBEATEN IT IS 


He STEPPED UP TO THE BATTERED 

DOORWAY ANO KNOCKED? THE 
BLOWS UPON THE DOOR BOOMEO 
THROUGH THE DRAFTY HALLS OF 
THE OLD PLACE' THEN THE 
DOOR CREAKED OPEN,,, 

'"it is jr,”* 
PETER' 

' ROGER 

COMPTON f 


A SMILE SPREAD ACROSS PETER'S TWISTED LEERING 

FACE... A SMILE OF SLY, LURKING EVIL? H'S THICK UPS 
C UR LEP_ BACK IN A FANGED GRIMA CE OF IDIOTIC MIRT H 
dP* HELP ME? HiN/ J. AM '^HTBufipETER' X?'^ 
^ BEYOND HELP' -yWwV - m 











































NO' I WILL NOT ' 

GOME' I CANNOT 
HELP HIM.' +—' 


\ YOU.. YOU CALL' 

) YOURSELF A 
/ DOCTOR? WHY. 
YOU'RE JUST LIKE 4 
THE REST OF THEM... 

- NARROW-MINDED... 
BIGOTED...SUPERSTITIOUS.' 


WHAT TNEY 
BELIEVE, MR 
GOMPTON, IS 
.TRUE' f 


\ YOU MEAN, 
j PETER GOLGO 
itS A GHOUL f . 


WHEN HE WAS A CHFLO.TNE OTHER CHILDREN MACE * 

FUN OF HIM..THREW STONES AT HIM BECAUSE OF HIS 
HUNCHEOBACK. " ‘ *“ 

*NYAAANr 

G'WAN HOME, 


For the most part, i feel sorry for what has 

HAPPENED to PETER GOLGO' IT IS NOT HIS FAULT! 
BUT X AM GETTING AHEAD OF MYSELF... - T* 


YOUR MOTHER'S, 
GALLIN' YJH, V 
"V. HUMPY' J* 


HUT PETER GOLGO HAD NO ORDINARY 
HUMP ON HIS BACK, MR. GOMPTON'AND 
TODAY, WHAT HE CARRIES ABOUT ON HIS 
SHOULDERS IS THE CAUSE OF ALL HIS 
HORRIBLE ACTIONS. THE GRAVE- A 
DIGGING EVERYTHING.' 


IT IS A MONSTER' A HORRIBLE LITTLE T BUT, \ 

MONSTER THAT TORMENTS PETER GOLGO. J HOW DID 
CREATES UNBEARABLE PAN . -firry/ IT GET 
TORTURES PETER INTO DOING -«Jff//t^THERE' 
ITS BIDDING.' PETER IS NOT THE £ 

GHOUL' THE MONSTER IS TNE A T W|/> 

w fleshteater' . mi/f 


NOT < V,£...EXAGTLY. > BUT X l AM ^ 

IT IS A LONG STORY' J QUITE 
SIT DOWN AND I WILLJcOMFORTABLE 
TELL YOU ABOUT IT'/STANDING, SIR' 
.i.>PU PROCEED' 


























Peter was BONN with it' it was an undevel¬ 
oped SIAMESE TWIN TNAT WASATTATCHED TO NIS 
SACK.' ONLY IT NEVER DEVELOPED.' YES, IT WAS 
AUVE. ..BUT DORMANT'AND TNEN. . . THREE 
YEARS AGO... THE CHANCE CAME.' 


YES.' NE CAME TO ME.' IT LAY FACE * 
DOWNWARD ON NIS HACK. ..ITS NANOS 
CLASPED ABOUT HIS SHOULDERS.' IT 
HAD ITS OWN DIGESTIVE SYSTEM, ITS 
OWN LUNGS.. .BUT ITS LEGS RAN OFf 
INTO TNE LUMPY FLESH OF HIS BODY' 


IT REGAN TO , 
SHOW, DOCTOR? 


t COOL0 NOT REMOVE IT'l COULO' 
NOT KILL IT? tT WOULD HAVE ^ 
MEANT PETER'S LIFE AS WELL.' 
AND SO I TOLD HIM IT WOULD NAVE 
TO REMAIN THERE...FOR ALL OF ' 
S '~\ y\ r~ 


BUT X NEVER SUSPECTEO JT WOULD 
BE A THING OF EVIL? IT DEtfANOED 
. DEAD FLESH.. .FOR FOOT' 


NEVER KNEW! 
IN ALL THOSE ■ 
YEARS At j 
COLLEGE... ; 


'TwHEN HE CAME ^ 

< TO ME.ITS EYES 
) WERE OPEN/ IT. 
HAD DEVELOPED A 
TfNY SET OF 
7227/'//'IT was _ 
unit...VOLT/ ^ 


FLESH------ 

IT WAS A GHOUL /AND PETER WAS 
FORCED TO OBEY' IT WAS CAPABLE 

of inflicting EXt'Mtmrtm jr 

^PAIN UPON HIM., . r*~>— 


Compton walked out of the doctor’s office.. . 

TEARS IN HI3 EYES' THERE HAD TO BE SOMETH/NS.. 
SOA/E WAT Of HELPING POOR PETER. . .OF FREEING 
HIM FROM THE MONSTER THAT CONTROLLED HIM.... 


I CAN DO NOTNINO. 
-f NOTH / NB/i — 


[FUT YOU MUST DO SOMETHING 
I NOW, DOCTOR .' YOU MUST f 
SAVE HIM.' -r~- 


I'LL GO BACK.' I'LL TELL HM 
TNAT I KNOW... EVERYTHING,NOW.' 
























I Rose k comptqk crouched down 

BEU>W THE SHAO.E6 WINDOW.. . ' 

|- M ST tWB«6 ? , 

W^f NO f NEVER/ I'LL NEVER 
Wtff oo it/ never, .. 

■ J tsA A *AA A *AAAGH.E£ 


IT MUST BE TEE MONSTERf. 
,THEY'RE FIGHTING ABOUT ’ 
f SOMETHING... v . 


r ONE OF THEM IS PETER? 
I RECOGNIZE HIS VOICE/ 
THE OTHER ..IS HIGHER.. 
MORE FRENZIED. . 


It was peter screaming m to.mf the monster was 

TORTURING HIM,.. FORCING RIM TO 00 SOMETHING THAT . 
HF WON'T WANT TO DO. ““ "" 


Tno ' i /roNTEKOBBm 

GRAVES WAS BAD ENOUGH 
WATCHING YOU EAT THE 
ROTTED FLESH...BUT v 
NOW,f KILL FOR YOU ? ' 
FOR FRESN FLESN f 
NEVER... NEVER.' w 


AFfER THE SCREAM... SILENCE /ROGER COMPTON RUSHE* INTO THE HOUSE I 

WHAT HE 3AW MADE HIM SICK? THE THING WAS THERE EXACTLY A* THE 
^DOCTOR HAD DESCRIBED IT. . . /Kl A II 


YES r HEE.HEE { IT WAS THERE/ 
THE LITTLE MONSTER, IN A FIT 
OF OF RAGE, HAD CUMBEO A 
TRIFLE HIGHER ON PETER 
GOLGO'S SACK AND BITTEN 
NIM TO DEATNf SILLY LITTLE 
GHOUL... IT DIDN'T-REALIZE IT 
WOULD KILL ITSELF, TOO/ YOU i 
SEE, TNESE TWINS 
HAD ONLY ONE 
NE4RK..THE 
ONE IN PETER’S 
BODY/ WELL,REAO TpjpJiSLr 
ON FRIENDS/THERE Iffi 

ARE MORE CHILLS •// 

WAITING... IF YOU m&tfy}/' 
CAN TAKE IT/ JuF'llfL 


Compton made his wat up the hill 
again . TO THE OLD HOUSE/ AS HE 
APPROACHED HE HEARD VOICES, , 
ARGUING 


IT WAS HORRIBLE TO LISTEN TO THEM f PETER CON 
TINUE0 TO REFUSE. . ,AND THEN... __ 



























He released the fire-bomb he had 
been preparing so carefully in his 
workroom ... and with a consuming 
sense of triumph he watched it flicker 
and begin to glow. No one eke in the 
small plane had seen him fiddling 
with it... his wife and all the others 
were too absorbed in the Mexican 
landscape unfolding thousands of 
feet below them. In another sixty 
seconds the bomb would splutter into 
angry purple and crimson ... and it 
would be time for him to leave them 
here! He almost laughed at the pros¬ 
pect. He would be abandoning them 
fifteen thousand feet in the air, in a 
plane doomed to-death by fire within 
three minutes. They would never be 
able to land the flaming craft... and 
his guile- in mutilating the chutes 
closed off the only other avenue of 
escape! Secretly he had slashed the 
nylon of all the parachutes but one 
. .and he was slithering into the only 
good .chute at this very moment! 

The sound of the fire-bomb was 
audible now. He could see the horror 
on his wife's face as she turned and 
stared gf him in dismay. The others 
were rising too.... he began to giggle 
even as he fan to the escape hatch 
and flung it open. They were scream¬ 
ing at him, some were beginning to 
curse and to moan. But it would do 
them no good* They were all doomed 
to death by fire .. . and he would 
profit by it. The'insurance money on 
his wife's life. and on the plane 
which he was about to destroy .. 
would make him a rich man! 


The metal door was wide open, 
and without a backward glance he 
threw himself far out into space. He 
whirled as if caught in the funnel of 
a twister. .. then he felt the sharp 
pull pu his back and stomach as the 
chute mushroomed open above him 
and stopped his headlong descent 
almost instantly. Off in the distance 
he saw the plane wobbling in its path 
... smoke beginning to trail through 
its windows and a tongue of bright 
red and yellow enveloping one of the 
wings. His plan had Worked! They, 
would all be- consumed in fire within 
the next five minutes . . . and he 
would be rich! And safe! 

He looked down at the Mexican 
countryside beneath him, and his 
heart almost stopped beating-. 
Directly under him, open like the 
jaws of some primitive monster, was 
Mount Chachitax. And from its gap¬ 
ing mouth there issued great plumes 
of deadening black smoke! Now and 
then he saw the swirl of fire far down 
in the heart of the turbulent* smoke 
.. and he was heading directly into 
it! Some power which neither his will 
nor his parachute could resist was 
sucking him directly down into that 
open mouth . . into the awful fires of 
Mount Chachitax! AH at once his 
chute seemed to lose its remaining 
power and he was shrouded in the 
smoke and could feel the searing-heat 
all around him The deadly fires of 
Mount Chachitax were claiming him. 
Like the occupants of the plane he 
wds doomed to death by Hrp ... in the 
very mouth of the erupting volcano! 







WELCOME.DEA.. READER.. WELCOME ONCE MC..E TO 'KM 
THE VAULT OF HORRORf HERE'S A HSCINATINS ^ 
TALE...GUARANTEED TO WIPE THE SMIRK MOM YOUR 1 
FACE AND REPLACE IT WITH A tNAVE LOOK/ MY STORY 
TAKES PLACE FAN UNDERGROUND. .. IN XSDANN AND 
DNAFTY a CAVE AS YOU COULD IMA6INE. .SO dE CAREFUL 
TO TURN BACK AT THE FIRST SIGN OF A OH ILL. FOR I 
DON’T W. NT ANY OF YOU TO START SNEEZIN' AND M 
COFFIN, OVER THE i 'INE-TMWLER I CALL,., jgM 


My STORY STA.ITS IN A TOWN SOMEWHERE SOUTH OF 
I THE CORPEfl. .. —-- 


PACKING UP AND BRINGING PAUL DOWN \ 
HERE.. . AWAY FROM THOSE CRAZY FRIENDS I 
OF HIS. . .MAY SAVE HIM FROM A RECURRENCE 
OF HIS NERVOUS BREAKDOWN t IF ONLY I CAN I 
KEEP HIM AWAY FROM EXCITEMENT. ■ ■ AND J 

. .A. LIQUON. . . WMHI 


YOU JUST STAY HEI1E «s 
IN THE HOTEL ROOM AND 
RELAX, RAUL.. .I'LL ^ 
*E BACK AS SOON AS | 

















SET THE PICTURE* 
Here’s a sweet young 
GIRL LINDA CROSS BY 
NAME WHO'S TRYING 
TO SAVE HER BROTHER 
PAUL'S HEALTH BY MOV¬ 
ING HIM OFF THE BEATEN 
TRACK' SHE'S FORCING 
HIM INTO A VACATION 
FROM THE BOTTLE AND 
BUT LETS PEEK INTO 
THEIR ROOM A SHORT 
^ TIME LATER • J 


HUSHES TO THE LOCAL POLICE STATION 1 ! 


YOU'VE GOT TO DO SOMETHING' PAUL'S %i 

NOT RESPONSIBLE FON HIMSELF' IN A 
STRANGE TOWN LIKE THIS,HE MAY GET HURT 


r I HAVE YOUN DESCRIPTION OF HIM, StNOHITA V 

I’LL ATTEND TO THE CASE MYSELF ' GO BACK fO ( 
^ YOUR HOTEL , AND GET SOME REST f -- 


The hours tick by, and still there is no wond 

FOR LINDA CNQ3S . 


! NEVER SHOULD HAVE LEFT 
HIM EVEN FON A MINUTE' A ST NANG EH . AND IN 

H/S condition' i can't srr around any longen 
i’ll go mad ' 


MAN FOUND DEAD DOWN AT THE TUN/fEl, EL IEEE ' 
STRANGE CIRCUMSTANCES' YOU HAD BETTER COMF1 


HUH* OH.SENORITA. ER 
CROSS' NO WORD YET.. 
WHICH IS 6000 NEWS IN 
A CASE OF THIS SORT | 


























. . .UNIDENTIFIED..’. 1 

AMENICAN.' PARTIALLY 
DEVOURED? 


TUNNEL could identify him.' and hib 
BODY,.. PART/ALL Y DEVOURED *5 IF 
BY SOME WILD BE AST t yr- a -' 


THIS TUNNEL.. .X 

*T IS A NRtNT-CLVJS 
■ A PLACE WHENE 1 
MANY AMENICAN 
TOUNIST3 GATHER' I 
THE DEAD MAN r* 
COULD BE ANY J M 
| OF them' f ” 


THE TUNNEL is ODD IN MORE WAYS 
THAN ITS CHOICE Of NAME, SERoRITA' 
*T APPEALS TO PEOPLE WHO SEEK THE 
BIZARRE AMD WEIRD. . . BUT YOU . 
WILL SEE FOR YOUNSELF/ HERE IS IE 


TUNNEL ... 

I W-WHAT AM 
ODD NAME . . 
FOR A N.'SRT- 
. CLUSf j 


THE OFFICE. 


^ I- IT'S. NOT NY 

BROTHER f thank 
HEAVENS' NOT PA UL; 
. HE - S STILL SAFE, J 


.. AND AFTER THE LIGHTS 
WENT ON,WE FOUND///#/ 
HIS BODY . AS IF A WILD 

ANIMAL.., I"" ’ 1 "** 


\J SPARE US YOUN 1 

OPINIONS, PLEASE' 

THE SHROUD., WILL YOU 


SO FAR AS Wf 
KNOW. 

SENORITA 


ELOEFE TOLD ONLY 
HALF THE STONY IN HIS 
DESCRIPTION OF THE 
STHANGE NIGHT-CLUB 
ITS NAME,FOR INSTANCE, 
IS OFFICIALLY THE TUN- 
NEL OF TERRORf AND 
TERRON IS WHAT LINDA 
FEELS AS SHE STANDS 
IN THE MANAGER'S ■ 


YOU HAD BETTER 
COME ALONG WITH US, 
SENON1TA.' THIS VICTIM,., 
BUT LET'S NOT JUMP TO 
CONCLUSIONS.'COME.. 
WE HAVE A CAR WAITING. 









































VISIT IT? Of COURSE- ■ 

IF YOU TNfNK THERE'S ANY ’ 
CHANCE OF YOUR BROTHER 
&7W BEING HEREf 


THIS PLACE...THIS ^ 

TUNNEL..XT SOUNDS 
LIKE THE KINO OF i 

SPOT THAT PAUL 1 

WOULD BE ATTRACTEO 
TO ..EVEN IN HIS J 
PRESENT CONDITION r * 
COULO I...FOR MY 
OWN PEACE OF WIND...? 


r THIS IS THE ENTRANCE, SENORITA..,V 

SONEWHAT UNUSUAL, AS YOU WILL FIND ” 
THE REST OF THE TUNNEL OF TERROR 
Sn _ TO BE? _ wj 


WELCOME 


'THROUGH THE TRAP-DOOR" 

ANO OOWN THE LONG FLIGHT 
OF STEPS,LINOA CROSS 
GROPES HER WAY...INTO A 
PLACE OF COMPLETE OAHK- 
NESSf THE AIR IS DANK AND 
CLAMMY...THE WORO 
TUNNEL SEEMS APT.' 
UNKNOWN TO HER,SHE 
HAS OESCENOEOINTO 
ONE OF THE CATACOMBS . 
5URROUN0ING THE TOWN... j 


SENORITA? RIGHT THIS 
WAY...STEP CAREFULLY, 

■mpuase!bh 


THINGf IT SEEMS 
LIKEAMUNEX- I 
FLO RED CAVE.' 

IS THIS SOME 
KINO OF A JOKE? 
I'LL SOON.. 

0 OOHH'_l 


TO THE i 

TUNNEL \ 

OF TERRORf\ 


WHAT KINO OF PLACE 
IS THIS? NO LIGHTS 
AND THIS FER1ENESS.. 


ALLOW ME, SENORITA,TO ■ 
EXPLAIN'OUR CLUB IS 
ACTUALLY LOCATED IN ■ 
ONE OF THE CAVESUSEO jl 
FOR BURIAL LONG CENTURIES 1 
AGO. FOR NOVELTY WE STRIVE 
TO KEEP THE ILLUSION OF _J 

DEATH* JB 


IN THAT CASE 
PERHAPS YOU CAN 
» HELP ME' HAS A TALL 
/ BLONO NAN BEEN HERE 
SOMEONE WHO LOOKS 
SICK’ AS IF...ER.’.HE 
NIGHT HAVE A ^ 
t FEVER? 


BUT ASIDE FROM OUR ^ 
SUPERFICIAL APPEARANCE, ] 
I'M SURE YOU WILL FINO 
US CONGENIAL.' OUR WHISKY 
IS THE FINEST.. 






























PERHAPS 


JUST A BIT OF THE 


THIS PLACE. 


ENTERTAINMENT WE 
PROVIDE, BENORUA/ 
NOTHING TO FEAR, f 
I ASSURE•• • py 


'WHAT'S 

THAT? 


BECOME ALARMED) LIKE SOME- 
...THERE'S BEENj THING OUT OF 
AN ACCIDENT jr A NIGHTHARE/ 
» HERE ... ANOTHER BOOT.. 

PBfllI-I HAVE TO SEE 
...PERHAPS 

r ^■NBv ir>s pAUL ■ • • J 


r NOT PAUL/ BUT... IT’S HORRIBLE/ as 
THOUGH...IT HAD BEEN EATEN. . . Hg 


AMERICAN. 


At that moment something compels linda cross 

TO LOOKUP, AND ACROSS THE ROOM SHE SEES SOME- 
fHlNS WHICH MAKES HER BLOOD CROW COLD.. 


H-HEV,SEflORITA! 
WATCH OUT. . . 


GIVE ME THAT TORCH. ] 
IT’S MY BROTHER f HE’S 
S/OR. HE NEEDS me r 
OUICK... /• MUST FiNO\ 

ym him/ 


PAUL/ PAUL. 

































T A SCREAM f AND WITH the" echoes’ 


THE SECONDS ORAG BY 
LIKE AGONIZED HOURS 
AS LINDA CROSS TRIES 
DESPERATELY TO TRACE 
HER BROTHER THROUGH 
THAT UNDERGROUND 
GAVE. AND THEN SHE 
SEES THE FUCKER OF 
A SHADOW AGAINST THE 
WALL SOMETHING MOVING' 
v PERHAPS IT IS PAUL..- j 


HE DIDN’T RECOGNIZE ME' THIS 
CRAZY PLACE . IT'S FRIGHTENED 
HIM' I'VE GOT TO FIND PAU L ^ 
GET HIM OUT OF HERE 


IT SEEMS TO COME FROM EVERY SIDE 
ALL AT ONCE' THE BEAST IT MUST 
HAVE StRUOK AGAIN' I-1 MUST 
L FIND PAUL., MUST,. 


'another' CORPSE* HORRIBLY MUTILATED' THE 

BEA3T' IT'S FOUND ANOTHER VICTIM.' 


rHE’S AFRAID EVEN OF ME f IN HIS MENTAL STA 

HE MUST BE TERR men.. CAN'T TAKE CARE OF 
HIMSELF' IT'S UP TO ME TO OOQOOFFF* J 


y~ IT'S ME YOUR SISTER 


THAT SOUND WHA 


LINDA T YOU WON'T HAVE 
TO RUN AWAY ANY LONGER . 
WE'LL GET OUT OF HERE 
TOGETHER' YOU'RE SAFE f 






















.. .I'M GOING TO TAKE ^ 
YOU OUT OF HERE, PAUL/ 
don't BE AFRAID.* _yL 


THAT LOOK ON His FACE ? THE EXCITEMENT HERE 
HAS CAUSED ANOTHER MENTAL COLt-APSE? HE 
ooesn’t know me... 


AFRAID. 


NO. t.NO/ *0LI DQlYT MEAN YOU ANY ~ 

Harm? I want to save yo'u, .Hel. you esc* *e 

FaOM WHATEVER IT IS TH IT KILLED THOSE OTHERS? fi 
|| LET ~C or M' ,.’A 'LL. 


N-NO. . . PLEASE.. .YOUR OWN 
SISTER/ THIS CAN’T BE HAPPENING 
.. IT'S A HORRIBLE NIGHTMARE 
._ PAUL / _ A 


/-IT CAN'T BE YOU MY 
OWN BROTHER . YOU’RE 
THE MAN!AO WHO HAS 
MU ROE RED THE OTHERS/ 
TO ITRf THE MONSTER WHO 
CRAVES HUHAMFLESH f ^ 


A TALE OF BROTHERLY AFFECTION,! 

WASN'T IT ? SORT OF A FAMILY 1 
PLOT, HEH, HEH.HEH? JUST ONE ■ 
THING TO REMEMBER? TO THIS ■ 
OAY, NO ONE HAS APPREHENDED 1 
THE MONSTER WHO STALKS THE A 
TUNNEL OF TERROR/ SO if ■ 
YOU'RE PLANNING A VAOATION... 
HEH.HEH? WELL,I'LL BE SEEING 
YOU IN MY OWN MAGAZINE, THE 1 
K VAULT OF HORROR/ 


































FANS / 


HERE’S ANOTHER MAGAZINE SPECIFI¬ 
CALLY DESIGNED TO TERRORIZE YOU.. 
TO MAKE THE BLOOD FREEZE IN YOUR 
VEINS' FOR SPINE-TINGLING TALES 
AT THEIR ILLUSTRATED BEST.. READ: 



\ M MU/Sr/tAKD 

fTERROR-TALE 'SST 


© ANOTHER 

"NEW TREND" 

SURE-FIRE WINNER 

ON SALE NOW 

AT ALL NEWSSTANDS! 



The Camp lay in almost total rum 
around him ... it was hard to believe 
that this mass of smashed rock and 
splintered wood had once been 
considered a model Concentration 
Camp by the Nazis who built it. Most 
of the wooden buildings where the 
prisoners had been held in “protec¬ 
tive custody" were now reduced to 
charred heaps . . it would have 
made Herr Kanzler sad to see what 
this most recent Allied bombing had 
done to the Camp he once ruled with 
such ferocity and absolute control. 
But Herr Kanzler could not see the 
effect of the bombing ... he would 
never see again! It was only by a 
quirk of fate that he was alive, in 
fact . . alive and left completely 
alone in the Camp as the Allied 
armies swept toward Berlin Days be¬ 
fore the Gestapo Detachment had 
disintegrated and disappeared, and 
the prisoners had broken free as soon 
as they learned the Camp was un¬ 
guarded. Now the place was a scene 
of weird desolation and ruin, totally 
uninhabited except for Herr Kanzler, 
the Camp Commandant. Why di;£~be- 
remain? There were two reas<Sns. it 
was the place where he had 'enjoyed 
complete and unlimited p'bwer, and 
his Prussian mind refused to aban¬ 
don it. And having been blinded in 
the last bombing . and a man 




















who was utterly friendless . , he 

COULDN'T leave! 

Frantically he groped his way over 
the rubble. The explosions nearby 
and the quivering of the earth under 
him made It evident that the bomb¬ 
ings had started again. He had to get 
to safety now ... or else 1 The steel 
Bunker was probably undamaged, 
and it.was his goal and his salvation. 
Once inside those thick metal walls, 
he would be sale from the bombs . . . 
and alter the Allies had swept over 
the area he could surrender and 
throw himself on their mercy? He 
would escape yet.,. cunning would 
do it! 

His lingers gripped the steel door 
and inwardly he exulted. He had 
found the Bunker . even in his blind¬ 
ness he had shown a will-to-Iive 
which surpassed that of the prisoners 
he had destroyed! 

A bomb dropped nearby and in 
desperation he swung the heavy 
door closed. It clicked loudly and he 
could barely hear the explosions 
any longer But another sound had 
claimed his attention . an almost 
inaudible sound which filled him 
with dread. It was a low hiss . . . and 
its meaning was well-known to Herr 
Kanzler.'GAS was tilling the room 
... the click of the door had automati¬ 
cally -turned it on) For this was not 
the Bunker . - . he was locked tightly 
in the LETHAL CHAMBER! At once 
the truth flooded his brain ... he was 
doomed! Doomed to the same death 
which he had administered to so 
many thousands of others! 
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■, hto ... w<.i! BUBBLE ray CAULDRON' 
It's lime for anoth r HEATED discussion about 
THIS ... my very own magazine, THE HAUNT 
OF FEAB! As I'm sur^ you've noticed by now, 
the ,e two old COOTS, the CRYPT-KEEPER 
and the VAULT-KEEPER each hav ^ a story in 
this issue 1 And therein lies aiate 1 As you may 
recall, I cleverly tricked both of those RE¬ 
VOLTING old GHOULS into sighing contracts 
whereby I would"'appear in each of their 
magazines. This me a decided ad¬ 

vantage! I was serene m my glory • when 
one dark night, as I was brewing an evil 
concoction in my CAULDRON, these two 
nauseating buzzards sneaked up behind me 
and shoved me screaming into the 
seething mess* For a few moments, it was a 
HOTLY contested battle . . but finally I 

gave ini Although I was BOILING mad, I 
SIMMERED down and reluctcfhtly signed 
TWENTY-year contracts with both of them to 
appear in my MAD-MAG! Now all three ol us 
appear in each of the three: magazines 
THE HAUNT OF FEAB, THE VAULT OF 
HORROR, and TALES FROM THE CRYPT (OF 
TERROR) 1 Everything is even . . they THINK! 
But here's a little secret! I still have the jump 
on them' The last time I was out painting the 
town red (with BLOOD, of course') with our 
HORROR-HAPPY publisher, 1 was able by 
resorting to. my feminine .charms, to in¬ 
veigle him info featuring me in another of 
his magazines .CRIME SUSPENSTORIES 
Hee, hee that'll fix their COFFIN-CARTSI 

Oh the publisher requested that 1 make 
an announcement! You may have noted that 
this issue ol THE HAUNT OF FEAR is NUM¬ 
BER 4 1 The last -issue was number 17! This 
came about because we started numbering 
my mag with number .15. it was a change 
in title from a previous magazine which ran 
14 issues' After publishing issues 15, 16. and 
17, the United States Post Office requested 
that the fourth issue actually be numbered 
No. 4, rather than No 18' Well. ? ,"ya can't 
fight City Hall!" 

Now the review of the voting on last 
issue's stones! NIGHTMARE, by Craig, re¬ 
ceived the most votes to win first place Feld- 


stcin's HORROR BENEATH THE STREETS .. . . 
which featured my two terror-fled editors . 
came in .. oond. TELEVISION TERROR .. 
masterpieced by Kurtzman .. took third place 
honors. Ghaitly Graham Ingels’ MONSTER 
MAKER modi fourth spot. . and the text, RE¬ 
PEAT PERFORMANCE, limped into last placet 
Our popular text REPEATED its usual PER¬ 
FORMANCE! 

I have foceived many letters requesting in¬ 
formation on how to subscribe to my maga¬ 
zine' Lazy, huh ? Don't like running down to 
the comer newsstand and finding all the 
copies sold out, eh? Hee, hee, Well,. OK.! 
Here s the dope straight from the opium den! 
Send 75< and your name and address to me, 
THE OLD WITCH 
Room 706. Dept 4 
225 Lafayette Street 
N Y. C. 12, N Y. 

For this puny amount, you'll get a full 
year's supply . six repulsive issues . of 
THE HAUNT OF FEARI 
And now for the BIG SURPRISE AN- 
NOUNCEMENT 1 Inspired and flattered by 
your thousands of letters requesting my pic¬ 
ture, | Hew downtown to the DUNGEON 
STUDIOS PROFESSIONAL PHOTOGRA¬ 
PHERS where ! had my lovely countenance 
forever immortalized by the camera 1 1 left the 
photographer a raving maniac . his equip¬ 
ment demolished, his studio a ahamblc-r, but 
the negative intact 1 Want my picture? I warn, 
you, you know how beautiful I am 1 If you 
think you can stand it, send lOf in COIN to 
me at the above address and you will receive 
in return an actual PHOTOGRAPHIC REPRO¬ 
DUCTION! NOT a drawing but a full 5 by 
7 glossy picture autograph ed by mej Is'th'Ot' 
a deal 1 You said a BLOODY motftgfull 
And don't forget to .wnte, ^du fiends 1 Na 
Otte Will associate with me, .ro my only 
contact with the outside World is through 
your letters' Vdte for yoilr favorite stories! 
Hee, hee! I'll be seeing yon along with the 
other two GHOULUNAT1CS in the next issue 
of THE VAULT OF HORROR! ’Bye, now! 







THIS IS THE STORY OF THREE MEN WHO CREATEO LIFE OUT OF 
OEATH ONLY TO FIND AT THE END THAT THEIR OWN LIVES 
HAD TO BE GIVEN IN RETURN? I CALL IT... 



[My tale begins on a dismal stormy night 
BLEAK LABORATORY-CASTLE 



WHAT IS THE 
MEANING OF 
THJS OUTRAGE' 


(GASP). .STEVENS' 

IS CRAZY,SIR' 

HE .HETRIEOTO 
S-. CHOKE ME < 
















f HE WHINING HUM Of 


OUIET,STEVENS'WE ARE ^ 

ON THE VERGE OF BRIN6I NG 
THIS MUMMY..- DEAD FOR 
THOUSANDS OF YEARS BACK 
TO LIFE? I'LL DEAL WITH 
YOU LATER' KRAUSE'START 
THE EXPERIMENT' 


....,..DYNAMOS BEGIN ' STRANGE 

umm BUBBLE UP IN WEIRD CHEMICAL OOMSiNATlONS 
THE THREE MEN WORK FOS HOURS'THEN... 


IT'S NO USE -THE 
MUMMY HASN'T MOVED’ 

Ite rvE FAILED." 


f PERHAPS IF WE USED 

MY METHOD DF INCREAS- 
^ ING VOLTAGE CAPACITY 
TO MAXIMUM POTENTIAL. 


SHUT UP, STEVENS' DON'T TELL 
ME WHAT TD DOf I PAY YOU FOR 
ASSISTANCE, NOT FOR CRITI¬ 
CISM." YOU CAN CLEAN UP THIS 
MESS WHILE KRAUSE ANO I J 
RECORD DUR DATA ' I 1 LL SEE 
^ YOU IN THE MORNING. 


klT STEVENS MAS OTHER IOEA3■ 


NOW IF I CAN MODIFY THAT N 

RHEOSTAT TO PRODUCE A FORCE 
SUITABLE TO CHEMICAL . 

. REVIVAL... __ 


THAT CONCEITED WINDSAG'FDR 
YEARS I'VE BEEN TAKING HIS 
DRDERS... AND ALL THAT TIME 
MY METHODS, /M/FORMULAS 
HAVE BEEN RESPONSIBLE FOR ' 
MS FAME" THAT KRAUSE IS A 
NO BETTER' WELL,TLL SHOW 
BOTH OF THEM' I'LL BRING A 
THE MUMMY BACK TO LIFE' _) 


Stevens 

WORKS FAR 

INTO THE 

NIGHT' 

BRILLIANT 

LIGHTS 

FLICKER 

ONAND DFF 

CASTING 

SHADOWS 

AGAINST 

THE DOOR' 

SUDDENLY, 

THEY STOP' 

THEN... 

SILENCE' 

MINUTES 

PASS . 

THE DOOR 
SLOWLY 


I .. I DON'T BELIEVE IT.' 

‘i WAS SURE MY METHOD WAS 
CORRECT' BUT THE CREATURE 
JUST LIES THERE DEAD'IVE., 
I'VE FAILED LIKE THE REST' 


OPENS 
































Bur BACK IN THE DARK SHADOWS OF THE 


.. LABORATORY, 

A HORRIBLY SHRIVELED HAND RISES SLOWLY INTO THE AIR,. 


-HEARING NOISES. 


WALKS UNWARILY INTO' THE LABORATORY, 


or WHAT A MESS.' YOU'RE “ 
RESPONSIBLE,STEVENS i WHERE 
ARE YOU? YOU THOUGHT I WAS 
ASLEEP.EH? WAIT 'TIL THE 
PROFESSOR HEARS OF TH/S/ 


ANSWER ME OR l'LL. 


r HMMM...YES? STEVENS ’ 

WAS RIGHT AFTER ALL? WELL, 
l'LL JUST... AHEM... USE H/S 
METHOD NEXT TIME.' HE NEED 
. NEVER KNOW? HA,HA? 


MEANWHILE, 
DEAR READER, 
PROFESSOR 
ZAMRON SITS 
AT HIS DESK ON 
THE TOP FLOOR 
OF THE CASTLE. 
HE ALSO HAS 
NOT BEEN 
ASLEEP. ■ ■ 


NO... NO/ STAY AWAY.. 


WHA-? THAT SCREAM 
IT CAME FROM THE LAB? 
STEVENS MUST BE FIGHTING 
WITH KRAUSE AGAIN? BY, 
HEAVENS, THIS TIME HE'S 
k GONE TOO FAR? m 


STOP IT/ OO 
YOU HEAR? 































' NO...NO f TNIS IS 
HORRIBLE* KRAUSE 
OEAD . MY LABORATORY 
RUrNED. AND THE 
MUMMY GONE' 


Pausing c«ly long enougn to get a gun from a 

NEAR3Y DRAWER, PROFESSOR ZAMRON RUNS TO 

STEVENS' ROOM^fi T.. ' - - ^ 

-■-■-y STEVENS OIO THIS' THE MAN 
/ISA MAN!AG/ I SHOulO HAVE 
jm - 4 1 \ FIRED HIM L0N8 AGO.' IF HE 
,2 OOESN’T TELL ME WNAT NE*S 
OONE WITN THE MUMMY,I'LL... 


7 YOU MUST BEL I EVE MEf W HE N 

YOU LEFT, t EXPERIMENTED.. TRIED 
EVERYTHING.. .THOUGHT I FAILED) 
I CAME BACK TO M.Y ROOM,EX¬ 
HAUSTED... AND I'VE BEEN ASLEEP 
^ ALL THIS TIME/ j --- 


A FEW SECONOS LATER,THE ANGRY 

SCIENTIST STANDS OVER THE SLEEP- 

ff', S T«„Ns. r: -; 

( THERE'S NO USE FftETENOING TO j 
BE ASLEEP' 


'YOU KNOW VERY WELL/ WHY DIO 
YOU KILL KRAUSE? WHERE IS 
.THAT MUMMY? ANSWER ME ? 


r \WHAT ARE YOU 
TALKING ABOUT? 
KRAUSE KILLEO? 1 
THE MUMMY GONE? ’ 
IT CAN’T BE'UNLESS... 
THE MUMMY WERE 
ALIVE7 THEN MY • 
METHOD MUST HAVE 
. WORKED/ 


' YOU'RE LYING ' 
YOU’VE HIDDEN 
THAT MUMMY SOME¬ 
PLACE ^»S AN 
s ALIBI ' jT 


stevens ooesn't pay ANY ATTENTION TO r«£ 


I'D SHOOT Vou DOWN RIGHT NOW. STEytNS . , 
BUT I'M GOING TO SAVE YOU FOR THE POLICE / 


: PROFESSOR/ HE BUNS OUT OF THE ROOM TO T HE L A8. 


I MUST SEE FOR MYSELF - 
U®H/ I WAS RIGHTf THE MUMMY 
IS AUVE ANO SOMEWHERE 
j—IN THIS HOUSE/ 


NO/ I SWEAR I WON'T KILL 
HIM t TNE MUMMV PIO IT/ I. 
V WHA— WNAT WAS THAT? 


COME BACK 
HERE/ A 



































''"what 


3or A DESPERATE IDEA FORMS IN 


[ 3AM' I DIDN’T 
HEAR ANYTHING ' 
NOW STAND 
STILL WHILE I 
TIE YOUR HANDS/ 


. HAVE I 

DONE? t’VE 
GIVEN LIFE TO 
A MONSTER* 


STEVE NS* TERRIFIED MlND. 


f I CAN’T LET HIM.HOLD ME HERE 
IN THE CASTLE ? IF' THE MUMMY ‘ 

doesn’t kill me, prison Will' 

I VE GOT TO 6ET OUT... OUtf - 


GOT TO. GET FAR ' 

AWAY FROM THAT HORRIBLE 
. PLACE? ^ 


8» t PATE HAS DESTINED STEVENS FOR A DIFFERENT 

ENO» AS THE HYSTERICAL MAN STRUGGLES THROUGH' 
THE HEAVY EmWtSPQliR.MF FAILS TO SEE THE SHEEP 
QUFF YAWNING DIRECTLY IN FRONT OF HIM. . . 


Meanwhile, rack in the castle, professor zamron 

RUNS TO THE LI OR ARY TO PHONE THE POLICE ■ 


’ HE CAN’T GET VERY' 
FAR IN THIS STORM? 
THE POUCE WILL CATCH 
HIM' -- 































Shrieking with terror, the professor backs away... pumping 


WEE, HEE' WELL,THAT'S MY STORY, 
OEAR REAOER.' PROFESSOR DAMRON 
WAS FINALLY CONVINCEO THAT 
STEVENS' METHOO WAS CORRECT' 
THE MUMMY PROVEO IT TO HIM' 
WHAT HAPPENED TO THE MUMMY? 
THE POLICE NEVER FOUNDNIM' 
HE'S PROBABLY ROAMING AROUNO 
THE COUNTRYSIOE RIGHT NON.' 
HEE.HEEf HE MIGHT EVEN BE 
PEEKING IN YOUR WINOOW...THE 
ONE BEHIND YOU f DON’TLODN?^ 
YOU MAY NOT BE A-3LE TO 






























i 



FRENZIED TALONS AQAIN AND AGAIN INTO THE SOFT 
LOAM UNTIL. .. 


■ NO GRAVE CAN HOLD ME t NOT^ 
WHEN I HAVE A TASK THAT CALLS 
ME. ..THAT SUMMONS ME FROM . 
-THE FINAL SLEEP? I MUST 
RISE FROM THIS COFFIN.. T** 

RISE A0O CONTINUE MY jSM 

rM . Ijfj" 


r A DEAD MAN, FAINTING MY ,'ICTU. .E ! HEE.HEEf 
YES,OEA < READER... IT /S A DEAD MAN ' 'N'T YOU 
SMELL THE '/tAVEYA.,’D OIRT? CAN'T YOU US ROT¬ 
TING, DECOMPOSING FLESH? HEE.HEE? HIS N Am£? WELL, 
HE WAS JON WAYLAND... ^UT NOW I CALL HIM. . ttjZ 


The KANO MOVED/ IT Rif PEO AND TORE CRAZILY AT 
THE GRAVE OIRT. . . TORT HANDFULS LOOSE.. . DUG 


ON A WARM MAY 
EVENING LAST 
YEAR, THE EARTH 
SHOOK LOOSELY. 
THE EERIE MOON 
BEAMEO DOWN 
ON A ROJTING 
HANO THAT - 
LIFTEOWITH S 
INSANE FURY \ 
THROUGH THE V 
GRAVEMOLO../W; 

























MERCIFUL HEAVENS?) 

li... i feel star?) 


NOTHING \»| 
MUST STOP 

N0TWN6!\ 
MY WORK...IT* 
CALLS ME J 
SACK FROM 
THE GRAVE ! 

I MUST FfNISH s 
MY WORK... Jf 
FINISH IT f\ 


f«jON WAYLANC 


<OONS, AND HANDSOME BUT PQQ/t.. 


SOME PAINTER,,/AM/ I CAN'T 
SELL A THING?I CAN'T EVEN 
EARN ENOUGH TO BOY MYSELF 
A LOAF OF 9BEAD AND A 
' BOTTLE OF M/LX? 


'■fHE ONLY EflC0URAeiN6 HEWS W 

EVER GOT WAS FROM A MAGAZINE 

I KNOW YOU PAINT MYSTEB/OUS 
ANO HOBB/BLE THINGS,WAYLANO? 

A LOT OF FOLKS DON 1 T GO FOR IT. A 
BUT/ LIKE NAG ABBE THINGS? 
BUT . . r CAN'T USE It? SORRYfJ 


With thumping,sodden steps,the 

DEAD M AN WALK ED THE GRAVEYA RD 
PATHS— ^ '''•PI 


Jr HEE.HEE/ A PRETTY SIGHT ON 
A MOONLIT NIGHT, EH? A OEAO 
MAN LUMBERING ALONG THE SIDE 
WALKS ! SMELLING OF THE GRAVE? 
8UT.„ WHERE IS HE GOING^WHAT, ‘ 
STRANGE WOltK CALLS HIM FROI 
fHEGRAVET CURIOUS 9 HEE.HEE 
LET'S TURN OVER TNE MUSTY - 
y PAGES Of TNE FAST. . . AND GO BACK 
SOME YEARS, TO A COLDOCTOBER 
AFTERNOON IN AN EASTERN CITY. . 


a. 

ve! ) 

U 

«r 














































SURE.I’LL GIVE YOU A CONTRACT.. 
BUT YOU'LL HAVE TO BR ING IN YO UR, 
SAMPLE S AGAIN / »■-“ " 

i've got to show ( BUT r — MY 

THEM TO THE ± PICTURES.. . 
BIG BOSS/ T&' IHAD T0 
^ PAWN THEM... 


IT'S FROM THAT EDITOR.. .WHO 
LIKED MY STUFF/ HE'S GETTING * 
OUT A NEW HORROR MAO A ZINE ... 
WANTS ME TO 00 rTS COVERS FOR 
HIM.'I'LL get A CONTRACT.. . 
r HONEY/ AT LA ST / r~ . 


JUST MY LUCK / THE FIRST BREAK 
I GET, I LOSE OUT ON/ IF I COULO 
ONLY GET MY PICTURES BACK. .. 
OR PA I NT SOME MORE... MAYBE . 
I'D STILL GET THE CONTRACT/J 


ONLY ONE HOPE LEFT/ l'V E GOT 
TO SEE MY OLD FRI END, BILLY ^. 
JOHNSON/ HE ALWAYS HELPfeO "^j 
ME IN THE PAST. HE'LL HELP 1 
ME ONE MORE TIME / I KNOW M 
fj-W HE WILL/ 


r /LEASE//LEASE/] 

I YOU DON'T KNOW WHAT I 
' THIS MEANS TO ME / A 
. MY 8/0 CHANCE/ 

IF I pON‘T SHOW THAT 1 
EDITOR SOME SAHEL ESA 
I’LL LOSE IT? 


GIVE YOU YOUR PICTURES? ’ 
WITHOUT MONEY? HA/HA'HAf 
I MAY BE QLQ.SGN, BUT I’M J 
ffNOT CRAZY/ HA/HA/ wlL 


Bill Johnson greeteo his frieno with harsh words 
AND COLD SNEERS. ■ . _ | 


1 I'LL NEVER GET THAT! 

JOB NOW/ I'm REALLY 
WASHED UP/ pm°sC^ 


NOW SET OUT. ..and STAY 
OUT /1 NEVER WANT TO 
SEE YOU AGAIN/ YOU'RE 
A CHEAP, SPINELESS 

8UH/ a no-good/ 'T^l 
A WORTHLESS SLUO/ 


HELP YOU.. .AGAIN? AFTER 
ALL THE TIMES l’VE LOANED 
YOU MONEY IN THE PAST? ^ 
YOU'RE JUS: A CHE A ? BUH, ] 
WAYLANO/ NOBODY'D GIVE / 
I YOU A JOB ! WHO'RE YO U^d 
R TRYING TO KIO* - 






































SuDOEHLY fHE OAMS DF JOH WAY• 


X NEED TNAT CDVER JOB, YOU 


t KNOCKED HIM OUT, BUT I'LL DO 
MORE THAN THAT/ I’M GOING TO 
KILL HIM / THEN I WON T HAVE TD 
REDEEM MV DLD PICTURES/1 f LL 
BE ABLE TO TAKE HIS PAINTS AHD 
0RUSNES... TO PAINT NEW AND 
™ BETTEK DNESf _ J 


LAND'S RESTRAINT BURST' LIKE A 
DEMONA!C THIHG, HE HURLED NIM - 

SELF OH HIS DLD FRIEHD? —.-- 

_ - - rJOW. 

YOU COULD LOAN ME Y WATCH 
MOHEY TO REDEEM MY OUT? ’ 
PICTURES'YDU HAVE 
PLENTY DF IT'YOU’D 
NEVEN MISS A MEASLY » MM 
FIFTEEN DOLLARSf Mlk 
BUT HO. NO NO 


HEAR ? I need rr td EAT, TD 
aw LIVEf ;-— 


I LL TAKE PLENTY OF PAINT... AND BRUSHES' EVEf^YTHING 

’ I NEED' TNAT FOOL, JOHHSDN f WHY DIDN'T HE GIVE ME 
THE FIFTEEN DOLLARS? NE D BE ALIVE, HOW' ,_ 


JOH.'STOP/NO., ND.. 
DON’T DO TNIS TOME/ 


Jon wayland 

DRAGGED NtS 
OLD FRIEND 
CLOSE TD A 
BIG VAT DP 
ETCN/NC 
ACID. THEH, 
LIFTING NIS 
NEAD, HE 
PLUNGED IT 
DOWN TOWARD 
TNE ACID. .. 
JUST AS 
JDNNSOH 
RECOVERED 
CONSCIOUSNESS. 


.STEALING 


MY PAINTS AND BRUSHES / TAKE TNEM.IF YOU 
WANT . .eUTIIEMEMBEfi.. . T AM CURSING 

Then/ use tnem.. and you will always 
HAVE TO USE THEN. . .never.restihs. . . 
ALWAYS WORKING...OAY ANDNIGHT... M 
FONEVER AND EVER. , . 


W JON WAYLAND MADE A 

MISTAKE? BILL JOHNSON 
WASN'T DEAD. . . HOT QUITE i 
NE WAS ALMOST OEMi.. . ^ 
BUT THENE WAS STILL A " 
SPARK DF UFE LEFT.. . SO 
LOOK FON YDURSELF, DEAR 
NEADEN ...IF YOU DARE/A 
































Feverishly, Jon wayland threw himself in^I SilfTir Sf painting.anxious 

TO MAKE UP FOR TIME. HE THREW PAINT ON CANVAS WITH SURE, QEXTEROUS SPEED.. 


WAIT'LL THE EOITOR SEES 
TNIS PICTURE' ^ 


All that day ano all that night, jqn 
WAYLAND WORKED / COVERED WITH 
PERSPIRATION, HIS EYELIOS HEAVY WITH 
THE NEEDOF REST, HE WORKED ON.. . 


HE WANTS SAMPLES, DOES HE?^ 
I’LL GIVE HIM SAMPLES... TEN Jl 
r OF THEM.' EACH ONE BETTER.. 
MORE NORR/BIE THAN THE REST' 


7 I'M GIVING YOU A LOT OF MONEY FOR 


RICH.' I'LL GET RjDN 


EACH COVER/ YOU CAN MAKE A FOR¬ 
TUNE , IF OUR BOOK CLICKS ! AND ' 
1 IT SURE OUGHT TO. . .WITH THESE 
l COVERS OF YOURS/ 


I OUGHT TO REST, BUT. ..I M 
DON'T WANT TO REST/ I*M IN *S 
THE MOOD TO PAINT, AND l WILL' 


' THEY'RE T ER RIFIC, WA YL AN Of 
TERRIFIC f YOU'VE CAUGHT THE 
MOOO EXACTLY / TERROR.'HOR- ‘ 
RORf THE BIG BOSS LIKES 'EM SO 
Mir you're in/ _- 


Jon WAYLAND WENT TO WORK WITN A. 

WILL. HE NEVER RESTED; ALWAYS,AT 
ANY HOUR OF THE NIGHT,HIS LIGHTS 
WERE ON AS HE PAINTED AND PAINTED, 
MADLY, WILDLY,. 


HEE.HEE/ JON WAYLAND WAS 

TNE MOOD TO PAINT, WASN'T HE? 
ALL WELL AND GOOD... FOR A *4 
LITTLE TIME / BUT READ ON,MY 
FRIENOS.. . REAOON/ REMEMBER 
THE OYING MAN'S CURSE? HEE, 
HEE/ OF COURSE YOU 00.. .ANOSO 
WILL JON WAYLAND,AFTER A 
WHILE/ HEE.HEE. 


’/^CURSING M£? WHAT 

' A LAUGNf AS IF A DEAD 
MAN'S CURSE COULO EVER 
AFFECT A LIVING PERSON/ 
USE YOUR PAfNTS? YOU 4 
BET YOUR LIFE I'LL USE 
7 'EM / BET TOUR L/FE ? 
A JOKE/HAfHA/ 





































SURE THINS, JON, 


l CAN'T STOP 1 I MUST 60 ON 

FAINTIN6? EVEN IF HE OOESN T 
NEED COVERS r - 


Button 

WAYL .nd 

Coot© : 
NOTSTC 
-- -#UtW Sf 
THE flu's - 

TENING. '' 
-MINTS OF 
THE Wllrt- 

mmt - : 
artist 

BECKONED 
HIM ©IKE 
. SOME 
STRANGE i 
MAGNET 


/ THE MAGA'ZI'NE IS 
' SELLING Ll'KE HOT- 
? CAKES,SO X CAN 
USE SOME. BUT 
DON’T -GET TOO FAR 
AHEAD . 


SOME MORE 
COVER JOBS, 
JIM. LOOK 1 
THEM GYEflf 


USE MY PAINTS AND YOU WILL 


THREE HOURS 


ALWAYS HAVE TO USE THEM NEVER 
- RESTING. ALWAYS WORKING FQR^ 
EVER AND EVER' 


MERCIFUL,] 

HEAVENS? 

NO N° 
NO* 


One Day he fell ro the floor, 

AND 010 NOT GET U? 


Jon WAYLAND PAINTED, Alt RIGHT? 

HE KEPT ON , NIGHT AN© DAY * SOT 
THE MARKET FOR HIS PAINTINGS 


Month after month, day and 

NIGHT, JON WAYLANO LABORED 
IN HIS LITTLE GARRET STUDIO, 

HE DEVELOPED A HACKING COUGH. 
HIS BODY GREW THIN, WRAITHLIKE. 
HIS FINGERS,EXHAUSTED WITH 
BftUSHWORK,TREMBLED AND 
SHOOK.. [ — 'l l IIIW 


FOR PETE'S SAKE, 
JON' I'VE BOUGHT A YEAR AHEAD 
ON YOUR STUFF? I CAN'T POSSIBLY 
USE ANY MORE? GO TAKE A . 
VACATION? YOU'RE OVER- 1 
W* WORKING' r. 






































THE POOR MAN' HE WORKED ^ 

HIMSELF TO DEATH, HE DID' NO 
REST, NO TlMfe FOR LAUGHTER. 
OR FUN SIGH AND NOW / / 

— THE CRAVE WILL •rjf't 5 
SHEL TER HIM ) C 


1 ' WE MUST HAVE MADE A LOT OF 

MONET, WITH ALL THAT WORK 
HE DID? LORD KNOWS, HE NEVER^ 
* SPENT ANY OF IT' X WONDER 
WHERE HE KEPT IT 1 * 'TWpN'T DO 
NO HARM IF X LOOK AROUND 


I COULD NOT STAY AWAY FROM 
MY WORK' AHH .THERE ARE MY 
PAINTS AND BRUSHES...STILL 
f AS GOOD AS EVER 


WHAT'S THAT* SOUNDS LIKE.. 
FOOTSTEPSf BUT NOT NATURAL 
STEPS? ALMOST LIKE THEY WERE/ 

f made BY .LEG STUMPS f 


HEE.HEE? WELL,THAfS MY STORY, 

DEAR FIENDS? I'LL SET THAT IF I < 
TOOK A CANVASS OF YOU READERS 
RIGHT NOW, I'D FIND SOME OF YOU 
.JUST LIKE THAT 4 


GOT TO WORK AND . KEEP ON 


SCREAMING, TOO. 

POOR OLD LANDLADY? DID YOU IWTICE] 
HOW PALE AND PALLETTE SHE .4 
LOOKED' OH,BY THE WAY, SHE'S 
RECOVERED NOW ..DOING NICELY 
TOOT BUT SHE'S STILL NOT OUT pF 
THE INSANE .".TYLUM'SEEMS THAT 


u i 7/T‘; 


\\ 3-7. 

/VI - 
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BEN SOH'S 


NOW! YOU GET COMPLETE HOME THEATRE. 

Projector — plus screen — plus movie house — plus 2 films— 
plus 2 batteries— J8 pictures in all 

Theatre is of sturdy one piece construction, one foot 
high, wide and deep, 
with built in screen for daylight 
of night time viewing 
The projector is well made of 
modern plastic and equipped 
with three lenses 

Runs on 2 stonderd flashlight 
batteries, . , . 


o4/.9S 


“rfyeute *?cmf 

ADDITIONAL FILMS AVAILABLE 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! DON'J 0 £lAtl 

FILLUM FUN, INC., 400 MADISON AVE, DEPT EC NY 17 Hi*. 

I Send-me r»n* FIILUM FUN Theatre, so t ten put an my aw* shp.wud-****'--—— 

3 Send COP.I M..H pay postman *1 98 plus postage dT 
□ To save postage 1 endos. $1 98 Seme monr-yljod/gUorontee 

) <. , , -...V I 


7 . 1 


Y I 

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE- II 1 am 

. FUN Theatre, 1 may return in 5 days f 

not completely satisfied with my FILLUM 
or Full cash refund 


1 














WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF 
DOLLARS TD TRAIN AT MY SIDE? 

Rex Ferris, like you, paid only a few cents 
to start building into a champion all around 
, He Man! 

jgk Rex mailed me a coupon as below. Ho was 
Ipf a skinny bap of bones Today be is tops in 
■ mi athletics, strength, business. 

J|§ Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 
mjg to train at my side years ago. Now you can 
HE start building into an All Around He Man 
|p| right at home with these seme progressive 
Wf power secrets for only a few eents-just as 


HOW m CAM °E A WA'Afl?AT ANYTHING rcu WKl 


ENJOY MY “PROGRESSIVE POWER” 
STRENGTH SECRETS! 
GIVE ME 10 EASY MINUTES A OAY 
-WITHOUT STRAIN! 

I'll lurch you the ■ Pio.;iassure Power Method Itiiough 
which I inbuilt myself fiom a physical wieck I he doctors 
condemned lode at 15 to the holdei of more stienglh 
recoids than any other livinr athlete 01 tiacheil Fio 
gitssivs Towei has proven its ability to build the stionj 
esl handsomest men in Ihe woild And I st3nd ready to 
show you on a money back basis-that no matlir how 
flabby 01 puny you see I can do Ihe same toi you light In 
youi own home Lei me piovi I can add inches lo youi 
•ims bioaden youi shouldeis five you s man sired chest 
powerful leas and a Sock like back- in fact power pack 
youi whole body so quickly it will amaze you' Yes III |am 
yiu with powei ’nd self confidence lo mastci any silualion 
- lo win popular ty- and to «l ahead on tlw |ob 1 Though 
my proven secrels I buns to life new powei n you inside 

'ou want I" 1 ' afe fu! ^ satisfltd > #u a,e ,he man 

BUILD A BODY YOU WILL 8E PROUO 0 1 .. 


* f JowoH's Photo Book of 

• Fomous Strong Man! 




KECMtOlESS 


JOVVtTT INSTITUTE OF 
X30 Fifth Avc, O.pt EN-13 


Let's fa, Pall ’I'll prove / can make YOU too 

^ALL-AROUND" HE-MAN 1 

[A CT— or it won't cost you a cent- 

****** 5*yr Gur«t F, Jmwir— World's Greatest tody luildtr 





























Try For 10 Days In Your Own Home 
On Our No Risk Examination Offer! 

S»c for yourself Now F4ST 01 vl EASY 
this AMAZING ELECTRIC WORK KIT 
enables you to do those tough /obi 


SATISFACTION SUAIUNTEEi) 

Thla la lha Ul lima Ihla JE place BacIric^Work 10i lira 

SJ4 9$ Ynil mual ba enliraly ao1la£«4 ard aynt it !s 'be 
qreat volua wa repioieel ii ip ba or T~ u ecu return iba 
1x11 wilhta 10 days lur (nil rptuod. 

ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, 1227 Loyola. ClftW 2R HI. 


ct ElKIrlr Drill Work Kn youve airways' t.. 

Tot such a quolily miiEi Y'ull La delighlei w 






HUKKY! Git yours While Supply lasts! 

These Kits will go Test on this Bergein Offer jo 
RUSH TOUR ORDER on fhe Heady Coupon Today! 


SEND NO MONEY' Mali * . "No- lsr'c**» Wy*' 


I ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, OepL 9818 
j 1227 Loyola Ave., Chicago 26, Illinois 

■ Gentlemen Send me the 3 6-Pi f ee Electric Work Kit com- 
j plete es shown, CO.D. et ycur specie! LOW PRICE of only 
J $14.95 plus C.O.D. postage chogas. I must be delighted in 
| e»ery woy or I can return Kit within 10 deys for full refund. 

| NAME ... 

" .. 

II a - 



'Ntv 


















yr UGH' WHAT A MESS' 
r BUT THEY'LL NEVER THINK OF Y 
LOOKING FOR A FRESH CORPSE IN/| 
k THE COFFIN OF A MAN WHO 
l&jnp**— DIED IN /867 


FEATURING 


|the old witch 


'the vault 1 keeper 




|THE CRYPT-KEEPER 










































He maoe for the fireplace 

IT WAS A HUGE STORE AFFAIR 
COVERIRO ALMOST ORE WALL 
OF THE ROOM ■■ ( V, 

'the secret entrance.. 

THAT I DISCOVERED.. AS . 
a BOY. v 'r— J 


Bruno burst through the decayed 

DOOR'THE ORASH OF THE WORM- 
EATER WOOD ECHOED THROUGH THE 
EMPTY HOUSE... 

"they're SETT IRS OLOS£R...jk H 
BUT I'VE.. EVE BEATEN J H 
THEM -- - 


UP5TA«6,I 


HE COULD HEAR TNE MUFFLED V0I0E6.,TNE| 

CONFUSION... THE YELPING OF TNE HOURDS.., AS 
THEY BEAROHEO TNE N0U8E' BEFORE HIM,THE 
TUHREL BTRETCHEO OUT INTO TNE GLOOM... 


IT THEVIL NEVER FIND 
W THE ENTRAROE TO THIS 
TUNNEL'ITfe MY SECRET. 
ALL MINE TOO H?\tt LEG. 


r GOT TO GET MOVIR'f GOT TO GET 

‘ TO THE OTHER ERO...TO THE RIVER' 
WHATs THIS? A SHOVEL f GOOD f 
I'LL TAKE IT WtTH ME... IN CASE.. 


7 I'M SORRY, SOS f 

[YOU'RE BOTH , 
'SWEET... YOU .NO 
BRUNOf I... I 4 
.CAN'T DEOIDEfJ 


The steps were there,JU3T as 
NE NAD REMEM6EREO THEM ' HE 
STUMBLEO OOWR...THE ROTTEO 
WOOO GIVING WAY BEREATH NIS 
WEIGHT' HE PLUNGEO IRTO THE 
6LAOKRESS,. 


HE LAY AT TNE BOTTOM... IN TNE DARKNESS.. PART 

IN*' HW RISNT LE* THROBBED WITN PAIR' IT WAS 
BROKERf ABOVE... THE TNUMPIN# OF BOOTEOFEET 
TOLO HIM THEY WERE IN THE HOUSE... /- — — 


As tftUHO CRE.‘T THROUGH THE ‘LACK, THOUGHTS 
FLASHED THROUGH HIS BRAIN.'THOUGHTS OF WHY HE 
W\S THEREf OF HOW IT HAD ALL STARTED? ME REMEM' 
ITERED IT ALL SO W£LL' FIVE MONTHS AGO,.THAT 
NIGHT .TELLER’S HOUSE^. 

7 BUT, ELLEN'YOU MUST ^ “ 

DECIDE IIETWEEN- 

> tOTH WANT TO MARRY 
TOUT YOU'VE 



































As BOB HAD PASSEO^THE CPOTWHEftE'HE HAD'HID, BRUNO) 
HAD HURLED HIMSELF UPON WM... 


[BruHOH AD^LIFTED HIS OEADRIVAl? 
[ONTO HIS SHOULDERS' A PLAH HAD J 
FORMED IH HIS MIROf HE CARRIED 
THE SOOT TO THE OIVIL MR BURIAL. 


Soon a hollow thud TouT r, RUNo'HE hid struck^ 

OLD THAOOIUS KOKIN'S COFFIN? HE LIFTED THE ROT- . 


iNOTHING 3UT 90HE3 
AND SHNEDii OF OLOTH/NtM 
THIS WILL DO FINE... OjjBk 


——--iw-'THE grave marker says 'thaddius\ 

SOONIN...OIEO 1867f THERE SHOULDN'T BE MUCH J 
M r r rg SC LEFT OF HIM... M 

































































/got TO GET IT OUT OF 

THE WAV... GOT TO GET ^ 

■l 


WOOD... GRAGG HANOLES...STUDS' 
. IT- IT'G A COFFINf 


ITmESTEHCH REACHED HIS N DSTRILS? PUMNY'SUOM 


The rotted and decayed wood save way as bruno 

PUSHED? HIB ARM SHOT FORWARD IOTP THE HOLE.. A 


AN OLD COFFIN WITH A BODY NOT YET FULLY DE¬ 
COMPOSED? HIS HAND TRAVELED CVER THE FEA¬ 
TURES? THEY WERE PULPY AND SOFT?THEHTHE 
TEETHJ)LOSEO 

f trs atmae > 

ME' • 


•ELB LIKE... LIKE.. 
^A HEAD' j*JC 






















j The blood was flowing no*.' ne could feel the 

WARM you ID NUNNINS OUT PVEH HISW Hj ^^ t 

|f?SniKIN6KEPEN...]| 


Bruno tried to wrench nisnand fnee.„to draw 

IT FORTH FROM THE COF FIN' BUT THE TEETH HELD 
F (\I ft. m.^^n^lTWOKT LET 


He WAS SCREAMING' NO ONE WOULD 
NEAR HIM f HE KNEW THAT? BUT HE 
SCREAMED ANVWAYftHE PAIN.,. 
WAS UNBEARABLE... 


BnUNO WAS GROWING WEAK'THINGS 

SPUN BEFORE HIS EVES/ HE WAS 
DYINS' HE WAS SLEEDIN3 TO DEATH? 
NE COULD HEAR THE 8L0QD GUR- 
QLINQ IR THE MOUTH OF THE f 
CORPS...BUT STILL THE TEETH 
HELD. ** 


.FEEL... FAINT., 
^DIZZY;. J 


SOON ALL WAB SILENT' BRUNO WAS DEAD? THE CORPSE RELAXED 

ITS BRIPf BRUNO'S GLAZED EYES STARED AT THE TARNISHED 
NAMEPLATE ON THE ROTTED COFFIN f IT REA D,* TH AOPIUS SQOKW- 
i DIED IB«7 ‘f 


NEE,NEE'AND THAT S MT TALE, DEAN V 
HEADERS' AND A TASTY MORSEL. IF X SAY 
SO MYSELF f A STORY YOU COULD SINK , 
TOUN TEETH INTOf I HOPE THE SHARP j 
CLIMAX DIDN'T SHOCK YOU/ 

ESPECIALLY THE SITING 
IRONY OF IT/ BOB » 

GEHTAINLY GOT HIS 
LAST LICK, DIDN'T 
HE / YOU SAID A 

mouthful/ MmFw 

























Welcome, ky vert dear FiEHDS f welcome once again to 

the crypt of re/Hum* i am the CRYPTrKEEPEkfx* ee it 

ISi TIME ONCE MORE FOR ANOTH6.. BL©CO-CURDUN«,*f iNE-TIN‘)LINS 
YARN FROM MV VART COLLECTION O.^NORROR STORIES WHICH I KEEP 
HERE IN THE CRYPT f THIS TALE CONCERNS A CARNIVAL...THE 
KIND-THAT TRAVELS FROM TOWN TO TOWN I*- 


—JPS — —— . — —__tnemanase^of 

THIS CARNIVAL WA3 HENRY HASTINGS! LISTEN NOW AS THE STORY 
UNFOLDS IN HENRYKS OWN WORDS i HE CALLS IT.... „ 


My NAME IS HENRY HASTINGS t t MANACEO ONE 
OF THOSE TWO-BIT CARNIVALS THAT HITS YOUR 
TOWN EVERY NOW AND THENf.YOU KNOW THE 
KIND? AMUSEMENT RISES... ACROCAtS-.CHlSEL- 
INS CAMESf THIS PARTICULAR CARNIVAL HAD A 
SPECIAL ATTRAGTIOM... A f*EAKWV*... 


STEP RIGHT UP, LADIES AND 
GENTLEMEN. SEE FANNY R 
THE FOUR-HUNDRED POUND 
^ FAT LADY... 














The dwneh of the fheak con¬ 
cession WAS A FAT-FACED CNAR- 
ACTEH NAMED LOOEY 3LANTZ TOUT 
FNONT... HE WAS A CHEAT SHOWMAN.. 


. But BACKSTAGE . NE WAS A 
RAT T NIS FNEAKB DESPISED MM' 
HE TREATEO THEM LIKE OIRT ' 
TNEHE WAS FANNY, THE RATLADY... 


■ And X£TAL,t HE INDIAN 


“*-**•--•-1 WHAT'S THE MATTER 
XETAL? OONT YOU LI I 
YOON JOS? I WATOHE 

































IM TELLING YOU THIB, ALL OF THIS. BE0AU5E t WANT 

YOU TO KNOW EXACTLY THE TYPE OF MAN LOOEY SLANT* 
WAS' THE UTTLE JOKE HE HAD PLAYED ON THE ZOLTGS 
HAD HAD ITS EFFECT... p 11 1 .. . 


--—__I IF THE KNIVES COME 

CLOSE, MRS. ZOLTO. NEMEMBEN WHAT 
X TOLD YOtlf YOUR HUBBANO WOULD 
LIKE YOU OUT DF THE WAY. THERE'S « 
A LITTLE OANCING GINL DOWN THE 


SNE'S GONE' LEFT ME? 
JUST BECAUSE I SLIPPEO 
ANO NICKED HER ARM y 
w LAST NIBHT.. . rdf \ 


IT'S YOUR FAULT, GLANTZf. 
YOU DID ITf YOU ■ 
BNOKE ME UP WITH 
THOSE L/ES ABOUT 
"T HER... 


A FEW NKHTS LATER,MR*. ZOLTO 

RETURNED TO THECARNY... MAYBET| 
MAKE UPJ 00 N'T KNOW? t SAW HER 
IN TN E CROWD ANO WAS AT HER 
SIDE WHEN ZOLTO WWT INTO HIS 
KNIFE-THS0W1N3 ACT. . M| 


| 00 N’T WON NY ZOLTO l' 
./I KNOW WHENE YOU < 
' CAN FINO A NEW PARTNEN 
FON YOUN ACT? THEHE'B < 
'A UTTLE DANCING GIRL... 
OOWN THE MIOWAY...J^ 


'YOU'LL BE 
LOOKING FOR A 
y- NEW CARNY? -M 
REMEMBER, YOU* HE 
NOT A YOUNG MAN... 


She left the gndunds onying' thene was nothing 

I COULD Qof GLANTZ’S UTTLE JOKE HAO BEEN 
CARRIED TO ITS EXTREME/ SHE NEVER CAME BACK' 
EVEN TBEGAN TO DISLIKE THE EVIL FREAK-SHOW 
OWNER/ ONE EVENING. 


YES, MN. GLANTZ/ I., 
I’M SORRY. ODNPUS? 


HOW MANY TIMES HAVE 
I TOLOTOUNOTTO - 
"FEED CORPUS.'LET \ 
HIM FEED HIMSELF.' ) 


I IT WASGOOoT FANNY.' 

* OF YOU 

MN. HS 

HASTINGS' 


IT WAS GOOD OF YOU TO 
INVITE ME TO YOUN \-£ 
CHOW TABLE.ZOLTO? ) 


Of oourse glahtz lied? but he had sugcEbbfully 

INSTILLED THAT SPARK OF JEALOUSY IN ZDLTO'S MIHD 
THAT CAUSES THE HAND TO TREMBLE... EVER 90 
sUBHfLfc.. f---*-- ■ ■ 1. 


THE...THE CANCER... 
FROM DOWN THE MIDWAY? 
IT'S TRUE. ..sob... TRUE- 


































It was disgusting? glartz 
HAD PUSHED THAT POOR HELPLESS 
BOV'S FACE IRTO HtS PLATE? I 
STARTED TO OBJECT BUT ZOLTO 
ACTEO SOORER. . . 



don't YOU EVER TORMENT THAT 

BOYAGAIN. GLANTZ. OR I WILL 
PUT DOWN THIS KRIFE— RIGHT - 

r THROUGH YOURUGWSKULL... 



£ WM©UM8STRUCK WITH HORROR... POWERLESS TO 

WOVE AS Z WATCHED THE ENSUING SCENE? GLANTZ WAS 
INFURIATED/ HE RAO SEEN WADE A FOOL OF IN 
FRONT OF THE TROUPE? HE RUSHED TO A DORMER OF 
TNE TENT. 


It was all over before i could doahttrirg? 

GLARTZ SCOOPED UP TWO IRONS THAT THE FIRE-EATER 
RAO BEER HEATIR6 FOR THE EVERING PERFORMANCE? 
THEY WERE WHITE HOT? HE RUSHED AT TRE PARALYZED 
ZOLTO... 




ZOLTO LATOR THE GROUND... HIS FACE OUPPED IR 
HIB ARMS? HE WAS SCREAMING IN AGONT? TRE SMELL 
OF 8URRED FLESH WAS ABOUT US? I FELT A WAVE OF 
RAUSEA COME OVER ME? A8I LEFT THE TENT FOR A 
BREATH OF FRESH AIR. I HEARD DLARTZ'S HYSTERI¬ 
CAL VOICE. . . YTOUT/GET? YOU-RE 

THROUGH/ YOU CAN'T m YOUR 
_ ACT.NOW.. . BLIND OUT 


















































ZoLTO WAS UKE A LITTLE BOY AGAIN 
HE BUBBLED AND CHATTERED ABOUT 
HIS REWACT ANO HOW GOOD IT WOULD 
3E< X FELT 30 SORRY FO R HIM. 

SO TOU WON'T TELL MR. 

GLANTZ A80UTIT, WILL 
YOU, MR. HASTINGS? AT 
LEAST NOT UNTIL I'M ' 

READY? 


I FELT AS IF I WANTED TO CRY ( 
THE FREAKS HAD DONE WONDERS 
WITH ZOLTO/ HE BOfC NO MALICE t 
AND HE HAD SUCH CONFIDENCE IN 
HIMSELF. . . 









































IM SHOWING MR. GLANTZ 


WELL ENOUGH, ZOLTO.’ 
GO AHEAD'' M 


MY ACT.' CAN YOU SEE 
fc_— WELL? -err; 


YES.ZOLTO! 
IT IS If 


I LOOKED FOR 0LANTZ? I WANTED TO SEE HIS EXPRES¬ 
SION ( I KNEW HE WOULD 60 FON THIS ACT? BUT... HE 
WA8 NOT DOWN IN THE SEATS. . . ■■ w 


WHERE'S LOOEfi 

ZOLTO ? . 


DOWN AUW 
THIS TIME..»Wf 


I NOW A CLEAVER, 

ZOLTO.. .A CLEA\ 


dullThud.'i 


T« 0 LEAVEN LANDED WITH A 

LOOKED DOWN? THEME WAS A POOL QF BLOOOl 
•AT THE BASEOF THE BACX-BOAHD? A'CCLD I 
SHIVER WENT DOWN MY SPINE... I . 


GLANTZ WAS SAGGED, AND TIED TO 

THE BOARD/ AND ZOLTO’S AIM 
HAD BEEN H0RNI9LV BAD... ON 
GOOD AS THE CASE MAY BE/ HE 
HAD NARELY M1SSE0/ THE 
FREAKS HAD GUIDED HIM WELL? 

I BREATHED A PRAYEN AS I LEFT- 
YES' HE’S ^^LORDHAVE 
WATCHIHG, MERCY ON 

ZOLTO? ^4|OH THEM.. ' 
ANOTHER 
CLEAVEH AHD 
YOUR ACT WILL W~\ ‘ 

BE OVER,' 


The second ice-pick wasthrown? it, Too,hit true i 

THEY ROARED WITH DELIGHT? I APPLAUDED TOO, 
ALTHOUGH I COULD NOT SEE FROM MY VANTAGE POINT 
HOW CLOSE It CAME... I * 1 

.... yj IS THAT YOU, y 

SOMEONE'S THERE? J MR. HASTINGS? 

6EHIHD THE BOARD? J 


I DID NOT WANT TO MOVE? I HAD NOT SEEN SUCH 
HAPPINESS AMONG THE FREAKS FOR SO LONG THAT I 
WANTED TO STAY WHERE I COULD SEE THEIR FACES... 
NOT THE BOARD. . 


































It was obvious that he was a goner 
and would be dead within five min¬ 
utes. His coat and shirt were slashed 
brutally and blood came pouring out 
of him in torrents. His eyes were wide 
and glassy, his mouth moved instinc¬ 
tively but the only sounds which 
came to his greyish lips were gurgled 
and incoherent. And then suddenly 
his body stopped quivering for a mo¬ 
ment and he looked up with a glint 
of recognition at the Police officers 
surrounding him. 

"Out at Fairview..he whispered, 
and the Police Stenographer pressed 
closer, notebook ready. "F-Fairview 
... the cemetery/' continued the man 
with the knife slashes draining his 
lifeblood away. "The headstone . . . 
it's marked . . . P-Paul Kleeg . . 

The Homicide Captain leaned over 
the dying man. "Who are you... how 
did you get to Police Headquarters? 
Who stabbed you , . . where are 
they?" 

The man's mouth moved convul¬ 
sively and his words were barely 
audible. "M-My name . . . Weldon. 
T-Two days ago . .. got out of State 
Prison. Came here to see Kleeg's 
grave . . . open it . . . make sure he 
was dead like papers said. Kleeg 
was in on bank job with me ten years 
ago ... 7 was grabbed ... he got 
away. Then I heard he died ... eight 
years ago . . . came to make sure!" 

A bubble of blood burst on the 
man's lips and a shudder passed 
down his body, but after a moment 
he continued: "Opened his grave ... 
c-case all rotten and full of weeds ... 


only a skeleton left there... grinning 
as if Kleeg was laughing at me! I bent 
over skeleton ... to see if he was 
buried with ring or any other jewelry 
I could use... when his hand reached 
out and grabbed me! 1-1 couldn't 
move . . . then he stabbed me with 
some kind of blade he had ... some 
kind of knife .. 

The man's head fell back and a last 
tortured gasp escaped him. He was 
dead. The Captain gave his orders in 
a hushed voice: "Have the Morgue 
pick 'im up right away! Name's Wel¬ 
don, eh? Must be the one listed 
among this month's releases from up¬ 
river. Come on ... we'll saunter over 
to Kleeg's grave out at Fairview! 
Craziest story I ever heard ... imag¬ 
ine, a skeleton stabbing a man to 
death! 

The circle of Police stared into the 
opened grave. The Captain spoke 
first, as he moved down to it, past the 
cemetery workmen who had shov¬ 
elled away the dirt that covered it. 
"A skeleton .. . just like Weldon de¬ 
scribed it. And it looks as If it has 
been dug up very recently . . /' 

"Craziest story any of us ever 
heard!" a Sergeant said aloud.” What 
probably happened is that Weldon 
went off his rocker and stabbed him¬ 
self! Who ever heard of a skeleton...?" 

At that moment the Captain looked 
up from the decayed coffin, his face 
chalk-white. "His story is crazy," he 
said, ’’and only an insane man would 
believe it! But just look at THIS!" 

The officers craned forward. There, 
grasped in the fleshless hand of Paul 
Kleeg's skeleton, was a blade several 
inches long. Rusted so completely 
that it had almost merged with the 
long tapering bones which clutched 
it! And covering the entire length of 
that corroded blade was a sticky 
dark brown substance. Blood, just be¬ 
ginning to dry! • * 




























YOU STUDY YOUR HOST? HE IS TOLL. 

ALMOST OVER St ZED' HE STEPS BE¬ 
HIND THE OESK ANO PUSHES A 
8ATTEREO BOOK...ITS PAGES 
YELLOWEO WITH A8E„,FOBWA* 



THEN THE INNKEEPER TAKE* A KIT AND LEAD* YOU 
UPSTAIRS TO YOUR ROOM'AS HE 6. £NS THE DOOR,THE 

imsrr ooon op foul a/r sears your npitbils- 


LEAVES' YOU LISTEN AS HIS HEAVY FOOTSTEPS 
DESCEND DABK STAIRS ARO FAOE OUT OF EARSHOT? 
YOU LOOK ABOUT YOU? THE ROOM IS SPARSELY 
FURNI8HE0' A THICK LAYER OF OUST COVEB8 EVERY* 



The room is COLO and DANKf'im search the 

CLOSET FOR A BLANKET? THERE IS NONE? THE 
SINGLE THIN 8ED SPREAD WILL NOT BE ENOUGH? 

YOU LOOK FOR THE HOU SE PHONE... _ 

^0£J$i a /r/eUESS I'LL 



You OPEN THE DOOR OF YOUR ROOM ANO LOOK OUT'THE 

HALL IS DARK AHO OESERTEOf YOU 60 DOWNSTAIRS? 
THE UflHT FROM THE FI BE PLACE CASTS DANDIN6 SHAD¬ 
OWS THROU6H THE LOBBY' THERE IS AH EERIE STRAN6E- 
HESS ABO UT IT' AHO THE INNKEEPER IS NOWHERE TO 

■“5 5EEW ‘ =Dh-M-M-M? GUESS I'LL HAVE TQ 
UNTIL HE COMES SACK FROM WHEREVER HE IS? 

this chair looks mtrm... 








































You SIT DOWN ' THE WNNMTH oH I TNE FINE LEAFS UPWARO ' THE j I SUDDENLY THE 6LOOO FREEZES 


TNE DNNCKUN8 FINE FEELS 
GOOOf YOU ONZE NT T HE LtDKIN O 
FLAMES... 



SUNNING LOSS SPNTTEN NND 
SNAP'YOU SlOMr YES t THE 
DN1VE THN0U8N TNE RAIN 
MS EXHAUSTED YOU... 




You JUMP TO YOUN FEET' YOU STHNIN YOUR ENRS. . 
LISTENING? THEN YOU HENN IT AGAIN ? AN ASD- 
N/Z/NG NOAH f IT MNKES THE HAIN ON YOUN 
NEDK CRAWL 
'’Vs GOMfNG^NOI 


YOU STEAL YOWAND THE OOONf YOU REACH OUT 
CAUTIOUSLY AND TWIST THE KNOG? IT SWINGS OPEN? 
STEPS LEAD OOWN INYO THE DARKNESS'FROM DOWN 
THENE... IN THE SLACKNESS. .YOU HEAR IT AGAIN... 
GUT \ 



YOU MOVE 6LOWLY OOWN NICKETY STEPS' ALL. IS 
GIL ENT NOW? YOU LISTEN f TfCN ANOTHER 
SOUHO NENCNES YOUN CANS ? A STEADY QRiBDG/P- 



YOU CURSE YOUNSELF FOR NOT BRINGING N FLASHLIGHT? 
THE DRIP... DRIP. DRIPPING IS CLOSER NOW'YOU'RE 
NLM09T UPON IT ? TNEN YOU NEAN THE WNINPERINS-. 
TNE WENK SND WHIMPENING ? YOU GEANON YOUR 
POCKETS FON A MNTCH ? YOU FI NO ONE'YOU STRIKE 
THE CELLNH FILLS WITH LIGHT... 








































Your stomach heaves' you wretch with nausea' 

THE MAR'S ARM HANGS LIN PLY...THE WRIST SLASHED? 
THE BLOOD TRICKLES DOWN HIS FINGERTIPS AND 
WWS INTO THE PAN? HE WHIMPERS...LIKE A 006 
THAT HAS JUST BEEN STRUCK BY A CAR— 



You watch,too mwhtenedto 

MOVE ? HE APPROACHES THE MAN 
TIED TO THE tABLE? THE WHIM- 
PER1N* HAS CEASED NOW ? EVEN 
THE CR1PPM8 HAS SLOWED CON¬ 
SIDERABLY? A CREEP IMS HORROR 


The match surhs you and you 

DROP IT IN PAIN? THE DARKNESS 
CLOSES IN? THE STEADY DRIPPING 
CONTINUES? SUDDENLY- 



YOU HIDE?YOU COWER SEHIHD A 

PILE OF SOXESf A MAN THU NFS 
DOWH THE STEPS' HE OARRIES 
A LAHTEHH? MIS EYES GLEAM IH 
THE FLICKERING YELLOW USHT... 


The INNKEEPER NODS HIS HEAD AS IF IN SILENT ASREE- 
MENTf HE UNTIES THE LIMP ROOY AND SUNNS IT OVER 
HI a SHOULDERS'HE CARRIES IT THROUGH A DOORWAY... 



YOU START TOWARD THE STAI5T3? YOU AVOD LOOK IN* 

AT THE PAN ON THE FLOOR? THEN,YOU STOP-START¬ 
LED? A MOTOR HAS STARTED? IT THROBS-MATCHINS 
THE RACIN6 BEAT OF YOUR OWN HEART? YOUR EYES 












































































































YOU'RE WRONG t MY FRIEND?/ AM 

no vampire rx hate bloom i 

CAN'T STAND NEAT THAT TASTES 
OP BLOOD f I AM A SHOULf X 
UVE ON BL OODLESS ... FLESHf 
1 HAVE A FREEZE-LOCKER 
DOWNSTAIRS... 8UT IT'S 
WELL STOCKED WITH DEAD 
HUMAN FLESH f 



A SHOUL'THE DREAM...REALITY...THE SAME..YET 
DIFFERENT? THE SLACKNESS IS CLOSINi IN ON YOU 
NOW? THE CRIPPIN® IS SLOWING UP? PERHAPS 
THIS TOO IS SUT A CitEAM? PERHAPS YOU WILL 
WAKE UP PROM THIS NIGHTMARE,ALSO? THE 
LAST THINS YOU SEE ...BEFORE EVERYTH I NS FAOES 
...IS THE INN KEEPER-AND HIS MEAT CLEAVER... 




























Hehheh? an increase in the 

POPULATION OF A GREAT CITY'S 
TEEMING MILLIONS IS OF GREAT 
IMPORTANCE TO THE SW1S- 
TiCIAN.. .BUT TO THE SANITATION 
DEPT IT MEANS ONLY THAT MUCH 
MORE GARBAGE TO COLLECT... 


The city has a huge, efficient 
system for the removal of 

TRASH, ANO ONE OF ITS MOST 
RESPECTEO ASSETS IS ITS BEET 
OF STREAMLINED TRUCKS' 


These frouo vehicles cover 
EVERY PART OF THE METROPOLIS, 
ANO THERE ARE BUT FEW ITEMS 
THAT CANNOT BE CRUSHED, 
BROKEN ANO HACKED TO BITS BY 
THEIR GLEAMING,WHIRLING 



Having eaten their fillof gar- 

BAGE.THEYAT ONCE TRAVEL 
TO THE CITY DUMP AND PURR 
CONTENTEDLY WHILE THEY 
OISCHARGE THEIR CARGO. 


Here is where every bit of 

THE CITY'S COLLECTED WASTE 
IS BROUGHT. ANO IT IS HERE, 

IN THIS SCAVENGERS? PARADISE, 
THAT ONE MAYFINO... 









































HEH.HEH? QUITE A SHOCKIN' > THING TO FIND, 

ISN’T IT? NATURALLY,THE MAN ALMOST FAINTED 
UPON VIEWING HIS HORRID DI3COVERY ? «UT HE 
RACED MADLY TO INFORM THE POLICE... AFTEfi 
HE HAD REMOVED THE RING AND STUFFED IT 
INTO HIS ROCKET,OF COURSE? HOW,YOU MAY 
ASK,DID THE HAND HAPPEN TO BE LYING IN THE 
CITY DUMP? HEH? HEH? WELL, THE AIN LIES OUR 
STORY? IT'S A 9EIFFIN* TALE AND I CALL IT.. 

SEEDS “'DEATH! 






















































































































































































HEH? NATURALLY CONNIE WAS UNAWARE OF HER 
HUSBAND’S FATE, AND FOR THE NEXT FEW WEEKS, 
SHE 5EARCHE0 THECITY W VAIN.*. FOR CUFF... 


FINALLY SHE RETURNED TO THE FARM. SAO AND 
WEAR* SHE TROD THE SHORT-CUT ACROSS THE 
FIELD TOWARD THE HOUSE. SUDOENLY.SHE 
STOPPED.. .HER EYES WIDENED? r 



She stood transfixed in horror? before 

HER, NOT TEN FEET FROM WHERE SHE STOOD, 
WAS A MOUND OF GARDENIAS* ALL <\T ONCE, 
THERE CAME THE SHOCKING REALIZATION THAT 
AT LAST SHE H AD FOUND... HER , RECIOUSGUFE. 



HEH, HEH, HEH? I THOUGHT THAT CLIMAX WAS A 1 
BIT FLOWERY, DIDN'T -YOU? BUT THE REST OF 
THE STORY CERTAINLY HAD SDME GRINDING. . 
TEARING MOMENTS? AND CUFF... HE REALLY 
GOT A SHORT- 6UT WHEN HE TOOK THE SHORT- 
OUT/ BUT DON'T FEEL 
TOO SAD ABOUT HIM? * _ 
HEH? NOT EVERY MURDER ’ 
VICTIM CARRIES HIS OWN ) 
BOUQUET OF FLOWERS „ 

TO HIS GRAVE? WELL, 
THAT'S ENOUGH OF THAT? ) 
I DON'T WANT YOU TO . 
DIE LAUON/N6 WHILE 
READING A NORROR 
STORY? HEH? HEH? , 
HEH? 
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FEATURING 







FEATURING 


[the old witch 
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IE CRYPT- 






















BACK ISSUES!! 


THE COMIC YOU HOLD IN YOUR HANDS IS PART OF THE CHRONOLOGICAL. FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS (AND INFAMOUS!) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1950s' WE 
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Hee.MEE' DON'T JU6T STABO TNEBE'COME IB'DOME IN ' YOU ALL KNOW HE Of BOW THE OU) WITCH. NISTBES* 
OF THE HAUNT OE FEAR ' OBAW OP CLOSE TO THE SOBBLlNS.STCAMiHS CAULDBON' I HAVE A STONY TO TELL 
YOU' A 6TOBY THAT WILL ABSOLUTELY HORRIFY YOU' A YABN OF TERROR..Of RE VERGE .. OF DEATH? 
THIS TASTY TALE, WBICB t AM ABOUT TO OI3H OUT TO TOO. I CALL 


r HMMl*tr' SOUND S FNOZEH - 

FftOZEN SOLID? LUCKY THINS 
I HAVEN’T ANY CUSTOWEBS ' 
COULDN'T HURT ’EM. ANYWAY' 






















That's the wav it always i* 


THAT'S THE CARETAKER OF THE 
CEMETERY 3REETINB EZHA OEEPLEV, 
THE TOWN UNOEHTAKEH... r~*r 


- -^THEY HATE ME?ALL OF 

THEM ' THEY OESE/3E ME FOR 
WHAT I AMf WHY- WHY* l 
DON'T HAM/ THEM f I JUST- 
OURV THEM AFTER THEY'RE J 

a one' _^<rrw\ 


r--^ OONT TAKE ) WHY 

ANY WOODEN GOfFlMS,\oon"T 
E2RAf YOU 

tarf ^ DROP 

wW*. ; * 1 W - OMtf. 


Oo«* the ROAD. EZRA STORS BEFORE A RABWHACKlT 

HOUSE' HE IAZER UR AT ITS RROKEN SHUTTERS THE 
tOTTING SNIN#LES. THE LEAKY ROOF ANO THE FADED 
•IAN THAT REA P*,'EZRA PEE RLE Y, MORTICIAN. FUNERALS 
ARRANAEO' 


EzNA OREM* THE BATTEREO 000* ANO STEPS INSKJE' 
THE FAINT COOR OF EMRALMINO FLUID MIXED WITH 
THE SWEET RUNBENGY OF FAOEO FLOWERR FILLS THE 
ROLEMN INTERIOR OF THE HOUSEf EZRA HOBBLES 
THROUCH THE ORAPfD ROOM* TO HIS MORYUARY AT 
THE REAR [ | ~g" 

’iH: - 

ALWAYS CAUSE::- IHCOTihO FA 

N MV LEi-STUMR... V V H 


THEY'VE ALWAYS BEEN LIKE THAT 
THE TOWNSFOLK* THEY'LL 00 ANYTHlNB TO MAKE 
THIN3S OIFFICULT FOR ME . TORMENT ME'/gjS, 


BHIODEHAH? JOHN AH/DWEWAH*THEDENTIST* 


Just as ecta *inks wear.ly into a ohair. the 

TELEPHONE RINGS' HE STRUMLE* TO HI* FEET ANO 
LIMPR OVER TO IT' THE SOBBING VOICE AT THE OTHER 
ENO MEAN* ONLY ONE THING TO EZRA? BUSINESS 


EZRA DCERLEYS HEART SKIRR A BEAT 
HATED JOHN BRLOBEMAN. 


' /HFLUENZA . MR. 

OEEPLEY'THERE'S 
L AN ERlOEMIC >5 


MY...*OB .HUSCANO. -HAS 
JUST PARSEO AWAY ' COULO 
YOU...COME OUT* TO LIKE TO 


FUNERAL' 

































The arransements arc nade.ano jomn 

BMOSEUAH'S BODY 13 SROUSHT TO UNA'S CSTAB- 
UWMEXT' AFTER THE MOUNNINB WIFE ABO NELA- 
TIVES LEAVt .EZRA VKUU THE DECEASED *T0 
H» MORTUARY 


SORRY. EZRA? I 

CAN T OlVC TOU 
BASf I'M FRESH 
OUT f THIS MAY j 

—, mmrf.r 


[YOU.- JOHN SRIDSENAN' YOU 

HATED ME TOO.BECAUSE OF 
MY profession're ucn ben 
WHEN 1 CAME TO YOU WITH 

i -.a cAwrr... ^ 


r YOU 010 THAT ON PURPOSE, DION*! TOO? YOU 7 

OEUBERAYELY HURT ME' YOU OOULD HAVE ^ 
BIVEN ME NOVOCAIN. SOHETMMB .ORLY YOU 
PREFERNEO TO FULL THE YGOTH. RAlRTVCLTf 
WELL. JOHN MIME UAH HOW J CAH RET > 

>- - - EVEN' 


The FUNERAL is held the next day' the LITTLE mol* 

OF MOURNERS iTAHO ABOUY YHE COFFIN AB A SNlEF SER¬ 
VICE IS MELD IN THE BIT INS COLO' A LITTLE WAV OFF. 
Ezra oecplcv watches.. 

TifThey only kmew, john bruxemah' » W* 
IF THEY ONLY KNEW WHAT YOU LOO* 1 

litre AW...WHAV l OIS TO YOU— I ’ 

re ret even _ /**— 


The small band of b lack - cl ao fcofle moves 

SILENTLY AWAY AT THE CONCLUSION OF THE SERVICE, 
AND EZNA STEPS FORWARD., ff uf i p nr ear vug"* 


' WHAT YOU COINS TO 00 NO*. 

EZRAT YOU CAINT BURT THE j 
FOOR CRITYER' SROUND'S J 
.. FROZENf 4 


































[The phone is ninchm ac «"* enterc ] 

NIC MOOSE' ANOTHER DEATH ENOW INFLU¬ 
ENZA' THE EPIOEMIC IS 3ETT1NC SERIOUS | 


HIMSELF' 
FREDRICK 
OONMILL? ' 


I OUT, MOW I?THIS 

} PROPERTY 1C ALL X 
HAVE* I CAN'T 
AFFOFO TO CUT ^ 
ANDTHEN PLACE f J 


HE SFUT with you, DIDN'T he. fheonick < 

WNMHXt VOW CNCTMEN - W-LM «££ W 

^Tcheat/ wT 'vtmfSLtnam 

w r L,*> umr HKmn' kli. rti 

SHOW vouf I*m MXNC TO CET £ WEN, NOW/ 


uuurvut -- —- IN-LAW SFUT THE 

d/nty ues. 


YOU FORCED ME OUT... FORCED ME TO SELL SO THAT 

1 MAO TO MOVE TO THIS RUN-DOWN PLACE FORCED 
ME TO SELL (SHEAF/ LATE*. I POUND OUT IT WAC YOUR 
MHO THE* '/#■ LA» WHO COUOHT MY PLACE' ANO THE 
TOWN BOUGHT IT FNOM HIN THE NEXT YEAR... w 


THt rntl 

THEM THEY CAN'T SEE YOU, 
FREDRICK OURMILL' LUCKY FOR 
THEM THEY CAN’T S£E MOW 
I COT EVEN/ C\ J 


THIS EPIDEMIC C T OH SMJT 

0000 FOR BUSINESS,/UF. CLEM! 
w EH. EZRA? 
































The third victim of the influenza epidemic is HON ace 
STREETWALL...TME TOWN 6ARICR f EZRA IS ELATEO.' THIS 
IS TOO SOOO TO BE TRUEf OLO MOREY- 6ASS 5TMEETWALL/ 
HO* EZRA HATEO M/Atf EVER SIRCE 


Doctor fowler's odoy is srousmt to tre 

MORTUARY/ EZRA LOCK* THE OOOR AFTER THE 
SOS* I NS FAMILY LEAVES ANO STANOS OVER 
PROSTRATE CORPSE. ■■ _r » 

BUTCMEMf DfWMKEM 

ME, DOCTOR FOWLER T 

THE MAM 




















UtE NEXT MT, At DOCTOR CLAUDE 
FOWLER'S FUNERAL IS BE INS HELD. 


| WELL. NOW IT'S MY CHANCE, DOCTOR / MY 

I CHANCE TO MT EVEN .WITH YOU' ,_ 


’ TOO SAaDOCTOR FOWLEN? TOO 

HAD THEY CAH’T SEE YOU AS YOU 
REALLY ARE...as IVE FIXED 

YOU ? 


But... UN LUCKILY FOR EZRA 
DCEPLET, TNE INFLUENZA EPIDEMIC I 
SUBSIDES ANO TNERE ARE NO MO RE I 
OEATHS? EZRA 3ITS.ONE NIGHT, IM I 


Nit MORTUARY. 

HIMSELF.. . f~ 

tmemT!Tthe FOUR at them 1 
W I FIXEO THEM SOOOf 


THE MltHT HANGS STILL ANO DARK 

OVER THE FROZEN SROUNO? OOWt* 
TNE ROAD FROM EZRA'S NOUSE. THE 
CEMETERY UES IN SILENCE • SUO- 
OENLV, THE OUtET IS SRUT «Y A 
SAWING tOUNO... A SAWINO OF WOOC 
COMING FROM THE MAUSOLEUM 
MAftKEO 'OEEFLEV 


"AIN T ROOM FOR 

■UT ONE MORE, 
CZRAf 


The corrse moves? the corpse of the doctor 

THAT EZRA OE EPLEY NAO CALLEO A 'DRUHKEN BUTCHER' 
MOVES FROM ITS CASKET? IT SENDS ANO RELEAtES 
THE LIOS ON TNE OTHER CASKETS' A 3L0IHING ANO 
SPLASHING SO UNO COMES FROM THE KITTLE OF ALCOHOL 
WHICH EZRA MAO RUT IN THE SPOT WHERE ITS tTOMACN I 
KAO BEEN.. 


The UD OF THE CASKET IS SAWEO OPEN AHO THE 

CORPSE OF OOOTOR FOWLER RISES? INSTEAO OF MAN! 
A SAW AHO A tUTCHER KNIFE OANt LE AT ITS tlOES.. 
THE SAW ANO THE KNIFE THAT EZRA KAO 1EWN THERE. 


vl 


































[It stands over the other tnree 

‘coffins' it seehs to be calling 
THE OCCUPANTS MM ^ 


The corpse of norace streetwall rise* 3ldwly' it sits up in 

ITS COFFIN f THE PENNIES IN THE SHULL WHERE TNE BRAINS SHOULD 
BE TINKLE AGAINST EACH OTHER' 'MONE Y ON HIS M IND* EZRA NAO SAID 
.. AND PUT IT THERE.. . 


'The we-JP BANKER STREET- 
(•ALL SETS SHAKILY TO ITS FEET/ 
A SACK OF PENNIES SWINGS 
•HERE ITS HEART HAD BEOK... 
M.INKIHB AOAINST ITS RIBS.. . 


[The BANKER’S CORPSE STANDS 
IbCSIOE THE DOCTORS JSAITINS 


The THREE MUTILATED CORPSES 

STAND WAITING AS THE FOURTH 

CORPSE NISES FROM ITS COFFIN/ 
THE CORPSE Of THE POLITICIAN. 
FREDRICK DUNNILL.. OIRT 
POURING FROM ITS TONGUElfSS 
MOUTH, SALLOTS STUFFED WTO 
ITS EARS.. SETS TO ITS FEET.. 


lfcf COLD MOON SHINES ON THE 
SNOW-COVERED COUNTRYSIDE / IT 
ILLUMINATES AN EERIE SIfNT/ 
FOUR DISFIGURED. VIOLATED 
CORPSES MOVE SLOtfLT... STEAOIL 
... DOWN THE ROAD. .TO THE 
MORTUARY . . 4 


BRIDGE MAN NISES FROM ITS CASKET' 
IT SUIN'? A TOOTHLESS GRIN.SHOWING 
WHERE EZRA OEEPLEY HAD REMOVED 
ALL OF ITS TtETN' ITS EYES ARE 
GONE . TORN FROM THEIR SOCKETS' 
'NOW. DENTIST BRIDGE MAN NAS TWO 
CAVITIES IN HIS FACE’. EZRA NAO 
SAID. . . ^ , 































ICt-EN KOKIN. THE GENETERY CARETAKER, RUWCS INTO 

{t he mortuary'he ib rals^his eyes wipe interror. . 
r^bwE 'quickly' i.-YVoiTno MIN ’ V ‘wMtRt, ULtM~ " 
I MEAN WHAT'S LETT OF HIM? XwHAT NMP€NED7 


MANY TOWNSRCQBLE ARE AWAKENED THAT NIWT BY 

TNE HYSTERICAL SCREAMINS ANO SMRIEKINS THAT 
COMES FROM EZRA CCEBLET'B MOOSE' WHEN THEY jM 
1 WV tSTISATt^THC NEXT MORNINS... 
'?FLACE^sV l-V l/ l "u)oItS LIKE THERE ■ BEEN A ^ 
SHAMBLES' J 6000 FISHT HERE' BUT WHERE'S 
>. - EZRA DEEFLET? THEBES NO 

J Tffftr —’“'X. V*-* TRACE OF HIM' 


Clem had looked inEzras nausoleum'hs 


HAO NOTICED THEBE WERE F!V£, NOT FDUH^ 
COFFINS' HE HA 
^WHAT^A RE THOSE 
OTHER COFFINS 
I DOING HERE* g 


GROUND'S BEEN FROZEN' 

COULDN’T BURY 'EM' 

B(JT LOOK WHAT EZRA'S 
DONE TO THE BODIES 
w INSlOEfV^^^I 


'HEE.HEE' WELL* LIKE it* FEEL a \ 
LITTLE SICK? REMEMBER THE OLD j 
6AY1NS .ME WHO LAUOHB LABT / 
LAUGHS BEST’ WELL IN EZRA’S I 
CASE,NOBODY LAUBHEO? WANT TO l 
KNOW WHAT THET DIO TO EZRA* J 
WHAT'S THE MOST H0HK!8L£ V. 

V - - THINS YOU CAR) 

rjK^f ^-V W THINK OF* / 

hee.mee? \ 
[u! l V • THAT'S ITS] 
-j .-*111 \ RtBOT ™* V 
lufai 15(1/jCl MORE* THEN \ 
1 *' 'Vfr'i f [ i ll I'LL TURN 1 
I 'TV I >V*V YS~Zi TOU OVER / 

LlR* KTC? TO TH£ 
■fijK // C VAULT-*££FCR'\ 
D'BYE. NOW ' £ 


T he HEN CNOWOEO ABOUT AB 
CLEM OfENCO THE FIFTH COFFIR. 
£2* A - -- 

ntooe^f ou«n~h\ cul?‘ 

l oho 'iu^yiA rmto&A 


HOK AISLE* \| 
SUT HOW. WHO % 
DO YOU SURROSE 
DIO THIS TO f 

V 


I OH,BY THE WAY' LOOK FOR MY 
VhAUHT OF FEAJf' IN 


.CK!H£± 






























So' X SEE IT II TIME ONCE MOKE FO* ME TO TELL YOU A TALE FROM MY COLLECTION OF 

HOttfiOfi STOrfiES that i keek here in the WW/T well, this time took mULT- 

KEEt*EA TELLS YOU A TALE THAT ACTWALLT HARKENS TO YOU' WU ARE THE MAIN 
CHArtACTEn ' YOU LIVE THE WHOLE EX £ ;IENC£ . EVERY CHILLI NS MINUTE ' X CALL 4 
THIS SEINE- TIN ,LER ^ 


Ybu RUN MADLY DOWN THE DESERTED STREET'THE 

LIGHT FROM A DISTANT LAMK-POST CASTS YOUR HUGE, 
ELONGATED SHADOW AL0N8 THE 9RET SIOEWALK ' 
THEY'RE AFTER YOU' YOU CAN HEAR THEIR VOICES 
ECHOING OFF THE FACES OF THE DARK SILENT 
BUILDINGS BEHIND YOU * YOU'RE TIRED BREATHLESS' 


ALMOST GASP ALMOST THERE' ANOTHER £ASP 
Y MINUTE AM) I'LL BE SASK 3AEE ^ _ 












It is dark?you ue quietly, 

SCARCELY BREATOINB? YOU CAM 
NEAR TNE1R OLUMSY FOOTSTEPS 
RURNIN3 BY IN TOE STREET ABOVE 
.. .THEIR ANBRY SHDUTINB. .. 


YOU HURL YOU ABE LF DOWN THE 
STONE STEPS..TNE STEFS TNAT 
TOU HAVE COME OOWH BO MARY 
TIMES TNE STEPS TO YOUR 
BASEMENT HOME.. ■_ 


Their neavt. clattering foot¬ 
steps ANE NEARER NDM? YOU TWX 
TNE CORNER THE FAMILIAR 


THEY'LL NEVER FIND 
ME.. HOWt N£V£*.. 


YOU FEEL MARM...SAFE NOW? TOU'RE NOME...CA 
BE LONS'* THEY CAN’T NARM YOU HERE? YOU RE 
STRETCH OUT COMFORTABLY AMO RELAX* A Mil 
RACE MILDLT TNROUBN YOUR MIND? A MILLION 
RACE BACK. . . BACN TO THE B ESIHHIHQ.. .TO I 
MET HER..., TMFBF'A HOTHIMB AS L 

I AB A STRAIWE TOWN ? NO ONE TO TALK TO! 


She fTOO0 THERE IM TOE UBHT OF THE LAMP 

... BWEETLT.. . OEMURELY * HER EYES FLASHED 
WITH AFIRE . .A BTRANBE MYSTERIOU! FIRE! 
YOU MOVED TDMARD HER .. AS IF ORAMN BY 
SOME INVISIBLE THREAP. .. , f MMriM j T S.' 


I... I'M A STRANGER 
IN TOWN? 1 JUST OCT 
INTONISNT* YOU . 


She WAS BEAUTIFUL? TES...TOU can renember 
THAT? IHE LOOKED INTO YOUR EYES AND YOUR 
HEART POUNDED 1R YOUR CHEST? HER LIPS MERE 
PULL ANO RED? MHBt SHE SPOKE.THEY TOUCHED 
AND SEEMED TO CLIRS FOR A MO ME NT,RELUCTANT 
TO BE PARTED O NCE MORE.. ,f “ ELL. AS A ^ 
YOU...TDU'LL BE LDOKINB ^MATTER OF FACT... 


She TOO* YOU BY TNE NANO? HER JET BLACN HAIR 
SHIMMERED AS A BREEZE LAZILY CARESSED IT? YOU 
MENT WITN HER? WU COULD NOT RESIST HER. ■ ■ 
































MlUJONS of little thoughts ft ACE 
THROUGH YOUR MIND' TOU LIE THERE.. 
ANDTHIRK'BUT YOU CAN’T SEEM TO 
REMEMBER CLEARLY'TOU OBJECTED' 
YOU REMEMBER THAT' YOU DIDN’T 
WART TO IMPOSE ' SHE SHOOK HER 
NEAO'BHE PRESJEO CLOSE TO YOU 


You LOOKED AMOUT' IT WAS A OARK, 
DISMAL PLACE SHE HAD TAKEN YOU 
TO'TWO DAYS TWO WHOLE DAYS 


IN' A HAWED DREW 

























You RAN TO HER i YOU WENE HOT.. .HOT WITH MAE t 
ANO THEOTHEN FEELING. . . THE STNANCE FEELING 
...THE CNAVIN3 WA« iTRONQ.TOO? A CNAVINS FOR.- 
FOR SOMETHING/ 6UTYOU KHEW NOT WNAT. . . 


E SKY SE TTINS UOHT WITH THE 

THE STEF* f YOU WENT 
MOTHER OF THOSE 
4HAPS YOU SLEPT ASAIN'PER- 
NE HE XT THINS YOU CAH HEMEMSEH 0 


■ POT? THEY BECOME MORE FRE- 
HAPPENED? WHAT OIO YOU 00 TO 
HEXT THIHS YOU CAN N£ME M«EN IS STAND 
EN... LOOKINB OOWN f 8UT HEN FACE ...HEN 
CHANOEO? YOU WERE NO LOHOEN ANSNl.. 
HAVING WAS SONE .. ^ 


BUT...It-IT ISN'T 
NE*f IT... IT'S SOME¬ 
ONE ELSE/ ANO 











































Yfcs' YOU REMEM3ER TNATf THE WRDNS WDM AR. 
AGAIN? VDU TURNED? A CAR WAS CDMINS ALOI 
THE STREET ' VDU FLEO ODWN A CLACK ALLEY. . 


Another slank' another space of time you can't 

RENEHfiER f AS YOU LIE THERE OUIETLT... LISTENING .. 
YOU TRY TO RECALL ' DOT YOU CANNOT.' VKE NEXT 
THIN 6 YOU CAN REMEMSER IS STANDING OVER HER... 
NOT AN 8 RV NOT CRAVING. JUST TIRED ■ 


DOT TO GET A WAT? COT TO RUN.' 
I... I'M A MURDERER f 3H E ‘S 
DONE SO MET HI Ml TO ME... 

. ORIVEN ME. . .OUT OF MY A 
__ MIND? 


~eOOD LORD? I'VE 

^ MACE ANOTHER. 

f MISTAKE/ m 


TDU RAN YOU RAN UNTIL TOO HAD 
NO MDRC STREN3TH M YOUR LESS.' 
AND THEN YOU WERE THERE... 
THERE.WHERE THE STEFS WENT 
OOWN.. ■ 1 - 


Ahother of those memory 

9LANKS? YOU MUST HAVE SLEPT 
again!’ it was niskt once more 
WHEN TDU CAME TO... ^m 


JTUTTtHINO. . 

-—- YEAH?SURE? 

I... X MUST HAVE ) HERE.' TAKE 
FDR60TTEN MV /iT,' FAY ME , 
WALL ET.„ X... SACK' 


YIREO. . . SLEEPY. 
-7 Ta. . REST.. . 


EXTRA...EXTRA . 
READ ALL ABOUT 
m IT? __ .f 



You TOOK tne paper.' the dot looked at you with 
CONTEMPT, SUT YOU TOOK IT ANT WAY t THE 
...THE 



































Once again you stalked the town... be arching'- 

YOU UW HER'OHl-1 TNI# TIME YOU HAD TO SE SO, 
YOU STOLE UP BEHIND HEW ABO... | , T /s WHJ THW 
* M«M ' V TIME' I'M SURE/ rVE HAD A 


A HOT HEN STORM or ANOER AND THAT STRANGE OUT 
IN#' A BLANK. . AND THEN IT WAS OVEN 'THE CRAVING 
WAG SATISFIED* YOU WIRED YOUR MDI«T FACE 


Again' ASA/H YOU KILLED THE WHOM? 9/RL ' THET I 

LOOKED AUKE TO YOU BEFORE.. THEY ALL LOOKED LIKE 
HER' GUT AFTER r J jf V E 60T TO SET OUT DF HERI 


You REMEMDEN FT WELL NOW' THAT WA3 LAST NICHE 

AS TOU UE THERE IR THE DANK NESS. SAFE FNDM 
TOON PURSUERS,YOU TRY TO REMEMBER TORISHT... 
WHAT HAPPENED ' YOU HAD FOUHO YOUNBELF 
WALKING WALKING.. I- V. 


The voice coming from the louo- 

GPEAGEN CONTINUED' IT RAMBLEO 
ON ABOUT THE MUROETO' YOU 
STUDIED THE FACE# AROUND TOU? 
THEN TDU ««WjlEN^J if^- H - gw - 
DOCTOR ALEX YrHtS TIME IT tS 
FARNSWORTH HEN' 

HAS DECLAFEO l 
that THERE IS 
Rt- FOUNDATION 

: jk 9n|H 

HOWEVER 


Yd J HID BEHIND A FAT MAN AHD 
WATCHED'SHE WAS LISTENING 
INTENTLY TO THE SORT DETAILS' 
FINALLT, SHE LEFT?YOU FOLLOWED 
HER'YOU HAD A FAIR T SUSPICION 
THAT AFTER IT WOULD DE OVEN 
AFTER THAT STRANGE CRAVING WAS 
BAT 1*5 FI EC SHE'D BE SOMEONE ELSE' 
YET YOU FOLLOWED HER'YOU MUtT 
HAVE MADE A SLIGHT NOISE, FOR 
SHE TURNED AND 












































'The work of a vamp/he.'' 


(They had heard her •cream/ they came ruhhihs/youhadmadto 

J RUN,,, TO ESCAPE/ RDW.YDU ARE LYIRO IR THE DARK.., ARD YOU CAR 
|heah THEIR FOOTSTEPS IR THE STREET ABOVE... 


RACXD NAD BLARED/ YDU LOOK 
ARDUHD / A VAMP/PE* IS THAT 
WHAT YOU AREf THE LI8HT Of 
DAWN IS D Ell RHINO TO STREAM 
IN THE CELLAR WINDOW... 


WHAT WAS THAT THE MAR DR THE RAOID 
SAID,.. ABDUT THE VICTIMS' BLOOD , 
8EIH6 DRAINED FROM THEIR 

300/ES* _ _ 


AOOD LOPDf 
I... I'M LY R 6 
IN A COFF!Hf_ 


The DOOR... THE .’OUNOINS. 


YOU THY TO SET UP/THE HEAVY 
FOOTFALLS...COMINC DOWN THE 
STONE STEPS. ..[ 


SHE DID IT' SHE 1 

MADE ME A VAMPIRE/ 
THAT URL...THAT 
N/SHT ,.. ^ 


THEY. FOLLOWED ME, 
TO MY PEST!HA PLACE * 


CANROT RISE/ THE CRAVIN6.. .THE CHAV INS FDR 
BLOOD WENT UNSATISFIED TONIGHT/ YOU ARE WEAK' 
YOU CANNOT PUSH THE STAKE ASIDE AS NE PLACES 
THE POINT UPOR YOUR CHEST / WHEH HE TAKES TNE 
IRDN MALLET ARD UFTS IT HIGH. YOU OPEN YOUR 
MDUTH..AHD AS THE MALLET FALLS YOU 
SCREAM i 


H EH, HEH f WELL, THAT'S MY 
T ALE. FIE HDS • AN D A PMPOHS 
FINISH IT HAD. TOO/1 HOPE 
YOU ERJOTED YOURSELF.. 

■EIHC A VAMPIRE, .. EVEN IF 
YOU DID MAKE 

fe|| m A FEW MISTAXESf 
DN WELL,IN TNE 
EHD .THEY 
DIDN'T M/S- 
f "" \ STAKE YOUf 

XtheydiD A 4 

Wf w real 

I hz'xriw woiPiWfiv 

ftE&LW UOO? RIGHT 

l^rSL TH-R'OUSHf 
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Dew OW 

My name te Tony LewmdawMd 1 am 12 years old-1 hew a 
lot oi ya» mags Here 16 a raprlnt picture of you from 
HAUNT A I'm your #1 ten Bye now and sweet rVghtmrv&a. 
[or] I m yow H tan by now And ejveet nightmares 
Tony Lewandowskl Oak Forest IL 

So, Tony, I couldn’t aaally read the laat sentence ef 
your latter but I’m thinking H’a on* at fha two 
version* I printed above. 

Oh, no, Tony! I'm not going to run that pktural idset 
taka a good picture. My hair wee a maaa. I lock too 
fatl I look tco oldt I had my aya ahaf (No, ttia othar 
en#)l -OW 

Dear Rues 

Thanks lor another grsal set ot slopes herein HAUNT #5'1 
really enjoy these old stories I wssfl'l around the llrst time 
these comics cams out. though I fume heard much of them 
In the year* since I started reading comics The historical 
Btgrwficanea ol these comics Is rather Important to me 
Inasmuch m these wera fealured In lha Irmtlmony br-lore 
Congress so much as well as BlH Game* leetlmony 
Thanks ler putting these storwa out lor Ihe younger folks 
to read It s good lor them to 3e« stories wllh a real Ulsrary 
slant to them, and not just fight lasts from cover to cover 
Until next time 

Cart Pletrantonlo Laredo TX 

Still and aH, Carl, I Ilka a little right tram time to time, 
myself! —OW 



1 wrote to you whan I waa In tha fourth and fifth grad# Now 
rm In the sixth grade nnd I m still wnttng lo you You never 
did answer any of my tetters, all I got hack was soma pages 
out ol some comic books The only thing t ever got from 
you that I wanted was a catalog II you read this tetter. 
PLEASE ANSWER ITMI It you send me anything plertse 
dor I let It be s newsletter I hata those things’ Tho first 
time I wrola to you I was reading VAULT and it sWd that If . 
I wrote fa you I would get a Iran real picture at the Vault- 
Keeper Thu ie about tha fourth time I wrote to you and | 
still don't have a picture!!' You COUUJ wnla at teaal five 


Aw, Dwayne! Hava a heart, aweettel We tova you, in 
our warped way, and have run a lettar from you In W 
FAN 3 and an othar In CRYPT 9, and the notorious 
'Dang*Thread Man' drawing you did In FINE ARTS 
*9 [which ran in W FAN 3 and 2FI8T 9); but without a 
street address an year latter# wa here In 
Qhou Lima tic Central couldn't let you knew) I eaa 
your address he a been Uped to TH19 letter, so I can 
gat In touch with you Mite time. But, repeat attar me, 
FEARfolk: **i will pef my address c* my letters (end 
drawings).” Remember, we won’t PRINT your 
address without your okay 

Secondly, I’ll take this opportunity tor my annual 
reminder that the original 1950s otter of actual 
QhouLunalle Pholoe waa mentioned at the end at a 
taw of tha a tor lea reprinted In tha dafunet S4-pg 
reprint comics of a (aw year# ego and not edited 
out We meant ta do NEW photos In tha future, but 
the future haeat got her* yet Wa’ll be In touch 

—OW 

Deer OW 

I mst happily finished this month's EC st-tectlon. and was. 
browsing through Overslreel trying to figure out why 
INCREDIBLE SCIENCE FICTION is worth more than 
WEIRD SCIENCE FANTASY when I encountered an entry 
which caused me to look back at the comics I had ju*t 
brushed 

HAUNT OF FEAR...5 - Injury to eys pnriH pg 4 
Being the comptettst I am | looked *1 psge 4 (and Sand 2 
and 1) of your HAUNT OF FEAR 5 no Injury to eye panafi 
Now I really am not an abertuttat on admiring iniury lo eye 
pnneb but I do have one queetton. Who screwed up. you 
or Overstreet? 

Bob Lh Tremouilte 

B75 MassachusettsAV *31 Cambridge MA02130 

Injury to eye panels are one of my obsession*, aa 
you can wall aeo (bet I can’t I). My lataat Overstreet 
’’Price Quids” is from 1997, and It doesn’t mention 
any Injury penal* In HAUNT. This mu at be a later 


Now, you legaHypat out there tan me, what 
constitutes an efflclol injury pa net? Detour 1* tha 
detail from HAtIHT 6 , page 12 (page 4 of 2nd story, 
"Horror In the Freak Tantl”), panel E. Not being a 
3D comic, H’a hard to Judge, bet the white-hot poker 
la several Inches away from the victim’* eye. Panel 
6 takes plaoe AFTER the ln(ury. 


Dwayne L Heath 


Detroit Ml 














Dear OH Witch Mistress of the Haunt of Fear, 

I really fca your magazine I also like CRIME SHOCK, 
VAULT W SO. and CRYPT, but yours I# the treat Theflrst 
HAUNT I read was #3. and the beet «tory was 
• Nightmare I' I ateo Ilia the story you did In CRIME #4. But 
I am a newcomer to EC so ! have n few (Freshens. like 
1| Who is Braekstmouthlboy/Ed? 

2) *s Dr da Range a GhouUswtlc? 

3) On the TV show of CRYPT. I aaw "Dig That Cst...Ha - « 
Real Gone)" When will that comic be H your magazine? 

4) Random House Pubtehers put out a CRYPT book II 
shows pictures from the comic books la tWe "official'? 
When I stwted reading EC Comks my sister joined In then 
my Dad. now my Qrendmel Keep up the good workl I hope 
thie gela Into HAUHT Hauntlngly Youre 

Pater Hayes SantaClars, CA 

By the numbers: 

1) Turn to page ana si this comic. Look at the flrat 
canal. 9aa the character at the bottom (No. the 
ether one, the ana with the long upper lip. THAT’S 
the ana!)? That’s Ed Anon, our pancll-eharpsnlng, 
word-processing, am net-running fadotumoktl I 
Eva In the Haunt of Fair, naar the Crypt of Terror 
and the VnuH of Horror; ha lives riEht neat door In 
the llm ol Burial. I Oh, I do notl —Ed| 

2| Dcitar Homer ("Dreamy”) daRangs, aataamad 
Freneh-entrecUon psra-sclmtlit, and guru of our SF 
ttttas (WEIRD SCIENCE, WEIRD FANTASY and 
WEIRD SCIEHCE-FANTASY; e4aver with words, 
thaaa adenee-peoptel) latter columns, la not 
officially a OhouLunatlo. Ha la hare whlla on 
sabbatical from Mamlaon Collaga, whare ha la head 
of the Haeroaplatclary Dapartmant. (Confidentially, 

I have a oruah an him. And ha hea the bruises tn 
prove Itf) 

3) "Dig...” wilt be In HAUNT 21. Which iwomhaa 
rep Anted before so you’ll Just have to waH (Haa- 
heal). 

4) Random Houee't “Crypt” hooka are Indeed 
official, and geared for the you near sat. They 
feature original penult and HEW art by that big tall 
drink of country crick water. Jack Davie. 

5) Wfcoopel You didn’t have a number 61 

Died to hair EC la multiganerBtlonal «f your housa, 
Fatar. ’Home la whare the HAUNT lal’ 


THE OLD WITCH’S 
CARTOON CAULDRON 


In 


The Crypt-Keeper thol ha putlad a fast ono on 
my last Issue, stealing a bit of my lattorcdumn for 
an ntcorpl from hla FINE ART page! But 01’ Bow- 
Lags didn’t gat away with It (Someone SNITCHED on 
you, Cryptol Not mentioning any names, but hla 
Initiate are W0|. Just to gat even, I sneaked over to 
the Crypt and SPIRITED away theta GHOSTLY 
GRAPHICS to I ha re with yeu, my lltttw FEARfatuI 











































HERE'S A DELIGHTFUL LITTLE TALE 
FOR YOUR AMUSEMENT? I CALL IT.. 


[The odor to the shall ahfwtheater opened.ard the 

|dLAGKCLAO MOURNERS FILED TIGHT-LIPPED DOWN T« 
[AISLE' THE WOMER,THEIR FACES VEILED IN FLIMSY DLAGK 
[ret.-THE MEN,UNCOMFORTABLE IR THEIR BTIFFLY 
[STARCHED WHI TE SHIRTS ARP THEIR NEATLY PRESSED 
[BLACK SUITSi ./ mff why-WHY Y~ SH-H-H«IT WAS HIRAM's'L 
f SOB SOB r/OAt f X LAST REQUEST, SAMUEL 1 / 



















Fihallv.theywere 


ALL SEATED DN THE UNCOU- I 

FOflTABLE STRAIGHT- BACKED 6CRCHES 'SEPCRE I 
THEM,THE COFFIM DF THE DECEASE0 RESTEO I 
■ILERTLT ON THE TRACK OF ROLLERS THAT l 
RAW TO KARO THE BLACK POOR M T>€ HICK WALL.'] 


RECITEO A SIMPLE SERVICE • HlNAM WESTLAKE HAD DEER 
OHE OF FIVE SMOTHERS ' FOOF OF THEM HAD COTTER 
MARRIED ARO RAISED LARflE FAMILIES ' THE FIFTH 
REMAINED SINGLE ' HIRAM HAD BEER THE FIRST TO OK 
AS THEJJIWISTER FINISHED HIS SERVICE AK0 „ E 
WKF£ WCONNIT THE LAST RENAIN3 OFOUR 
■ fELOVED HIRAM WE3TLAKE TO THE 

■ COK5UMIRB FIRE * ASHES TO ASHES- 


IS THAT THE W CFEMATOFT, 

CRE MATDRIDM, ] EZNA' YES' AND 
BWAHHY? X SW-H-H-H* J 


The COFFIN sue SLOWLY DOWN the roller track toward 
THE SMALL DOOR THAT STOOD OPEN HOW'FROM WITHIN, 
■ LASTING HEAT AND OANCIM FLAME ; LEAFED FORTH 


The heavy iron door clamed shut' the 

MOURNERS SAT SILENTLY HEADS ROWED' FROM 
SEHIND THE MICK WALL, A RUSHING ROAR WAS 
HEARD. THE ROAR OF THE CON~^JMINS FIRE 


Then kjdoerly. theyhearoit' 

ALL EYES TUflHEO TDWARO THE 
CREMATORY' IT CAME FROM BEHIND 
THE WALL.. A HORRIFIED. BLOO0- 
CURDLIHS, HYSTERICAL SCREAM. 

The fribhteneo wioow jumpeotd 

HER FEET 1 THE BRIEF-STRICKEN 
MOTHER FAIRTEO* THE THREE 
BROTHERS PRESENT LDOKEO AT 
EACH OTHER WIDE-EYED IN OIS- 


IT CAME \AUVESOME- 




































LEAVE' 


HEE.HEE' YEP' THAT WAS JONAH I 

WEST LAKE ' THE BLAC K- SHEEP OF 
THE WESTLAKE FAMILY/ ALWUS THE L 
CO MED/AM.. ALWAYS THE PRACTICAL) 
JOKER/ SOME JOKE. EH* YES,JONAH S 
LOVES TD PLAY PRACTICAL JOKES) 
Oft THE OTHER MEMBERS OF HIS / 
FAMILY f HEtt WEEN CO/MS IT FOR J 
YEARS' OUT THIS- THIS WAS J 
STT7 COIftG TOO EAR.. 


FROM THE FAMCY CIRCLE ' HE WAS 
NEVER INVITED RACK ASAIW-. 


S»'6ET 
I OUT' 
IMMED¬ 
IATELY/ 


COULD 
t YOU, 


HO SENSE Of HUMOR' THAT'S R 

WHAT'S WNOMG' NOBODY'S «T 

A SENSE OF HUMOR' H mmrh' 
CAN'T EVEN PLAY * WMM 
PRACTICAL JOKE 


A NO SO THE TIME PASSED fjOMAH REMAINED REJECT1E 

FROM THE WESTLAKE FAMILY SWOOP' WHEN SAMUEL 
WESTLAKE.. ONE OF THE BROTHERS- PASSED AWAY, 
JONAH WASN'T EVEN INVITED TP THE FUNERAL- 

HMMPH r SOURPUSSES ..THE WHOLE 
"'■v/ BUNCH OF EM' NOT A SMILE IN A 

A CARLOAD' WELL, I'LL SHOW 'EM' 

v/wmr/h. ^ *' LL SMW em /| 


'WESTLAKE'/ AH' THIS IS rr'THEY'RE, 
BURYIM 1 SAM IN THIS MAUSOLEl* vd 
TOMONROW' WELL, I'LL SHOW 'EM J J 
THE BUMGH OF OL' SOURPUSSCS- J f 


INP TIC LAST REMAINS OF SAMUEL WESTLAKE AND 
CANNIED IT INTO THE MAUSOLEUM' A MOMENT LATER, 
■ THEIN ARMS NUNC LIMPLY AT THEIR 


A WHILE, HE CAME OWT-LAUSHIN6 ' THE NEXT DAT, 
THE WESTLAKE FAMILY MINUS JOKING JONAH-HAD 
OATHEREO FOR THE INTENMENT OF THBR BELOVED 

SAMUEL - I .. —— 


THEY CAME OUT! 

SIDES? THE MlNISTEN STEPPED FORWANO 


ND' HO/ DON’T 
LOCK ME IH . 


- AND NOW AS WE 
CLOSE THE DOOR 







































A voice' IT CAME FROM INSIDE THE MAUSOLEUM 
FROM THE COFFIN'IT WAS AH EERIE, FLE AO I WO WlCE , 


PLEASE.. I'M AUVE' , 

don't au*r me • 

ALIVE. PLEASE' 2 


' LET MM )U HUH AT ■ 

\ovr. J^TTxrai 


HU A AT' 
HU A fir' 


OPEN THE GOFF IN.. 
QUICKLY* mm mn 


LaUSHTER FILLED THE MAUSOLEUM 


The coffin was unlatched ano 

OFE NED f INSIDE SAMUEL WE ST LAW 
LAY PALE AND RIGID' HE WAS 

QUITE DEAL?. 


JOHAN' * 
IT...IT'S SOME ^ HE'S DONE 
- SORT OF. THIS * 


OHE DF THE BROTHERS . HD SENT WALKED SLOWLY WE 

TO WHERE JONAH STOOD CIS CLING UHCDNTROLLAOLY' 
AS ROBERT APPNDACHED, HE SEDAN TO HE MOVE THE 
SLACK GLOVES HE WAS WEARIN8 


.. And the gigslins was cut shont sythe stind- 

ING LASH OF ROBERT'S GLOVES AS HE WHIPPED THEM 
ACROSS JONAH'S FACE r-—-—- 


,_{ jdnah' you V_ 

PERVERTED, SAVAGE-BRAINED MDN-^ 
STEN* HAVE YOU NO PITY FOR SAM'S L 
PGDN WIDOW Y DO YOU FIND SATISFACTION 
IN INFLICTING PAIN UPON YOUN KIH ° J 
WONDS CANNOT DESCRIBE WHAT AN 
r INHUMAH DESPICABLE HALF WITTED 
IDIDT YOU ANE »- 












































Jonah's f*ce was livid with ra« 

AS ROBERT TORNEOHI8 SACK AHD 
WALKED AWAY* WHILE THE SROUP 
OF MOURRERS MOVED BOWR THE 
•RAVEL FWTH, JONAH SWORE A SILENT 


kH WAITED TWO YEARS. .TWO 
.TO SET EVEN WITH 


flows TEARS .. 

ROSERTf ANO THEN HIS OHANCE 
I DA ME, WHER LISA WESTLAKE. 

| ROBERT'S WIFE, PASSED AWAT.■. 


I'LL OCT EYE* win 
ri for Ttnsfa?* 


y HOW, Robert... now III have 

M¥ REVERSE* TOMORROW at 
LISA'S FUNERAL ( YOU'LL SEE 1 


Early the hext morniko.jdnah slipped into the 

FUHERAL PAR LOR WHERE LISA WESTLAKE'S BOOT 
LAY IN ITS COFFIN' A PLAN HAD FORMEO IN JONAH'S 
WARPED MIRD...A FIENDISH PLAN... 


AT THE FUHERAL TODAY,ROSERT, YOU'LL 
S E T TH E SHOCK OF YOUR UFEf r 


THIS WILL BE MT BEST. ..MY 

SHEA TEST PRACTICAL JOKEf 


YOU'LL BES THEM TO STOP* YOU’LL 


OFEH THE COFFIN. . . AHD llL BE THERE. 
LA USHIRS AT YOU* , 


WHEN THEY LOWER THE COFFIN INTO THE CRAVE, 
YOU'LL HEAR YOUR WIFE, ROSERT' HAH,HAH.' y" 
SHE'LL ROAR . .STREAM . . — J . 






























IT HE COFFIN WAS LOWERED INTO THE GRAVE ' SUDDENLY 

|* WAIL ORIFTEO UP FROM THE »IWW RLAGK HOLE- 


MCUN*W SHE'S - 


THAT* 


JONAH. INSIDE THE COFFIN. REALIZED 

THAT RCOERT WAS DETERMINED HOT 
TD FALL FOR HIS LITTLE JONE' HE 
PUSHEO AT THE COFFIN LID RUT 


[snatched THE SHOVEL FROM 
[HORRIFIED RRAVEDtGRER. 

■ BUT '.SHE'S HO'wi 
Pf ALIVE* j\U¥ TRICK- 


DON'T.. DON'T - 

hunt he.. 

’ ALIVE-. W 
1 NOBENT*f 


its LOCKED * ■ you see' rr 


J IT WON'T WON*, 
JONAH' YOU 
CAN'T FOOL ME' 
YOU'VE WINED 
i THE SHAVE EON 
SOUND SOMEHOW 
BtAUT rr WON'T jgf, 
^KWCNF' JBMii/ 


THE COFFIN'S * 
LOCKED*l CAN'T 
i GET OUTf J 
NOgENT.. IT'S j 
ME. JONAH* \ 


| HEE.HEE'WELL'WHAT A SlOC- 

SPLITTING HUMONOUS FINISH, 
EH’ I HOPE YOU LIKED MY LITTLE 
\COHEDY'* N IB ■ TICKLEH, 
^^^MMWASNT IT* ON, BY 
^■[THE WAY'A WEEK 
•k, THEY FOUND 

YM^fUmBpAa us., westlake's 
PROPPED IN 
T'.ffiPlM’A CLOSET, AT THE 

*Ig '—dt'mamEHAL parlor? 

’ y J THERE WAS A 

FAINT SMILED N 
I y*_jf flv HER WITHEREO 
5 ^ilK FACE' 1 GUESS 
Mamt SHE UXED JONA K5 

i-i ttle jdne'she 

AND JONAH. WERE 
Jth E ONLY owes that 
M^JJ^SAGOT IT. THOUGH' 


INS GREW MORE ANO MORE NUFFLED' THE SMALL 
GROUP STOOD A ROUT...PRETENDING NOT TO HEAR HIM- 
KNOWING IT WAS ALL A HIDEOUS PRACTICAL JOKE—LIKE 
THE OTHER ONES' WHEN THE DRAVE WAS COVERED, 

THEY LEFT.. I-;-r- 

-—- 1 CO ME' ISNOHE HIM') SOOO - DTE, 

WHEN WE ABE CONE. HZ WILL COME) JONAH'SON** 
OUT FRON WHERE HE IS HHHNB TC YOUR LITTLE 
I ANO REALIZE THAT WE HAVE T / TRICK DIDN'T 
grgTTT BEATEN him? ? CONVINCE US' 


MOURNERS FADED 
OUT OF SIGHT OUT 
OF EARSHOT'RUT 
THE MUFFLEO, | 
TERRORIZED SHRIEK 
INC CONTINUED' 
SOON, HOWEVER 
EVEN THAT FAOEO' 
ANO JONAH'S LAST 
PRACTICAL JOKE 
FADED TOO WITH 
THE LAST ONDP 
OF AIR IN THE 
COFFIN SIX FEET 
iELOW THE GROUND* 



































NEH, HEH f MEETINGS/ ITS NICE TO SEE RXIR HOME OR-HANEY FACES ONCE AAAIM/ so YOU WANT ME TO 
TEEL YOU ANOTHER OF MY TALES OF TERROR THAT X KEEP HERE IH THE CRYET EH* WELL. COME IN { COME 
IN AND snr DOWN RESIDE ME... THE CRYET-REEFER/ I HAVE A REAL SEINE-TINGLER READY FOR YOUf WHILE 
I'M TELLIM* YOU THIS ON/LL/NS YARN, l»E CAM AMUSE OURSELVES WTTH A FRIEMOLY C A ME Of POKER/ I MAWE 
ONE OM THE FIRE. ,, SETTINO RED-HOT/ OH. BY THE WAY.. .1 CALL THIS LITTLE SCREAM■ ELAT. 



When hemdrick villhem. a mild-mannered,shy, 

OUET TYPE.ARRIVEO HERE FROM HOLLAHD TWO 
YEARS AGO, HE BR0U8HT WITH HIM HIS MOST PRECIOUS 
POCSESSIOM...THE FORMULA FOR MAXINfl Y/LLMEM 
CHEESE f AS HE STEPPED OFF THE GAHOPL ANK IN 
HEW YORK... [iiHHMV"' - 


r MR. VI LLHEM 1 ALLOW ME T0'| 
INTRODUCE MYSELF? MY 
HAME IS RRADBURY ER/NCE' 



















I LEARNEO FROM MT CONTACTS ASH 
YOU WOULD RE ON THIS 00AT. 00 I 
CAME OINECTLV TO NEW YORK TO ^ 
MEET YOU WHEN YOU LANOEO f 


VILLHEM f I WOH'T MINCE WONOS' < 
I HAVE A BUSINESS AAOFOSlTION TO 
OFFEN TOU'I WANT TO PRODUCE VNU-HEM 
CHEESE IN THIS COUNTRY ON A 
L A NOE - SCAL £ COMMERCIAL 1 / 

BASIS /1 am WILLINC TO FINANCE , 
K. THE WHOLE UNDEATAKtNS'y \ 


, YOU- YOU 

| yant to 
I BUY MY 
►F0NMULA1 
NO 'I I 
AM SORRY. 
MIOTEM 

Lfrince' 


THE FORMULA FOR VILLHEM 
CHEESE HAS KEN MANOED 
DOWN FROM FADDER TOSOH, 
FOR SENES A TIONS ' I 
CANNOT SELL IT' 


OAT, \ 
MISTER ^ 
PNINCE. 
is YQUA 
PNOSLEM' 


-T 1 VILL MIX ALL OF I 

TNE 1NSNE0IENTS INI 
THEINFROFER FRO- J 
PORTIONS UTSELF.,. gM 
. IN PRIVATE/ 


WELL, HOW IH 3LAZE5 
ARE WE (JOINS TO TURN 
THE CNEESES OUT IN 
QUANTITY, IF YOU A 
NAVE TO MAKE EAON V 
ONE iOil A3 ELF/ 2 


WNATS ] jr 1 VILL HOT TELL 
THAT, A THE FORMULA OR U 
HEN CHICK? ) WAtTE IT DOWN/ M 
-V—rrt IT 15 HEBE... (CS 
I HENE IH MT HEAD. . 
JtCfm V V AN0 HERE IT SHALL. 


























TWO TEARS' IN TWO TEAMS HE 

WOULD HAVE STABTEQ... LET'S SEt, 
ABOUT SIX MHiDXED VATS OF 
CHEESE f BIX HUM DM ED SIB ANTIC 
CHEESES, EISHT FEET HIM IT 
SIX FEET ACIWSSf THAT WOULD 





























TM£JI...THEN I’LL HAVE THE OUTPUT OF 
TWO rEM3 COW INC OF ASEf I’LL MAKE 
A FORTUNE AMO THAT UTTLE CHEEP 
THAT UTTLE MOUSC. WON'T BE THERE 
TO TAKE HALF OF IT AWAY* ^ 


MAH, HAH' THAT** A 9000 
ONE' HAH,HAH! I CALLED 
HIM A MOOSE' HE’S THE 
FIRST MOUSS I EVER , 
KCARO OF THAT MAXES A 

hb own cneese. M 


FA NO *0 ‘THE P * V CHEESE COMPANY. MAKERS OF THE 

ORDINAL DUTCH TYPE VILLHEM CHEESE' WAS BORN' 
EVERY DAY.. IN DEEP DARK SECRECY,HENDRICK VILLHEM 
MIXEO ANOTHER VAT OF CH EESE- fi —- 


I. And EVERY DAY. ANOTHER VAT OF CHEESE WAS 

MOVED INTO THE AB1N.I WAREHOUSE TOR A TWO-YEAR 
STAY. -R 

IVELL. MISTER 
f '-RINCE ' OAT'S NUMBER 
Ly UN-HUNDRED ANO TEN', 


YEP! TIME REALLY 

FUES, doesn't it. 

LMENORtCR* —A 


QUANTITIES' l I MOPE IT TAS 
l THE SAME LIKE IN THE 010 
—_ COUNTRY* — 


LOOK. HENDRICK' LOOK' ADMMC£0 
09D£93 r THOUSANDS Of DO UAHS 
WORTH OF ADVANCED ORDERS' WHEN , 
•ILL THE FIRST VAT YOU MIXEO BE A 
2a READY TO OPEN? _ 


LET’S SEE 1 

in seven 

MORE 

MONTHS, 


SfVEN MONTHS. SEVEN LONS MONTHSfTHE ONOERS 

PILED OP' THE FIRST YEAR S OUTPUT THREE HUN¬ 
DRED ANO FIVE VATS. ENOUSH TO MAKE SWTY-FIVE 
THOUSAMO SMALL CHEESES, . H AO ALREABY BEEN 
SOLO. 


r JQOO'OOOO' WE'LL HAVE 

I a ceieoHAT/o*/' you 

I WON’T HAVE TO MIX A VAT 
TOMORROW' IT’LL BE A ^ 
^ HOUOAY* 


TOM OH now, 
MISTER PNINCE ' 
TOMONROW VE OPEN 
THE fl/tST VAT • . 
































^ MAY BE, HENDRICK 1 

MAYBE' NOW WHY 
DON'T YOU DO MIX 
UP TODAY’S VAT' 


I VAS WONDERING IT I COULON’T 
START DRAWING SOME MONEY FROM 
THE BUSINESS, NOW'VE MUST HAVE 
COLLECTED PLENTY Of MONEY J 
ALREADY IN ADVANCED ORDERS? J 


[HENORICK VILLHEM LETT BRADBURY 

IpRINCE’S OFFICE' AS THE OOOR 
CLOSED, BRADBURY LEANED BACK IN 

Ihis swivel chair and roared 
[with laughter~ ~— 


He stooo up' his face redoi 
his eyes buloeo in violent 


TODAY'S THE DAY, ’ 
HENORICK' TODAY'S THE DAY 
YOU BET YOU AS.. YOU . 

Moose' mhh 


- 1 DOOR'S LOCKED' 

ALWAYS LOCKS IT' AFRAID I'LL 
STEAL HIS STU-IO FORMULA? / 
FOOL 'MOUSEY FOOLf I'VE / 
a BOT A SKELETON KEY.' / j 


Bradbury moved down the corridor and stopped 

BEFORE THE MIXINB-ROOM DOOR' HE COULD SEE 
HENDRICK INSIDE..STIRRIMB THE HUE VAT FROM THE 
PLATFORM THAT CROSSED OVER IT' SLOWLY HE UN- 
LOCKED THE OOOR AMD STEPPED INSIOE 


THE STARTLED HENORICK VILLHEM SCREAMED AC 

SRADJSURY PRINCE PUSHEO' HIS EAR-SPLITTING SHRIEK 
ECHOED FROM WALL TO WALL.. 













































<1 fU. LEAVE Hit DOOY THEBE f 
THE CHEESE WILL HAROEH...AHD IH 
TWO TEARS.., WELL.TWO TEAHS IS A J 
^ L OMG HUE / ^ 


’Th TWO YEARS.THE INVESTIflA- 
TIOHS INTO HIS 'MYSTERIOUS 
DISAPPEARANCE’WILL HAVE 
SEEN OVER? IT WILL HAVE 
SEEK FORGOTTEN f A 


•OT TO SET OVER TO THE WAREHOUSE/SOT TO 
SEE IF THE VAT IS IH ITS RIGHT fLACC,,.LAST 
v IN LINE. . . HOT FtRSTf j,. -- 


fc * * CAN'T SEEK TO FALL AS LEER 

TONISMT/ SEEN TOSSIHt AHO TURHIHS 
FOR THREE HOURS/ KEEF THIN KIN : 
ASOUT V! LINEN W that GNEESEf A 
SUPPOSE SUPPOSE THEY OPEN 
kTNAT ONE TOMORROW/ 


The FAOOINS WASCLOSER.NOW/ 


I As SNAOtURY WALKED DOWN THE 

| PARK CESERTEO STREET.. . 


SOOO LORO f 
EYES/ THE 
EKES DF A 
. CAT/ -A 


EVERYTHIHS LOOKS STRANGE.. 
WEIRD.. . i-T—7-- 


IT SOUNDS. LIKE. . 

LIKE AH ANIMAL f A GIANT 
ANIMAL., awo-rtl 
















































THE LARGE WEDGE OR CHEESE 
COULD TELL IT 8Y TNE 
WHAT WAS THAT W IT... W 


















































SUBSCRIBE! 

AND GET ANY OR ALL OF THE FABULOUS 
EC COMICS DELIVERED DIRECT TO YOUR 
CRYPT. VAULT HAUNT OR HOUSE IN A 
STOUT. ILLUSTRATED MANILA ENVELOPE! 

RUSS COCHRAN. PUBLISHER 
PO BOX 409 

WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

__ 417-25S-2224 

W or call 1-MO-EC CRYPT 


HEE-HEE! I’M GOING TO DO 
LIKE THESE TWO GOOFY 
GHOULUNATICS. AND GET MY 


OON » CUT f you OON T «*«T TO #HOtOCO*V 0* YOUB Cw* »*«■ OtM' 














YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FDR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR, GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A LINE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF thf 
BELOW EACH IS5UE CONTAINED 04 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR THE FIR9T 32 FROM THE 
LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE IN ADDITION. THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE. A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER HEADER-WRITTEN FEATURES 
RUIS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE'S EC REPRINT UNEI EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
g£2^T 0 AVA,LA8LE FOH « WTE COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PU^AS^ THE^ 



OL*0 C*TPT n 


’TALES 

irPYPT 


CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


GtAOMUir 

r VAULT 3411K3) 
NAUWT IIIMOt 


»5:Cm?T4IM1»«4J 


Cmm 27(1*59} 


*1 W 90 2211»63) «W9CH6(1*M> *3 « 90 »AW*-FZ7 

WFAN 1 11*901 W FAN 17 DMA) « FAN14 flUWI w FAN 11 

WHEN ORDERING. PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE #: FOR EXAMPLE GLAD CRYPT 

XZSt&S" #1 18 $5 ' GLAD CRYPT 04 ■ GLAD WEIRD #1 AND 04 ARE 54 EACH; ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE S3 EACH INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($1D OUTSIDE US). 

8*nd to- €0 mrnm Missouri rMU*ntsrnti«1»d<!B 225Ke*l*sttx 

Ruu Cochran, Pubiiahsr 417-268-2224 P.O. Box 469 West Plaint, MO 95775 
OR to enter ciT 1-eeo-EC CRYPT sod mk for th# order d«ak USE THIS NUMSER FOR ORDERS ONLYI 






















Russ (a dealing from a lull deck, so ante up and write or call for details on 
Ihoae putrid pasteboards today! 

RUSS COCHRAN POB469 WEST PLAINS MO 65775 

417 - 256-2224 or call 1-600-EC CRYPT and ask for the order deak. 

PRINTED IN U.S.A. 



PD3»m*TI 


HX/Mwanmmumam mo 



FEAT UBI'IG 


THE HAUNT OF 




NOSTALGIC 1950S EC COMICS! 



W HEH HEH' 1 ^ 
7 MUST BE GET ) 
TING PRETTY JUMPY 
< SINCE I BURIED J 
f ROBERT DOWN 1 
HERE' I THOUGHT I 
Nw I HEARD A A 
B NOISE 'jAA 


FEATURING 


HERE ARE TALES THAT HILL USHER YOU INTO 


THE HAUNT OF 
































































And SO,RODNEY MADE UP NI3 MIND' 


Uncle eliahs mysterious disappearance was 
NEVER EXPLAINED' ALL THREE 8DYS HAD AIRTIGHT 
ALIEIS ARD SO THE CASE WAS CLOSED'YEARS 
LATER, URCLE ELIAH WAS DECLARED LEGALLY 






































































































































































































































































































‘But vincent couldnTpishtit'] 

FIN At.LT THE OTHEM NEW WON 

OUT' ITSAIHEO CONTNOLOF 


VlNOCHT HAO ALWAYS HAO CONTROL 

OVEN HIS OTHEN HEAO' HE WAS A 
SOOO MAN.. VINCENT. OUT RIS 
OTHEN NEAP WAS EVIL...' 


THE OTHER HEAO IS V -C» 

THE MEAL CM/M/NALf) 
THE OTHEN HEAD IS / 
THE EVtLDOEN' NUT J i 
TOU CAN'T KILL fT f) I 
WITHOUT KILLING / f 
YiHOENTf A \ 


Tout of 

MY WATT. 


OOOTON HAWKINS' LOOK ’ 
AT ME? I HAVEN'T SLEPT 
A WINK IN FOUNNISHTS' I 


f TOU V 
MUST ^ 
l ffSNTn, 
VINCENT' 


IMS TO TAKE OVEN 

MTSOOTf .__ 


APPNOACHINS VINCENT GAMEZ'S NOUSE' 5UOOENLY, 
THE OOON SWIMS OPEN 1 THE MEN STOP IN THEM 
TRACKS... HOHHtf/EDf l r - ' 


f LEASEf FOP 800'S 
SAKE f KILL US' KILL US' 
t CAM'T f/SHT HIM . 

^ AHT LONSEN' 


' THE BASKET? 
THAT'S WHT HE 
OAHH/EO THE 
BASKET. 1 y 


"ztx/iT' .. —, 

LON Of/ HE'S 
^ —^7 SOT HE'S 
M ( SOT TWO... 


[Summonins all his powen.thesooo 

[headOF VINCENT CASEZ SAINS CON- 

[tnol of the soot, snatches a shot- 

jSUN FNOM A TENNIFIEO ONLOOKER, 
|ANO PULLS TNE TNISSEN * TWO SHOTS 
|NlNS OUT ANO THE TWO- HCAOEO 
JfISUNE SPNAWLS ON THE SNOUND. 
j DEAD... 


ANO THAT'S MY STONY, 
KIDOIES! I HOPE THIS 
LITTLE TALE HAS TAUSHT 
YOU A LESSON 1 THENE'S 
OHLT ONE SUHEWAT 
TO SETTLE AN ANCUMENT; 
IF YOU'VE SOT TWO 
HEADS f JUST SLOW 
ONE Of YOUH TOSSf 
NOW, I NETUNN TOU TO 
THE OLS W/TOHf 


The lynghin* pantt just stanos ... each 
MAN NOOTEO TO THE BNOUNOST THE HORROR 
OF WHAT HE SEES 


























































Timidly, andy twisted tne know 

AND SWUNS TNE 310 DOOM OPEN 
3LISNTLY.' HE PEERED IN? SILLY 
MANY JDNES SAW HIS FHISHTENED 
TACE AND TITTERED ■ 


Down thewilebt hall andy 

NURRIED UNTIL NE CAME TO THE 
DODN OFNIS CLASSROOM' HE STOOD 
OUTSIDEi TRYING TO CATCH NI3 
BREATH. AND LISTENING 


SD THAT HE FACED THE SOY WNO 
STOOD SHEEPIgiLY IN THE DO ORWAY 
AH' HASTEN ANDREW FIELD O'j 
SO AT LAST, YOU 8NACE US^lf 
WITH YDUN PNESENCEf JfYES.' 


NMMPHf AND WNAT’S f IT IT'S 

S D FUNKY, m i ss ANDY f 

Yff JONES 9 EYES. 


3DLLY? SPELLINGS 

STARTED ALNEADYfNE'S 
(FINISHED NDLL CALL' 


AND WHERE WENE TOU 
— THIS TIME * 


UARf UAH...UAH.. .UAHf 


IT'S TNE 

THUTKt 


YOUHS MAH' THIS IS THE THIRD \ JUTI 

TIME THIS WEEK YOU'VE SEEN / DHHtT LIE' 
LATEf *N0 EACH TIME YOU'VE ) MASOBvx* 
TOLD ME A PURPOSEFUL, J ME THERE 

DEUBEHATE U£/ MONDAY TO ALL THOSE 
IT WAS CRIRA ..WEDNESDAY, W PLACES? a 














































































The rext my mas Saturday? ir the aftermodh, 

ANDY'S MOTHER HAD A VISITOR.. .ANDY 1 ! TEACHER. 

—\ •«>... 
AND SINCE ARDY HAS RD ) FIELD. BUT THAT IS 
FAT H ER, IT IS RATHER NO EXCUSE FDR W 

DIFFICULT. MISTER HIS LY/NSf jJ 


'YOU'RE EXACTLY LIKE 
EVERY OTHER MOYHER, 
MRS FIELD/ YOUR 
LITTLE ‘DAMUN s' 
j IS ALWAYS HUNT*\ 


ANDY IS LONELY. MR M 

MITHCR3POOH t I HAVE TO 
WORN TO MAKE ENDS j-r£ 
MEET/ HE DOESN'T ££j 
SEE MUCH DF ME/ JR 
PLEASE OOR'T M 
TOD HAND DR JPjP 

the spy * wviW/Vh 


LONDON. mdmmW THESE/ 

MASON ARD I ] YOU SEEt J 
VISITED SUCN-) HE EVEN 
/NEMAN m LIES TO MIST 
EALACEf KyOU/ J . nTHI 


HE SAID IF YOU EVER HARM 
ME, HE'LL CDME ARD EAY t 
P YOU UEf THAT'S MHAT 
tm HE SAID/ S ' ■ ' " < 


iX TOLD MASDS ALL ABOUT YOU' 
t YOU KNOW WHAT HE SA/D T J 





































































































PFAHf NOW THAT YOU'VE FINISHED 

THAT WISHY-WASHY POT OF GOOK 


THROUGH THE BLANKET OF FOG THAT 
ENVELOPEO THE LITTLE VILLAGE OF 
KILDARE IN IRELAND,THE SOUNO OF 
FOOTSTEPS HERALOEO THE APPROACH 
OF THE STRANGER TO THE COTTAGE 





















HEHf HEHf PAT WASN’T ACTUALLY LYIM9, MIND 
YOU BUT HE Q\0 ST/tETCH THE TRUTH A BITf 
YOU SEE, IN NEW YORK HE HAD BEEN MOOK/E 
FOR A HUGE GAMBLING SYNDICATE . 






































































From that momentokpat was a oifferent 

MAN. FEAR CROWOEOHIS EVERY HOUR.ANO 
OEATH FOLLOWED HS EVERY STEP'ONE EVENING... 





































In the days that followeo, 

PAT BRA Of LEO A HECTIC LIFE. 




XnO ALONE, I^TthE OUIET OF HIS ROOM HE 

SAT. GUN IN HANO, SWEATING ..STANTING AT 
EVEN THE SLIGHTEST SOUNO...WAITING FOR 
WHAT HE THOUGHT WAS INEVITABLE 




































HEH' heh' by the time pat's, 
WEDDING DAY ARRIVED,HE < 
WAS A NERVOUS WRECKT I'Ve\ 
SEEN JITTERY BRIDEGROOMS, 
BUT HE WAS WORSE THAN ANY? 
HE WAS SURE NICK AND ERNIE j 
WOULD BE MEAN ENOUGH TO/ 
FINISH THEIR JDB BEFORE ) 
THE DAY WAS OVER... S 


• ) YOU RE 

y ON EDGE? 

. what've 

y YOU GDT TO 
BE JITTERY 
~r ABDUT? . 


‘TIS THE A BAHSHEE* BANSHEE* YDU AND 

BANSHEE ) YDUR COCK-EYED BAHBHEE/ TOU 
DI’M < LITTLE IDIOT/ DDN'T YOU KNOW 
THINKIN 1 MYI/«-|S in DANGER”? WAIT* A 
0 F i J-i i I HE A HO A HO/SET . 1—- trU 


'IT'S nick AND ERNIE' 

THEY'VE CD ME TO KILL ME' 

’ THEY'R E DUTSIDE THE HOUSE 
« I I HE A HD THEM' I- - 


WHAT IS IT 1 ^ 

YDU LDOK SO 
FHIBHTENED*/ 


BATHICKf 
DDN’T GO ' 
F FLEASE'1 
I WAIT f A 


■ BEHIND ME ' SOMEONE'S 
MOVING UP BEHtHO ME' 


BLASTED FOB, 
CAN'T SEE A 
TH/HBf. .WHA...T 


But nothino happened/ 


OH AT Y/ IF IT 
LASTS MUCH 
LONGER, I T Ll 


WELL, I'M HEADY FOR THEM /I 

I'VE BEEN WAITINO FDR THIS' / 
I'LL GO HEET THEM' ill , 
BLOW THE/H BHAIHB OUT* 1 
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FEATURING 


[the old witch 













BACK ISSUES!! 


THE COMIC YOU HOLD IN YOUR HANDS IS PART OF THE CHRONOLOGICAL, FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS (AND INFAMOUS!) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1950s' WE 
STARTED WITH THE FIRST ISSUE OF EACH TITLE AND ARE ON OUR WAY TO THE BITTER 
END1 GET ON THE BANDWAGON. AND FILL IN THE GAPS IN YOUR COLLECTION FROM THIS 
BACKLISTII 








EACH 32-PAGE COMIC REPRINTS THE COVER AND ENTIRE STORY CONTENT OF ITS 1950» PREDECESSOR IN FJLL 
COMIC BOOK COLOR IN STANDARD COMIC BOOK FORMAT THEY ARE RELEASED ON QUARTERLY SCHEDULES 
OTHER TITLES IN THE LINE ARE VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY, TWD-FISTSD TALES, HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY AND CRIMSI THE BACKUST ON EVERY TITLE REPRESENTS THE SAME ISSUE SPAN AS THOSE 
ILLUSTRATED ABOVE SEE THE AD IN THIB COMIC TO S US SCRIBE TO ANY OR EVERY TIT LEI 
WHEN ORDERING PLEASE IDENTIFY AS 32-PQ TITLE IS3US FT. FOR EXAMPLE 32 PG SHOCK *1. 32PG CRYPT et. 
S3 EACH (SUBJECT TO AVAILABILITY) ALL OTHERS UP THRU *3. *1 SO EACH ALL TITLES ISSUE #4 AND UP S2 
EACH INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOH S4H ($10 OUTSIDE US) 

SEND ORDERS TO US FUNDS ONLY MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADO B 225H SALES TAX 

RUSS COCHRAN, PUBLISHER 417-256-2224 POB 466 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-BOO-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK. USE THIS NUMBER FDR ORDERS ONLY! 
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HIE. HEE.' WELCOME AGAiR, AU. Mr GEAR LITTLE MENDS' WELCOME MAIN TO THE HAUNT OF FEAN* 
COME IN' COME IB' I'VE LIT THE FIRE UNDER MY OAULDNON ONCE AMIR. AMD NOW ITS EVIL SKEW 
I* BU33LINS AMO STEAM/A/S' JUST SIT YOURSELVES DOWN ON THAT MARSLE 3LAS OVER THERE CUR 
TWIN LITTLE MAND3 IN FRORT OF YOU AMO YOUR HOSTESS. THE OLD W/TCN. WILL «SH OUT ANOTHER 
OF HER TASTT TALES OF TENAfON' I OAll THIS UTTlE CHILLER-OiLLER 


The horrisle everti that ocotm m rtm 

TALE 1 AM ASCUT TO TELL YOU SECAM LONS 
ASO ON THE VAST ESTATE OF A WEALTHY 
SPORTSMAN ST THE NAME OF EDWARD ' » 
THE IMPRESSIVE STRUCTURE THAT SERVEO AS 
THE MAIN HOUSE OF THE SARSOR ESTATE WAS 
SHROUDED IR DARKNESS SAVE FOR ONE LISHT, 
HUSH IR A BEDROOM WINDOW THE SLACKNESS OUT 
SIDE THE HOUSE WAS FILLEO WITH THE SLOOC- 
C UNO LIN I MOW LS OF COUNT LESS MOUND? _ 














[TMESWHYOOHT I MO / THAT WOULD 
YOU GO DOWN AMO f SPOIL THEM 

feed them -' for rw hunt 

i EOUIOt TOMOSSOW? 

tT — ■ STARVING 

jkmmm^^NovNos ca'> ch 
the for y 


ft STOP IT * 37 

~ IT/1 HATE 
THEM f HATE 
THEM... 


YOU STARVE THOSE SJSTEH TO 
POOR HURTIRS DOWS THEMf I , 
SO TXEYlL SAMELV PITY ANY 
TRACK SOWS A ICLP> ONE WHO 0 
LESS FOX' YOU CALL HAPPEN 
THK SPORT*.' I STD THCIS 
KISSELS 

H| 


[ Tit*RESTl HATE V-— 

EVERT7H/HS ABOUT i SEVER LET ARYOME CORE MERE' 
THIS PLACE'YOU KEEP, YOU'SE AFRAID, A AES "T TOU, 

ME COOPEOUPHtK \ EDWARD? AFRAID OF tOS/HS ' 
LIKE ONE OF YOUS J MEf AFRAIO I'D FALL IB LOVE j 
DOGS/ BEVES LET ■ WITS SOMUR ELSE/ r~' 
ME SO OUT 


• ;iou se Mine'* 
Sakk'AU m/me/ 

ASO I IBTENOTO] 
MAKE SURE IT < 
STATS THAT WAY'I 


’ IF EYES I FIHO YOU AS HUCH 
AS JAM/A* AT ANOTHER MAN . 
rlL. I'LL KILL HIM/ ^' 


DO TOO* GOOD/tHtn i'll 
LET YOU COME ON THE HUNT 
TOMORROW.'YOU’LL UKE TNAiE 
WON'T YOU? ^ ys 


J EDWARD/YOU 1 
' KNOW l DON'T ] 
LIKE HUNTING// 

















r 9UIT YOUR SELT, Y ALL MIMMT* l\L 1 

GEAM' ONLT /COME' AT LEANT J 
TOU 6AIO YOU ^ IT WILL BE 1 
WANTEO TO mTSBETTEN THAmJ!1 

out fom a s/tt/hs J 
brCHAMtE' Jf AROUND 

f L HERE ALL JU 
DAY* 


amr\ 


THERE 

THEY , 
SO* > 


WE RE 

DRY*. 


I THEY 

[TO BE* THET 
) DIDN'T NAVE 
A B/TE TO j 
EAT YES¬ 
TERDAY .O 


SCENT* 


LITTLE DEYtL ..OUT 
THEME MEAN THE . 
FEMCE-LIME 


STARTLED 
, ME* JC 


IT QUITE 


A BAD TICKER* THE DOC TOM 
SATS IT COULO KILL ME IF I ■* 
STRAINED IT TOO MUCH MAY 4 
' •ANMQM*-' YOU MUST ME EoJ 
•ARSON'S WIFE* , 4fl 












































I 3O0D MOBNINsTy 

^ MBS SABSOWf . 
THANK YOU FOB 

rouB mTEffarm 
■— COMPANY' 


WF'Bt GOING NOME.' 


ABO WHY « BEN TV YOU BEMEM- 

TNE HUNT, MB. y 6£H, £0 / MY 

tes ?<*-*«*m uEANT'n'i 

ONTME SUM f 


f Y he's oobe imtm 

J THE CITY? I 4 
Y SAW HIM SET OH / 
TBC TRA1B'WE*« 
flOT TWO NOUNS... f 
AT LEAST f J 


PLEASE, STEVE? 
,IF£OWABO J 
CATCHESYOU, F 
HE'LL J 


IT was NOTN/NB. 
EOWABO? BELIEVE 
ME/ WE JUST W 
TALKED' IT WAS ' 
HARMLESS.' 


[Lateb^ 

k’youVsVtteb BO, 

’ STEVE 1 1F EOWABD- 
'COMES HOME AND , 
. FINOS YOU HEBE 


^SUT, I’Ll. WANT TO SEE\ 

TOU AS AIM? CALL ME, < 
0EABE5T CALL ME THE 
Y NEXT TIME HE DOES -M 
L^r AWAY' ^ _J 


OH, STEVE ' STEVE' I'D 
HOPED YOU'D COME • 


J 
























amo *o, rue two lovers tea an to 

ttt EACH OTHER EVERY CMANOE 
THEY COULOf WHEN EDWARD WOULD 
LEAVE ON A BUSINESS TRIE. ANN 
WOULD PHONE ITEVE f THEY'D . 
SE TOGETHER EVENY MINUTE < 
» EOWARO WAS AWAY' THEN THEY 
WOULO RANT ' FMALLY. ONE i 
MltHT.. A-l 


HE LETT ONCERS' THERE'S 7 THEY \ 

A0IN6 TO M A HUNT VnCN BOUND ’ 
HE COMES BACK AND HE MC/OV3. 
WANT* THEM 6000 -* J 

► 4 Hit HUtfQRY' 


I DOOR LOOK.. 
THERES NOJ 
TIME TO H 

bn HIDC Jfl 


Steve its etched out on theeloon "as the 
FRONT DOOR «WUN« OPEN ' EDWARO CARSON STOOO 
MAMED IN IT-j. HU EVES »LANIN« ■■ r 1 1^.0 
T’OH, EDWARD'niAHK SDD t JS?D£AO f WHAT? 
YOU'VE DOME' HE'S.. JBP»— HARAENEO */ 




















Edwaro lifted st»v»*s limr 
FORM ARC BL URB IT 0V tR HI ■ 

TO TOUR ROOM 4 we'll jl»w»A»r 
TALK ABOUT THIS if 
FURTHER WHEN I ) (/ 


Ann tME.cn to herself' coward. 
THE OLD FOO L, WAS FALL IMP FOR / 
KIR •T0RTJ> v ,-,r- TMI ViL 


jg ECREAMIWE HOUWDS 


r THEY RE >0 HUNG*/. 

THEfO TEA* A MAM 
^ TO S MAE OS 


’mfVo EVER tVar »*D£ADJ^j4AAa^j 


MAM TO BHREDB OR (VO 
1 A MAR AC AY/M A DEAD J 






























'he kmefShl kmem steven' 

(U AUFE'JVA F/ENO? 

TMt HOF RULE FIE MB? M 


Our HOC, IN THE FENCED-IN KENNEL, TNE RACK or 
MOUND* WHINEO M TXt' SACKED AWAY MOM 
THE1N VICTIM SACKED AWAY WITH THEM set. LIES 
FLAT ASAIHST THE S AO UNO THEIR TAILS SE TWEEN 
TNEIN HIND-LESS > 


• HAT IN SLUE* 

HAS *4TTCN INTO THOSE. 
SLfSnrO MUTTS’ 


Su * N? EOWANOP* n IN HIS TRACK* IniS EYE* OPENED mOf iN 

SHEEN HONNON THE FNONT SOON OOmSTAlNS HAOOPENEO. AhO 
STUMS LI NS ACROSS THE MAN»lE FOYEN AHO UP THE STAIR* CAME A 
FAN* TOFM SMFEBDED COFF BE? UTS OP FLESH ANO SLOOO 
SOAKEC^C -TH F ELL A»AY A S IT N0V6J OR. _UF. UP THE STEPS J 
^MO'MOf /T*AM-T BE ' IT * IT>* .Air 
I STEF EM BAXTEF? ^ ' 


HEE NEE / AHO TMfTS MT STORY. J 
tUOD»E»* STZVEM TOOK SOOO CARE / 
OF EDWARD 1 WHEN STEVE WAS J 
FINISHED EDOfE LOOK IB WORSE ( 
THAN HE DID/ OH? YOU LOOK 1 
OOUKTFULf RELIEVE ME/ IT'S 
FOSS/BLE? I KNOW' I SAW NSM.f 
OH, ANO SY THE WAY f IF YOO*D 
._ A INE A REAL I 

. i , STONY THE 

994 FAM KEEFE* 

>1 AWAIT* WITH A 

TAFMnBFfFE 
i ILL YOU H4M/ACS 

f *<*f. T'u sere 1 

/ YOU <L47£* < 

M THIS ISSUE 


















































Painfull*, tne exflorers move tne hose 

ROCK ABIOE UNTIL THERE IS ROOM TO IUF 
TNRQUSH. 


LOOKS LIKE A 
runnel? »m at 
LOCK ' TNI* MUST 
ONE OF TNE AMCIEI 
■URIAL TOMA* ? 


C 1 MON ' YOU'j *E CAREFUL? 

• 0 FIRST ?J YOU KNOW 
HERE'S A \ HOW THESE 
FLASH US HT?/ TOMS 4 
ENTRANCES 

ARE USUALLY 
FLANTEO WITR 
TEARS ASAINST 

tresrassers? 




The TUNNEL IS LONS ano low' ONLY ONE OF THE ARCH¬ 
AEOLOGISTS CAR MOVE ALONS IT AT A TIME- HALF KNEEL- 



j After crawl ins throusn the tunnel fon several] 

HUNDRED FEET. ■ ■ S IT’S A LOO* W 

j THERE'S AN ORE N ins}/ LA JM 


LET’S SO 1 

SACK? I'M 

AFRAID/ A 


DOOO LORD/ 


I this a no anaaaohs 

\TDMBf LOOK? HOT A 
SIT OF JEWELS OR r(/ 
I FAEOID US METAL yijV 
k AROURO? 


THAT‘3 3TRAMBE?) rvE 


WHY 

TNE MUMMY CASE It 
REB9E0 SMUT?s' 


i — HEVER 
RUN ACROSS 
AMYTHINS LIKE 
THIS SCFORE ? 

LET'* OTtH IT lm' 































C*"EPULLY, THE POTTED DC CAY EO WINDINS2 ANE 
REMOVED PROM THE MUMMY 


•ISTS HAVE ONOUGHT WITH THEM, THE MUMMY 
CASE It PRIED OPEN ' 


IMPOSSIBLE • /MFOS- 

-- > S/BLE* THEME'S NO 

LOOK AT ( S/SN OFDECAY*tM* 
M/S i MAN LOOKS LIKE HE . 
FACE'll DIED YESTERDAY A 


WHAT 


-- . THE WRAPPINGS 

A FIND* Junt ALL HOTTER 
. THE MOMMY I 

|\Ml SEEMS FERfLCTlY, 
IjttMSk. F RESEMY ED * \ 


A PODN ON ADC OP 
LINEN' LOOKS LIKE 
, THEY DIDN'T LIKE 
. THIS QUY MUCH 


f*UT THE WRAFF/NSS. AND HIS \ I'M STUMPED' 


r YES f COME' I'0\ 
HATE TO TNV 
► DESCENDING . 
THAT CUPP d 
FACE IM fj 
^DARKNESS*/* 


COSTUME• THEY'RE DEFINITELY 
ANCIENT ebyptian' what do , 
k YOU MAKE OF IT, ALVIN* —F 


LATE.A WE’D SETTER 
START SACK' IT WILL 
■ E DARK IN AN HOUR' 


AS THE LAST TRACE OF OAWOHT 

PADCS IN THE WEST, YHE WEANY 
EXPLONERS PEACH THEIR CAMP 


ME HE'S f LOOK' ON (SNAKE- 

DEAD* I A IS NECK * V. KITE' 

T *o t :% ag 

IHMSL ^‘NcruHFs* 


MEN ARE FR/SHT- 
ENED * THEY DO J 
NOT WANT YD STAY] 
, THE HIGHT 



































BUT. THEFE'S') 

| NO BLOOOf 
AROUND.^ 


h HAT'S THAT,' 1 

ALVIN* WNAT'D 

you atrr . 


THEN MO* DD 
YOU EXPLAIN 
HW DfcATN.. 1 


BO, >AH:fi r NO aHA« N 

DO THIS * THB MAN 
BLEED TO DEATH . 
NO TPOISO NED '*fT a 


1 SAID A J 

VAMPIRE'*, \ 
VAMP/HE SUCKS , 
BLOOO. A 


A VAMPIRE' 


Late* AFTER THE NATIVE PORTER I* BURIED. 


SAHIB'Nr MEN ARE LEAVING ' 

THEY SAY THIS IS A PLACE 
r OF EVIL ' 


) YEB'UP TNERE'IT'S A PER- 

' PECT APEC I MEN TOO' TNE 
MOST PERFECTLY PRESERVED 
MUMMY i HAVE EVER SEEM.' 
WE'LL WANT TO ...WAIT... t~t 


LOOK AT THE T/ME ' WE'VE ^ THAT'S TOoV 

WAiTED THE WHOLE DAYf ! HAD' AND I ) 
WE WDRY BE ABLE TO J WANTED EVE < 
MAKE IT UP THE CUPF W TO iET TD > 
AND BACK BY DARK- WORK ON THOSE 

<-j^gjC*H|EROBLYPHICB • 


THE POOR DEVILS' 
THEY'RE SCARED . 
^ S/LLY* 


WAIT. YOU FOOLS' 
OOME SACK' YOU, 
HAVEN'T BEEN —§k 
W PAID . —f 





























ALVIN SAID fT 
WAS A MM/VAC 
I KLIEVE HE 
.WAS AI8HT' 


After dibsins a shave and burvinb alvin, jin 

DECIDES THAT IT IS TOO LATT TO START UP THE CLIFF 
TO THE TOMS' DUN INS THE N14HT. HOWEVER, WHI l« JIM 
SLEEPS' CVE TAKE* A LANTERN AND CLIMBS THE CLIFF 


MEM SEN OF THE UVtM* DEAD.. A 
MIGHT-MAU(CA... A SUCMEA-DF - 
SLOOO WHO WAS CAPTURED WHILE 
IN THE ACT OF DRINKINS OF HIS. . 
VICTIM...’ SASP' THE MUMMY. THE 
MUMMY WAS ONCE A YAM At ME* ^ 


[Suddenly, eve means a noise behind her'she turns 


=-’ .HAVIN6 NO KNOWLEOCE. 

OF HOW TO KILL A LlVlMS Of AO... ME WAS 
WRAPPED IN THE BURIAL CLOTHS AND PLACED-. 
ALIVE IN THE CASKET...T« LID WAS THEN 
SECUAED AND SCALED..'GUT ME... ME 
UHSEALED IT' TrtE AHCtEMTEMYATIAMS.. 
DIDN’T KHOM HOW TO DESTAOY A YAM At AC.. 
SO THEY MAILED HUM tHTO HIS COF Y/H.'. 
M AMD ME FACED MIM/ .JT& 




























I LOOK.JIM' TWE \ (T 

mimmvs FALLING \ SHOULD, 
\AFAWTf TumtM j eve' ITS 
L TO OUST.' Ft ALLY 


AMO SO MV LITTLE YAftN ENDS' 

i nowe vou liked rrr what• 
vo u still don't aeucve 

IN KAWF/A£3? WELL. DON’T 
t*ke wrwom ro* it' *o ask 




























President end CEO—Stephee A. Qeppl 


Publisher— Ruaa Cochran 


1 love thee* grew*, sick, scary disgusting teles' 

Lawrence Mlnuiee Spring Lake, NC 

mi mi -ow 

Dear Old Witch. 

I taivB (nil got done reeding your story "A Littki Strangar'" 
and I think tt‘s awesome I think Ifs great that you showed 
your mom and dad and I Ittnk you were ugly when you 
were a baby I ihink you and The Crypt Keeper are the 
best Mysteriously yours 


Mike McKntgM 


Cranston F 


You read the 64-psger RCP HAUHT Ml Available from 
urn aa a back iaauel Nc uu trying to buttar me ty> with JOaaph PetroeHIo 
compliment*, and than putting The Crypt Kaepar In 
the ana league with me, Mlkel I'm the beat, HE'a a 
past,and VK'aJuata mesalt —OW 


Dear Russ Cochran. 

I Iovd your magazines HAUNT CRYPT, and VAULT It's my 
favorite Ihkig since MTV was invented I think you should 
work The Old Witch and The Vault Keeper [Into) the HBO 
show With The Crypt-Keeper 

f write to a=* The OW Wttch to stay Keep the magazine 
Witte Wallace SI Peters. MO 


My name is Joseph f*etroefflo I am 11 years old I collect a 
lot of your inegazWaa One of my favorite rib-ticklers le "A 
Qrsve Geg’l" Here 13 a piatura I drew that I hope you Ilka 
Bye now and nighty nightmares I AM YOUR #1 FAN' 


Dear OW Witch. 


The picture le from ‘Room lor One More!' . 
Daniel Riimo Et 

The r4d "apring-iceded 
corpse trick.” Ha-hum. 

You’D have to coma up 
artth something trickier 
the a that to sears mal 
Hah, hahl Juat klddingl 
Love tha drawing, and 
thank*) —OW 


Your comics ire rnally ecary One of my favoritea was RCP 
HAUNT 5 It was ore ot your best! When my dad wa* my 
age (eleven yaws old) ha used to collect your canuca He 
thr-sw most of (hem out but he found one old HAUNT OP 
FEAR from 1953 and gave it la me When I picked up my 
fist issue of HAUNT somelhlng caught my eye—your eyel 
Your left eye skwny? catches my attention You re more 
scarier than most witches That a wtiy I like you * lot Herr 
are two questions I hope you can *iswcf Where do you 
kva and do you have any tend of spelts? 

Stephen Lang lots Rutland. VT 




Wh® told you about my 
nlghtleal? Vary good 
likanaaa, you've cap¬ 
tured the real me [Must 
of used a rat trapl—CK) 
Brrtl to you, Crypt- 
Kreepl -OW 


Dear Old Witch, 

Thunk you for another great Issue of yogr mug with mors 
graal tale* You mag is much better than I hat crazy CK s 
or that sassy VK's Take tesu* HT ol HOF for example 
• Room For One Morel" and "Horror is the School Room" 
were much better than whet those other two creeps had to 
Offer When I think of some of the teachers I had in school, I 
could gel all agog over having known someone like Magog 
There le ■ problem however How did you gel to be so 
ugly? Some ot the living corpses In your si ones look bettor 
then you dol I m afraid that if I stare st your face too long. 
I'll turn to atone How could It be that somelhkig ae ugty ae 
you was once a baby? You ra disgusting 1 Have you ever 
thougbl aboul a face Iff Of maybe a nose-bob? How about 
some Rehn-A? Do something Take soma of Ihe.t text 
material that uae to adorn the pages of EC megs and place 
It over pvts of the mag where your face now appears. Th.it 
would help beautify thing*. 

Du me Chandler Houston TX 

You silver-tongued devil I Maybe I should gel you and 
Mike Mcknight (above) together and decide who's 
the biggest filrtl la It a dele, buy*? —OW 

1 am still recovering from the effects of daylight saving* 
time As I drive to work in the Bariy morning darimess it 
see me Ilka there are probably vampires lurking in the 
shadows everywhere EC had a vampire a lory Involving 



















being in the Arctic Ctoda In ' Como* It* Dawnt" In HAUNT 
*26 and they tad a vampire atory about going to a efif 
lerenl time zone in • Dewn'a Earty Light" In CRYPT #42 
But EC never tad a vamptra atory tovddng daylight aavng* 
timo The vampire would My HEEi HEE' HA I HAI HOtt 
You forgot that It I* DAYLIGHT SAVINGS TIMEI The sun 
doe* not rtae tor yet another hour yet! ‘ And then the 
vampire wCu«d SPRING FORWARD and air* It'a a*th Wo 
the victim’* throat When lira tad draining tho Wood, the 
vantpro would Juat let go Di the body and let It FALL BACK. 
Get it? SPRING FORWARD? FALL BACK? HA! HAI HA! HAI 
HAAMw 

Warren StarxJiilrd Sunnyvale CA 

Deer Rum. 

I preferred the 6XTKA-LARGE SIZE COMICS and war *ed 
to see them go Here is an idee How about around 
Christmas lima you publish in EXTRA-LARGE TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT CHRISTMAS SPECIAL Reprint the 
aenaonai olorlos that popped up in the EC comica line over 
the year* Maybe even a Halloween EXTRA LARGE-SIZE 
EDITION Juet a thought Regardteee. wish you continued 
kick with your EC comic*. 

Lewrertca Laney Loftin Monroe LA 



You are talking about the UMeld-iixed oomlc a* dkt 
experimentally, cop tea of that EXTRA-LARGE CRYPT 
are atilt available for M each. 


Deer Old Witch, 

Your story ■Horror in the School Room ’ In leeu* #7 was 
I he beet story I’ve ever heard In my whole IBa Good work. 
Please print my address. 

DeraConner 7027 Rambler PL 

Cincinnati OH 46231 

So. my trip la Ohio to read K to you mi worth M. 
Thankal —OW 

Dear Roto 

I m your Wggwt fen I would Ilk* m ieeue ol your TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT I have number 3 of THE HAUNT OF 
FEAR Thor* you vary much! 


TyWIMems Vlnal H*yen ME 



A new twlat oa putrid-picture*; Conatruol-A- 
C feature I Thank*! —OW 


Oear Old Witch. 

Yoi Whet * up bi The Caik*on? When we you going to 
ihow how you became The Old Witch? 

Did you ever go cut with CK or VK? 

I Hk* "The Beakeit" It wa* great Can you allow irire 
"(Mn Faky Tala*" please^ I tNrw they're th* beat stcrle* 
to the whole book. ^ 

Hay I Ilka th* comic book ao lari Keep.th# grant work! 

What rtn trying to My ia, t dig you man 

Brian Korh* iddraaa unknown 


We’re a ha ring your aped* I letterhead IHuatraPon 
with eur reader*. (PI*can don't tell that I were a wigl) 
—OW 


I didn't BECOME Th* OM Wllrto; I am* bom M “Qriro 
Fairy Tale*" show up hare and there from now on In 
the 3 horror booka. Vol (Backward* ia “Oyi”) —OW 


Dear OW Witch 

My name I* Paul O'Leary I'm tl years old and I kwa youf 
cornrea I’ve been collecting EC’a comic* for a tong dm* 
but I a*o*ci**y Iha ytxea I have GLAD HAUNT i aid 2, 
and I kwa them Keep ip th* good work Smcwefy 



What I* (hi*, pkiure-day? Everybody'* aandlng me 
pictureal And yours ia a * euble-bet da rt —OW 



mu* 

WWT PLMMM0 M77t 

TMi* come WPhiitTa 
HAUKT Ok SCAh «* (JUUAU* l*S11 

COVER by Al Feldatnln 

‘tkxmdedtoDaarhl" a-«twrr tngsfs 

' Th# Very Strang# Mummyt” George Hoosaoe 

"Odniniahlng Roturrwl" unknown 

"Th* irony of Death!” JackDoda 
















More <t»m* <rt fltrrterat EC Interest, corrected into this 
•p*cW eofuran cal tad.. 

FAN CLUB NEWS! 

PRESENTED BY THE VAULT-KEEPER 

1 would fko to present s notice k *8 EC fan* twelve or over 
I wWi to stert a drown of mtos, THE NATIONAL E C FAN 
CLU3 >n my dub el serioui EC tana wtf rooeiva great 
benefits IndudYiq a one year (six laauai subscription to tt« 
dub's Official lerulne—THE NATIONAL E.C BULLETIN! 
Upon Joining I ho <** you win receive the first Issue of the 
BULLETIN a membership certKlcats end a tree surprise 
EC comici 

The BULLETIN contains numerous strides and spade! EC 
feature* Thera wHI be plenty of kiformelion on EC comics 
end the HBO series ' Tale* from the Crypt I" Evory iaaue 
contatne a Nat of member’s names end. It given perpHaalon. 
their ettoaaaaa Following the tradition of the original E C 
Fan Addict Oub. there wM be an EC. TRADING POST 
where lane can swap sell or oven give away I hair ECal 
Thera has never been a better c banco to find those rare 
nnd precious originals' The dub has many more fan tires 
which I rsluan to divulge [my compel Hon may decide to 
take eml) You'D Just have to join the dub to find bull 
Membership to the cfc* costa 814 00 This money la fuel 
under enough to cover the rmbBcatton costa I rrufca no 
profit' If you daclda you went to Join and don t have Si 4 00 
(US Currency) you may aend just enough tor your 
subscription |$12 00) and lend the extra two bucks tor 
your member*dp package later or. 

Also. • you ot wonted the dth nugorne SUCKS, you can 

order a Semple Issue tor *2 00 

Phtfp M. amtth. Preeldent/Founder 

THE INTERNATIONAL E.C FAN CLUB 

"The Only Choice For The Serious Fan" 

Cfo Philip M Smith Proddonl/Founder 

6947 Colgate St 

Philadelphia FA 18120 

PS) Aiow four to six week* lor arrival 11 


Friend Ray Funk share* asm* thou en collecting tn 
general in this special, tang thy letter. —VK 

Dear Rues, 

I’ve never written to « conCc or pulp or nmwpsper Inal) my 
00 years so thleies first True. I did erttetes W NEAR MINT 
on comics tut that Isn't the asm Also. I do not recall 
ever mentioning EC s many artidea 
ECs end I go t tong way back to the EC meaning 
Educational Comics I stll have the 50* OLD TESTAMENT 
comic 1 bought cut the coupon out and sent my quarter tor 
THE LIFE OF CHRIST (to go beck lurther. I atta have the 
30 RUDOLPH THE RE0 NOSED REINDEER put out by 
Montgomery Ward, but now to the gist of this letter) 

Al my We ae far beck as I can remember |'ve collected 
comic* BID pulps, hndbound and paperback books and 
anythtog t Shad, and bought EC* aa they came on the 
stands 

In the 1960 a I decided to go tor Ret Ion House aa only 
WINGS had Interested me (oho PLANET) but I had always 
traded them oft ac only hed the last laaua of PLANET la 
start with. 

I'd had an older cousSi who wart to the Army Si WW II and 
he gave me Ns Deney ooHactJon sol continued It and after 
I'd left home my mother hed kept eube up and continued 
storing them (I was an only ohUd and lived on a tarm S> 
Iowa) 


I traded at but BIBLE ECs and all Disney (that I didn't gNo 
to friends who collected Disney) and aatra BLBs of sought 
after titles until some 20 years ittor 11 Med but my Fiction 
House* Then upon divorce after 36 years, I sold oft all of 
my Fiction House bought al your [hardbound] sets of EC I 
have the few reprints of Fiction House and wrote tho 
toreward In [the reprinl of?] PLANET #1 which was fouled 
up by contents being from *5 (dkln't know that irtii after 
publcalion aa original artwork had gotten mixed around Si 

I bought Giadelone s reprints of Disney and they were 
good but’oniyOoughtacouplecftheirECaaatheywerent 
good enough Whan you sent the (EXTRA-LARGE CRYPT] 
I was tickled as it was the same sUe oi large reprints of 
WHIZ. BATMAN and SUPERMAN which I keep stocked h a 
cabinet I kept comic* In the mannor long before plastic 
bags and they heU up ever the year*. 

Presently an Italtar publisher I* doing BUCK ROGERS tn 
tabloid alza and although I have all the c4d 8fl comic* and 
FAMOUS FUNNIES it a Hks seeing them again as I used to 
In [the papers] Kitchen Sink * doing FLASH GORDON not 
overly-large but dear good printing ae you do so of course 
there Igosgain When I hnd reprint* ilka. I aaB or trade off 
old stuff as one can't keep everything I orevar. and If you 
don't need them whet's the use of having them? 

I raised 4 boys and with TV today they don't care tor the 
old stuff that to me was s Joy to behold Also, to those 
saving and expecting to make a bunds If everyone hed 
saved |s lot was tost during WWII paper drives) today moee 
okl rare conics would bt plentiful and not rare And too I m 
finding that (he market lor older stuff la fating off aa the 
old coiloctore hevo filled but In all they want, have died off 
or Just quit collecting due to eitceesrve high prices 
I know that were I to try starting again I ewidrit begin to af¬ 
ford today s prices ol tho okJ stuff f advertised rune of 
comic* end BLBa but add very little, even though I only 
asked t ema* amount of Hat price The market just Isn't 
there, and the same whl be true with reprinted material, ae 
everyone saves it today ao that the minute a possible high 
priced market looms they can unload, which of course wlH 
cause prices to pfcimmet. so enjoy It for whet it b. instead 
of worrying about string St hopes of making that elusive 
(xxxflo I know that St letsr years, when I can't work and will 
need extra Income. I wti sen St mktd for price paid or 
sSgMIy loss, ae you cennot eat or drive cornice too wall 
WHIZ. CAPTAIN MARVEL and SPY SMASHER were 
favorite* with me a* a kid. but whan I left the form I gave 
them away to neighbor kid* who wars Httte so that they 
could enjoy them as I sjd 

I was at a bookstore when DC brought out SHA2AMI 
and I oought one to en|oy While there a tallow entered and 
bought all on the stand After he left the clerk sigtwd end 
sold ’Now 1 have to re-stock the stand again EveryHme he 
comes In he tekea every Issue of SHAZAMf #1 and I've 
restocked 2D si a lima several times now " I asked How 
many coplee do you have?" *nd she ssM. "Ws only took 
600. but If he keeps coming ws K order a couple thousand 
mors If need be SHAZAMi never went up and was ahort- 
Ived aa they switched to modem artwork and killed It I 
wondor H that fellow Is atH hoerdtog hie SHAZAMI fit 

hoping to aee price* go up? 

You can't take ttwKh you ao enjoy 1 now and atop trying to 
be a speculator as most seam to be today 
Thanks tor your tlmo to read tN* sensible keep up th* 
good work and best always. 

ReyFunk Upland CA 


Write to this department (Hie so- FAN CLUB NEW*, 
FUSS COCHRAN, FOB 4M, WOT PLAINS. MO M77S 






























































RIDDEN UHDCRv'tOWTN 1 THE JUN6LE IS SI LENT 
NOWf THE DRUMS HAVE STOPPED/ THE 
SOUND HEARD IS THE OCCASIONAL 



































































Teiwified by the me ulsive contents or the ragkabc, 
WEAMOSLEY OMQMt IT FROM HE AND BACKS AWAY. 


* ** i * ‘ ' THE £Y£3' THE EYES 
ARE Or€MM'\l-\Ti STAfirnS 
AT *£.' 






























Vincent turns to nun' the shrunken hcao springs at 


NIM,SINKING ITS M AZO* SHARP TEETH INTO HIS ANKLE'NE 
GOES SPRAWLING 


HO'MO' IT IT'S 


y AAAA^aAaH 


T HE ELEVATOR 1OYAN0 
APARTMENT^- 




**OOD LORD' ' 
•NAT DAI THAT’ 


NEE, HEE'YES' THERE WAS BLOOO 
ON THE MOUTH OF THE JIVARO | 
SHRUNKEN HE AO' BEAWSLEY’3 1 
1 BLOOD*HOW COULD A SHRUNKEN, 
NEAD, LONS DEAD, ATTACK AND KILL 
I A MAN,YOU ASK? WELL,WHY NDT 
TAKE A TRIP UP THE PISTA2A RIVER 
I IN EASTERN EQUAOOR .TO THE JIVARO 
HEAD-NUNTERS ' ASX THEM* VM i 
SURE THEY'LL 
HAVE AN 

1/ fA EXPLANATION 

YOU’LL LOSE 

m3 11 V OUR HEAD ' 

WR/i' w'Wiym OVERfAND NO* 
flV/f7 IF YOU feel 

ff V>-_. M UF TO IT.. AO 

mm '*Jtpr V|V dn to th r 

w vn h wjkiA 1 

B- V iMW *&*£*' 

& f‘j\. Jpjf Uhe's wait INC' 


a™ w,Mr a ane voujmkj 

PIT IT'S A ■ SIH’LOOK AT f 
■ SHRUNKEN ■ THE MOUTH f I 
\HEADf NO' ^.THERE’S JMtWj 
ALL OVER it A 
AMMf MMT /r-'k /JK2W jdfl 
Lr- -- M siooof 





































NOW THAT MV FELLOW GhOuL-IIRAHC* HAVE FINISHEDTHE1A DUNE NARRATOR*. IT'S TINE FDN HE, THE 
CRYRT-KE£R£R, TO WIND UPTHE OLD WITCH 1 * MAGAZINE WITH A 6000 TERROR*TALEf AH LET ME KEf 
TESf I KNOW ORE^ FROM MV VAST COLLECTION HERE IN THE CRYPT. THAT I'M SURE WILL MAKE THE 
6L000 EREEIE IH YOUR VEtMSf IT'* A HORROR STORY TNAT will MELT tour COLO HE A RTS fz. CALL 


IRONY 


Jeffrey *lao itooo on the top platform of 

THE »LASTFURRACE IR THE KREESOR IRON AND 
•TEEL WORKS AND LIFTED HIS VOICE ABOVE THE 

ROARiwa pin SHOunm orders .. —. 

^ALL RISHT, MEMf SHE'S CHANCED? ^OPEN \ 
l THE HEARTH'S ABOUT FULLf OPEN A. UPf 
V THE TAP-OFF-NOLE# 










Aa THt LACT OF TNE MOLTEMIROwl 

ILIO INTO THE LADLE-CAB, NOW | 
FILLEO TOJTHE CBIM I riKt t* A 
WWWW OOWR TO THE I MOOT- 1 
MOULD* AMD HAVE 'CM A 
jFP 0 U B e ojoe'^J 


OKAY, MR 
SLAO' 


Jeff slas watched as the ladle-cab with its 

WHITE-HOT LIQUID CARSO M9VE. SLOWLY UR THE 
TRACKS TOWARD THE CRANE T HAT WOULD LIFT I T 
INTO THE WAITING MOULD* 4.,v rm t 


HEY, '-LA*j* UR KREECOR 
WANTS TOO . IN HI* OFFICE 
fc— RIGHT AWAY* 


V you’re RIGHT, 

' MB KREESOR . 
•UT YDU'RE 
TOO LATE? 
YOUR DAUGHTER 
ANO I ABE 
HARRIED 
, ALREADY'j 


WNAT't YOUR RRtCE TO KEEP ^ 

A HAY EROH HY 0AU8HTER? 
I KNOW WNAT YOU’RE AFTER?/ 
ir* NEB HONEY YOU'RE INTER-/ 
ESTEDIH NOTHING ELSE' \ 
ROW I* WILLIH* TO MAKE rT A 
WORTH YOUR WHILE 
K TO LAY 


Z DON'T GET YOU, 

L MR KREECOR' 


slao ' I’m a susiness 
MAH' WHAT'S YOUR 
RRtCE* ^ 



































HHATtm NY.1*1.1. HAVE fT ANNULLED/ /no, HR ^ 

I'LL RLACKLtST YOU IN EVERY —-''KREEROR ? 

I STEEL RLANT IN THE COUNTRY? f YOU WONT 00 
A MYTH/MS LIKE 

■^HNSgMl T * AT „ SECAU8E 

A I’m no r r .o ini ■ > 
LET you? 


y NEVER/HE VER/ 
/ I'LL DISOWN HER? 
CUT NEROFF WITH¬ 
OUT A CENT* YOU'RE 
HO oooo, sLAs.'r 
KNOW YOUR KINO? 

I KEEN AWAY.. 
REEF AW AT... 1 


• The shriek of the noon whistle drowned out 

OLD MR KREESOR'S CRY AS JEFF SLAP STRUCK HIM. 


After a few moment*, jeff oreneo the office 
DOOR AND SLANCCS OUT? THE STEEL MILL WAS DE¬ 
SERTED? ALL OF THE WORKERS HAD SOME 0UTS10E FOR 
LUNOH? JEFF FttiKEO UF MR KR EE JON AND CARRIEOHIM 
ACROSS THE RLANT AND UR TH E STEFS LEADINO TO 
THE INAPT*MOULD RLATF0RM-. ^ 


_ TOO9AD, MR KREESOR 4 

SUT I CAN'T AFFORD TO MVE 
YOU A CHANCE TO DO THE 
TH/H9S YOU THREATENED/ J 
^ YOU'LL HAVE TO DIE A 


SuOOENLY THE STEEL MILL WAR 


FILLED WITH A RLOOO-CUROLINR 

scream^ jar sohedheTTW 

'mtoodT m, FALL/NO/ AM 
. look/ 


yj THERE NOW ^ 
THEY'LL RE COMINS 
RACK FROM LUNCH?^ 





























YEN< MIGHT INTO 

TN %LAOLE- S 
CAP* £jh 


The molt em m e t*l hi two and 
tPUTTEMEH_.il , T a,,, MnMAti 
SOOOLOPO*) FPEESOfi* I 
HE FEU [SAW H/S FACE* , 

* l6H L?n W - 1 don't | 
mm FEE l so.. J 
CA * _ m. *oo d' 


JEFF, TAKIM6 AOVAMTAtE OF THE 
CDHCEHH OF THE MEH OVEM MH 
KMEEOOMfc OEATH, tUPPED DOWN 
FROM THE PLATFOMM AHO 


WHAT HAPPENEOHP KPEE60P 

WHAT WAS THAT HE MUtfA i 
fc SC PE AM? J BEEH UP OM THE \| 
I HOOT-MOULD J\ 

PLATF&MM'HE 

fP* Hj . - fell OFF j 


A CHAHCE TO TELL HIM 1 OAUtHTEP MAPPiED, 
ABOUT SAHOMA AHO JBjn— JEFF 9 
■ “ r * ^ m 


THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT 1 MEAN' I 

USE WASTING MOD Ftc IPOM * 

WHEN THE IHtOTS COOL. PUT ’EM 

aside' i'll want’em., foh my. 

b. OWN USE* 


SAID KEEP EVERY¬ 
THIN# ttOIKt' THAT 
MEANS EVE ST- A 
THING* 































HEK,HEH'YEI,THAT'8 HD* JEFFREY 
SLAO BECAME PRESIDENT OF THE 
KREESDR INDN AND STEEL WONKA ' 

HE JUST TOSSED POON OLO UNCON¬ 
SCIOUS MR KREESOR INTO THE 
LADLE OF MOLTEN INON. SCREAMED 
TO ATTNACT ATTENTION AND HE WAS 
INSTANTLY MON OTE O' THEY N 

CALLED (TAN UNFORTUNATE ACOOEKTT 
TNE I MOOTS OF METAL THAT CON- J 
TAINEO MR KNEED OR 1 * NEMAINS / 
V WENE STORED AWAY . 


But NOT FOR LONS'JEP? 

HAO ONE OF THEN PROCESSED 
INTO A NUSOED SAFE TO HOLD 
HIS INHERITED FORTUNE 



A THIRO INCOT WAS FASHION EO INTO COUNTLESS I 
ASHTN AYS, WHICH JEFF FLACED ASDUT HIS LUXURIOUS) 
N AHStOH CNI NDI NS CIGANETTES O U T INJTHEM ■■ \ 

1 j! _( PEON ADI NO, IS N'T Tt, KHEESOR?'\J| 

III THE TABLES ANE TURNED HOW, J ] 

III AREN'T THEY? f 


AnO FOOR SANORA FOOR, OISILLUSIONEO SANONA . 
BECAME MO RE AND MONE UNHA F RY At THE MONTHS 

FASSEO_['JEFF 1 WHAT'S 

HAFFENEO TO US, JEFF? 

YOU ACT AS THOUGH YOU 
k DON'T LOVE N£ 

ANYNOREf 


THE MILL-THE MONEY' 
THAT'S THE ONLY 
SEASON t NANNIES 
^ YOU' > 


yeah/gune' 


OH,JEFF SOS J, 

ANO I. .BELIEVED 
YOU .LOVEO ME' 


^OH, STOF YOUN WHIMPEBINS*' 

' IF YOU DON'T UK E IT. , , 

DIVORCE ME ' SUT N Y PRICE I 
WILL SE WON.. VENYN/SNf I 
I‘U WANT THE MILL.. . 

. THE WHOLE WORKS . 


SO LONG f 
‘ 8000 
RIOOANCE.' 


8000-BYE, JEFF.' TM LEAVING 
YOU. LEAVINS YOU WITH 
EVERYTHING fx 'LL (JET gf 

ALONG A 



































Anp then owe DAY 

r WELL, F/HD THEM' FyE*. 
THESE WERE TWO J UR 
JHSOTS LETT ^^SLAR.' 


There were other thihr* jetf did with the 

INROTS OF I RON FROU THE LADLE THAT UR KREER0R 
HAD FALLEN INTO' JEFF HAD MROCH TOO LI FASH- _ _ 
||QNEP 


• 3CR0UHSE, UR KREERORf 

• CROUHRE IN THE fltiFtt 
AND MUD LIKE I HAD f 

i TO OO -FOR YEARS 


The lartof the inrot* containinr ur kreeror's 

REUAINRHAD QIRA FFEARED FROU T HE STORE ROOu/jEFF 
WAR FURIOUS 


f' AND THAT 1 * THE ELAM. UR 

SLANT AN EXNISIT OF THE 
Hi STORY Of THE USES A 
Of iROH THROUSH THE ^ 
OEHTURIES 'it will ■ i 
RE VERYIMRRESSlUEf 


I ▼sound* AU- 
/ RIRHTF okay f 
4 30 AHEAO< it's 
a >000 4DYER- 
TtStMS STURT f. 


’'WELL, SET THEM 
SACK' I WANT 
.THEM SACK/ J 


Meahwhile.the rhifmertsof iron irootr were 


Week* fanned/one ray . 


LIKE THE EXHIBIT 


I'U SURE OF IT/ THE 
OETROIT OROER NAI A 
BEEN CHECKED 
CAREFULLY.' M B 











































Slowly steadily . the spiked door closed on 
MMLEBPglEP SCREAMINB STEEL-WORKt OWNEH. ■ 
I'M MOT . JOX/Nt ? TH£ W RUICKLYf OPEN j 
3P/X£3 TN£T’R£.. 

CAN'T' 


STOP it ' STOP IT f 

- rr« clos/no .. j 


HEH.MEH • AND THAT'S MY STONY, | 
DEAR FRIENDS' I HOPE TOU SOT 
THE POINT 'J£FF DID 'OF COURSE . 
IT M/tMT HAVE BEEN AN ACCNXNZ. 
THE IRON- MAIDEN CLDSINO..BUT THEN 
AOAIM—KAVINA BEEN MADE OF THE 
I ROOTS CONTAIN INB POOR MR. KNEE* 

-BOATS REMAINS- 

rf. 3 IT MIBHT NOT 
HAVE OCEN'EH* 

(Ml Uvl" A\ OOR-T forset to 
L nV% 7 READ THE OLD 

luTTPA V * /TC **’ s p/cms 
MM W FOB INFORMATION 

tti/NW ON SETT IMS SACK 
ISSUES<*YE 
■ NOBlf WE'LL ALL 
LEE YOU NEXT IR 

IIV^ MT MAC TALCS 

■ V - from rn£ crypt? 


UNAOLE To OPEN THE SPIKED DOOR, 

THE BOARD MEMBERS WATCHED HOR¬ 
RIFIED AS THE IRON-MAIDEN CLOSED. 
WATCHED THE BLOOD TRICKLE OUT 
OF THE BOTTOM AND FORM A POOL 
ON THE FLOOR. LISTENED AS JEFF’S 
SHRI EKIN9 FINALLY DIED AWAY _ 


Meanwhile..in the shippinb 

ROOM -Jj— - . ~ 

- 4 WAIT* MINUTE.' HERE’S 

j somethin; f VES’ THIS is it' 

[ THE TWO M/S3/NS TN30TS 
1 WERE USED IN THE CONSTRUCTION 
■kOF AN IRON-MAtD£N..Fm 
■Hh THE £XNIMIT. _> 


'how NORR/9L£• 


W I CANT ^ 
f U«€RSTANO . 
[ IT'IT JUST SEEMED 
TO CLOSE »r 
ITS OWN ACCORD' 
































YOU SAY IT'S A 46-MINUTE BUS TRIP WITH A TRANSFER TO THE COMIC BOOKSHOP? YOU SAY 
IT'S A HARROWING 30-MINUTE DRIVE ON THE EXPRESSWAY TO THE MALL. AND THEN A 
30-MINUTE MERRY-GO-ROUND RIDE TO FIND A PARKING PLACE? YOU SAY YOUR TOWN 
DOESN'T EVEN HAVE A COMIC BOOK SHOP OH BOOKSTORE? IS THAT WHAT'S TROUBLING 
YOU. BUNKY? WELL, THEN. YOU SHOULD . 



SUBSCRIBE! 



TO RUSS COCHRAN'S REPRINTS OF THE ORIGINAL 1B50* EC COMICSI LEAVE THE WORRIES TO 

US. AND GET OUT AND TAKE A WALK IN THE SUNII 


DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHER TO YOU. IN 
A HANDSOME STURDY MANILA ENVELOPE 
MAILED FLAT TO YOUR OWN MAILBOXI 

RUSS COCHRAN, PUBLISHER 
PO BOX 409 

WEST PLAINS, MO E6775 
417-21C-2224 
or ull 1-400-EC CRYPT 





START MY 4-ISSUE SUBSCRIPTION TO THE 
FOLLOWING SC COMICS 

□ CRYPT □ WEINO SCIENCE SMOCK 

□ VAULT WEINO FANTASY CRIME 

U HAUNT ! WEINO Set-Fan TWO-FISTED 

NAME * ADDNE3S 


NEMIT » EACH [SI 2 OUTSIDE US IN US FUNDS) 
V1SSOU* AOIDeNTS MU»T AOO * 22*’t SUES TAX 


low raw sassofts7 use you* own faaeni 









YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR. QLADSTONE PUBUSHED A LINE OF EC REPRINT COMIC3 CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN 9ELOW EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 64 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR THE FI AST 32 FROM THE 
KEY TITLE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE IN ADDITION. THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE. A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES 
RUSS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF QLADSTONE'S EC REPRINT LINE! EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCK AND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICS! 



CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


M CHVPTMtHM) 
crime mimi 


*3 CWYFT 9t utea 
OWE 1 n**» 


n owTwniw 

OWE 1II1H3) 


M CS3VFT 4f I1994) 
CR.ME XIMII 


M CIWT«<1K*| 


OUU> VAULT 

r VAULT 34 KHl 

haunt imm 


n vault *r (iMa 

HAUNT 


*3 HAUNT H (19591 
VAULT 19II KOI 


M VAULT 29 (IMS 

HAUNT 1S(1MC) 


M VAULT ««|IM1| 
W FAN •HMD 


M VAULT 99 I19HI 
WfAM HlHlI 


WHEN ORDERING. PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE # FOR EXAMPLE 'GLAD CRYPT 
#1 '• GLAD CRYPT #1 IS $5. GLAD CRYPT #4. GLAD WEIRD #1 AND #4 ARE $4 EACH. ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE $3 EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US) 


99 S 


MImouH raaldanta mutt *dd B 225% mIm tax 


Hum Cochran, Publisher 417-2S5-2224 P.D. Boi466 Wast Plains, MD 65775 
OR lo onj* c»H 1-400-CC CRYPT and a* Tot tt» ordar dwfc USB THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLY! 























Coiled ~ 
> all no * 
Crypt Cards. 
, or else! 


8 Cards Per Pack 

Rsmlomly Packcfl . 
Premium Garris I 


11 














The kwble ghoul with an altitude now has his very own indlnj: card series and he'd scare- you silk 
The wsc-guy Cryptkeeper from HflO s TUES FROM THE CRYPT Is deliciously demented In all kind- of 
horribly funny situations 

The 110-card set failures the Cryptkeeper (and i few unsuspecting mims), photos of the original 
cook book series, the gory details on what joe on‘behind ihe screams’ of the TV show phu 
randomly picked Crypckeeper hotojnnis and a TEICHROME ~ premium card. 

TA1ES FROM THE CRYPT trading cards are loo funny for TV Collect Ihe entire set four 
friends will |usi die of envy 


*:u £f 



Rues is dealing from a full deck, ao ante up end write or call for details on 
tlteas putrid paataboarde today! 

RUSS COCHRAN POB469 WEST PLAINS MO 65775 
417-256-2224 or caii 1-600-EC CRYPT and aak for the order desk. 

PRINTED IN U.S.A. 



^733-m-n 










BACK ISSUES!! 


THE COMIC YOU HOLO IN YOUR HANDS IS PART OF THE CHRONOLOGICAL. FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS (AND INFAMOUSI) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1950s' WE 
STARTED WITH THE FIRST ISSUE OF EACH TITLE AND ARE ON OUR WAY TO THE BITTER 
ENDt GET ON THE BANDWAGON, AND FILL IN THE GAPS IN YOUR COLLECTION FROM THIS 
BACKLISTM 




SHOCK #1 SHOCK « SMOCK rtj SHOCK M SHOCK ti SHOCK M 








WEIRD 


EACH 32-PAGE COMIC REPRINTS THE COVER AND ENTIRE STORY CONTENT OP ITS 1950s PREDECESSOR. IN FULL 
COMIC BOOK COLOR IN STANOARO COMIC BOOK FORMAT THEY ARE RELEASED ON QUARTERLY SCHEDULES 
OTHER TITLES IN THE LINE ARE. VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY, TWO-FISTED TALES, NAUNT, WEIRD SCISNCS- 
FANTASY AND CRIME! THE BACKLIST ON EVERY TITLE REPRESENTS THE SAME ISSUE SPAN AS THOSE 
ILLUSTRATED ABOVE SEE THE AD IN THIS COMIC TO SUBSCRIBE TO ANY OR EVERY TITLE! 

WHEN ORDERING PLEASE IDENTIFY AS 32-PO TITLE ISSUE t? FOR EXAMPLE ‘ 32PG 3HOCK 32PG CRYPT#1. 
S3 EACH (SUBJECT TO AVAILABILITY! ALL OTHERS UP THRU #3 $1 50 EACH. ALL TITLES ISSUE #4 AND UP 52 
EACH INCLUDE 55 PER ORDER FOR S*H (S10 OUTSIDE US) 

U5 FUNDS ONLY PRICES 8USJSCT TO CHANOS WITHOUT NOTICE 

2i DD * 225H S * Le * TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADD 5% SALES TAX 
GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 417-2S6-2224 POB469 WEST PLAINS, MO 6S77S 
OR TO ORDER CALL 1-BOO-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLVI 


htUM ot Ftmr ;1UPP3 00*3061 V 
PW>s,MorE77S-3»2 ft 
■ PuW»t>no Ce I 


K W»r»liKwi«« F»*ru*y Mr, me Acguai by PuMaft** 202 Kc W*el 

M pc«S*#l p«id «WMt PUiR*. HO Er -TtconMnl* e ISftt ByWHurM OWw*. Inc H*unt ot Fw If- r IKIfrv 
M rfcnte rmrvM NdWns hmn cooMnM may ba n 
tfri' 1 * 1 ^? a ¥.* on [.*'•.** :$12 ouMK »US prrtfcta In Uftfmiai PrW*d m 


•f Ft*', Kuu Cwlnn, PO B. 












HEE.HEE* GREETINGS. FEAR FANS' IT*S 30 NICE TO SEE YOUR FR/OHTENED FACES AGAIN' \ 
WHAT ARE YOU SO FALE ABOUT? I HAVEN’T EVEN RERUN YET ( COME IN' IT’S ME .THE OU> 
0ITCN, M/ST*ESS OF TNE HAUNT OF FEANf ARE YOU HUNGRY FORANOTHEROF MY . 

TERROR- TALES THAT I COOK U* IN MY CAULDRON* SOD O' THEN I'LL NOT KEEP YOU DROOUNRf 
I CALL THIS HORROR NELR/NR _ _ _ _ _ 


I CALL. THIS HOftmJK-HCLr/HW 

WARTS SO HORWBLR 


My STORY NA* ITS BE3IRNIR3 IN A SMALL TOWN I 
THAT LIES PEACEFULLY NEAR THE SARRS OF THE 
MISSISSIPPI RIVER' IR HIS BEDROOM. OLO MISERLY 
(TITUS CRANBERRY RAISES HIS HEAO AS TWO SEEDY, 
LOOKIHS, POORLY CREASED YOURS MEN ENTER ^ i 


r AF TER NOON, ThOW'RE YOU YllMMMP* SOItV 

UNCLE TITUS <FEELIR TODAY .\TOU TWO'WfT 

^_/UNCLE TITUS* JNA/T f OR ME TO 

I fV\ ' DIE EH*OOT TO 

ll t l 11' HJF COME AROUND 

II III v ||T T|r ard nelr... 


pHIWTfUj ralSiBL 


JC ^ Y Ml 


Mlg 





















r *LL rouTwo \ 

ME INTERESTED 1 
— IN IS MY _ <T 
f MOUSY f 9f 


THAT'S J WE'« 

, not (.wotmxo. 
THUS, i ABOUT 
UNQ-E ) YOU* ( 
TITUS' ^L- -J 


DON'T SCRATCH' EM. 
BUOY' THEY'LL ONLY 
• ETWtWf' 


I CAN'T HE LA IT, CHUCK f | 
.THESE WANT* TTCHf I WISH 
' THEM WAS SOME WAY 0* ^ 
, SETTIN" mo Of 'Bi % fp 


VS HSfWfT* KEf 
0 BE JC **ED TO 
ASK HtMf J 


’ WHY'HE AINT SO SAO 
I I LL BET ALL THOSE 
I THINSS ME HEM ABOUT 
I HIM ME JUST A PACK 
OF LIES* ,J 


YOU THIN* SO CHUCK 
BEE THESE WMT3 

trettf oo you- neally 

THIN* THE HEBNITMt»J 
r KNOW A WAV 


























/ in <* cowl* or itut 1 l 
f BE DEAD AND THOSE TWO 
/ NO-COCO NEPHEWS OF 
, MINE will INHERIT MY J 
MONEY ,UY USE'S A 
‘ MAYIN0SY ALMOST FIVE .J 
^ THOUSAND DOLLARS Jj 


| THEN I'LL RUT SOMETHIN' JL NO'll 

WITH THE MONEY* 1 k RiNRTfoue&S\ 
THEY CAN'T ETON MEVjfVNOT J 
, FROM EON' BURIED fmjr' I 
'WITH MY RMS. r TfmyVH 

L,CAN THEY 5 ■ 


THE Y’RE NOT BO I NO TO 
'SET IT, UNDERSTAND’ 
?NOT ONE RED CENT T 
I'LL HAVE MY MONEY 
' BURIED WITH M£.~ 1 


LET'EM TRYf JUST 


, YOUR BRAVE ANO 
STEAL THE BINS.. 


oont worry, mankO 
» SIDNEY JUST TIERED] 
1 US HOW TO SET WHAT9 

‘R/BHTFVLLY DURSTi 

























Me»hwhile. far across the quiet towh. rlot' 

AHD CHUCK ARE APPROACHING THE RAMSHACKLE] 
HOME OF THE RECLUSE THAT THE TOWHSFCILK 

CALL’THE HERMIT* » • - 

’i I'M SCALED. ? C'MOR 1 REMEMBER TOVhJK 
CHUCK* W WARTS * 


EH» WHAT DO YOUT'PlP-PLEASE, MISTI 
60YS WAHTPj HERM I MEAN-SI# 
^_f*£^fcJ^MYFRI£HD HERE HAS 
\MT* T(®^{G r ‘ 0T ** R T5 SOME- 

m3 Hr/3'43_I HIN ' '-m 


The hairy ficure steps sack, motionihs 
THE SOYS TO ENTER THE DARK IHTERiOH OF 
HIS 9HA9GY HUT‘ THCH HE CLOSES THE 
DOOR AHD SITS DOWH' THE YOUHGSTERS EYE 
HIM ^NCO MFORTAAI^Y j ■ “* •* ■** .* 

X FIRST, YOU'VE JOTTO IETAN OLD EMPTY 
VINE ~AR SOTTLEf THEN you must fill ' 

n rr Mf itu eMM/rvtmn c T/ium _ wjT r~* 


r WARTS. EH? AND YOUWAN^ Y Y„.YES, 
ME TO TELL YOU HOW TOJEtIlSIR' A 
RID OF 'EM. EH » 


. HOLD THE HARD WITH THE 
WARTS over THE SPATE 
STONE AHD HOUR THE J 
STUMP- WATER OH THE * 
HARD so THAT THE WATER 
runs DOWN THE READ 
STORE IHTO THE SOFT _ 
k, fc CRAVE SOIL i ^ 


.ROTTIE FULL OF STUMP- 
WATER ahd STAND OVER 
A FRESR SPATE.. 


ALL TH/S MUST BE DONE AT 
MJDNiSHT UNDER A FULL 
MOON f AHD IF YOU SEE OR 
HEAR ANYTHING S TRAPSE. 
DON’T IE A-FEARED' MANY 
WE/RD THIRDS PEAR TO i 
HAPPEN WWLE CASTIN' THE A 
WfTCHERT OF WART jP 

REMOVIN'' 



















seautipulMee iur T r esT 


%cvea MIKO' lEVEt 

MISOf SlVE IT TO ME 
SAEP QUICKLYf 


NOW IT SPARKLES' MOW 
OASP. . tEMCMSEt, 
SIDSET/ X AM OASP v 
TO BE QUMED WITH 1 
THIS AINO' 0*1 THE / 
TABLE I* A WITTEN l 
REQUEST CASP TO \ 
THAT EFPECT if*? 


r T rvE ACT 

h«£ HIM, 

\ TITUBf 

'PERSONALLY 


%EE, CHOC K* YME BH4YEY4HD 

47 midnight with a full j 
M» MOONf ___ 


f CO N'T TELL BE 
YOl/AE 4FH4/D f , 
OKAY THEY RE 
YOU* WARTS.. a 


UNCLE TITUS' 
’ UNCLE TITUS' 


Awe AS the COFflM IS SEIM LOWERED INTO THE 
VAWNIMS OR AYE . EAR ACROSS TOWN. TWO SOTS 
MANE PLANS - - -_ 

I ' THESE’LL SE A FULL MOON ^ THEN i'll » 
TOAISHT 1 LOOK' SEE* THE f MCE T TOU AT J 
. PAPEA SAYS SD'^X v ELEVEN-THIRTY * 

^ BY THE CEMETEEt 
ASO DON '7 FOE- 
ii£T ** £*/*Tr 
YINEB4E BOTTLE' 


The next oay old titus cranberry is susico t* the 
rows CCMCTtRY.' OSLY THSEE mes come to patthoa, 
LAST SESPECTS CLEM ASO HANS, HIS TWO SEPHEWS I 























































) The terrificij%u«g«tehs *tane ihnohhoh as, 

r I THE OARCIHG FLICKERING SLOW OP LIGHT GOSS J 
1 HflM THE SHAVE IT OJl tS f "W- 

CC*!?£$' 

| LOOK' 


The stench of the stagnant stump-water 

SUNNS THE BOYS NOSTRILS AG RUOY POORS IT OUT 
ONTO Hit WART-AFFLICTED HARD' AS THE LAST 
CROP! RUN OFF ONTO TNE GRAVESTONE ANO 
OOWN IRTO THE SOFT EARTH. *v' 


L-tert 

HIDE? 


IT'S C-CCOM 
TOWARD US' 


THERE' it's 
DONE* 


While one mah sets the lanternoowr 
REKT TO TITUS CNANSERRY'S GRAVE, THE 
0 T HE RSESIRS TO^I^ . 

'"'•EE* THEY'RE V X I'M 
■ -Bf 1 { Di VN' UK OLD l SCARED ' • 
| T| , ? CRAHJERRY V J 


pANALYZEO WITH FEAR 
A GRAVESTONE AG THE 
IT IS JUST A LANTERH- 


^hey' it's a couple 
OF MEN* ONE'S got a 
pp SHOVEL 


J SH-H-H-H' 

I MAY GE 

THEY'RE 

Mosrsf 


THER A PAINFUL, CREAK 
SOUJD 

.THEY’RE PRYING f MAYBE 
Lit OPEN <_RUH N 


After what geems like hours 

SCARCELY MOVING FOR FEAR OF 
GEIRS SEEN THE FRIGHTCHEO 
SOYS HEAR A_ROLLOW ICUiM , 
- OLLY>}* 


SUODENLY.' A 5WlLL SCREAM 
SHATTERS THE SILENT SLACK 
^^S^NOUNO THEM 

r^AAJA^ AJt “ 


''they they've 

'struck the 

I COFFIN. 






SuOOtWLY A MSI HWilK OVER THE EMC OR THC 
SHAVE, ITS CHALK-WHITE %f(M LTJY T>» LANTtRK 

?• A -t J* / -/■ t ook' 2r- rm t* ] 


W' tfrr,HE.VL /HEE.HEE'WELL,THAT'S IT, KIDDIES' 
N’t) NOTHIN'* )\ OF COURSE THE TWD MEH WHO > 
I,> , i0eW"'AFTER TRIED TO 016 HP OLD TITUS’ ) 
/ALL THE TROUBLE \ CRAVE WERE MANX AHD CLEM* ( 
WE WEMT TO. I STILL} NOW, THEY'RE W IT' IT WOULDN'T \ 

I SOT MY WANTS *\ HAVE DONE 'EM WUCH 6000 IF \ 

k_ _. they md managed to steal J 

the RINB, THOUGH' ITS JU5T C 
t^lfl/igflM TASTE* YOU KNOW HOW TRU5T- 
Bffr ■PlffB. wor, thy LEGAL A0Y13OA3 Are* 
^tVi V ELL. THE VAt/L T-KEENEN "S ( 

WB\ WAITIHS TO TELL YOL' HIS I 

T^»giW TENNON■ TALE, SO I'LL TURN \ 

XvflTflftjJMfcV m —> YOU OVER TO HtMf \ 

W .1 ( OH.0Y THE WAY'IF 

It JalkM H i YOU HAVEN’T AS YET 

L ' ffiCsjur, . a : v nuR 

I’ f " 

fBBMpCI A Jt *C MY COLUMN, THE 
M - * T OLO WITCH S NICHE, 

for all the . 

W Hy>Sp^[CLTT/ INFORMATION' ) 


‘hiding rlace and dart ACROSS 
THE MOUNOS BETWEEN HEAD - 
STQWEV .TOWARD THE RUSTY OATj 
6D™ ' TKEMERMrr'BjYEAfT? 
WAS N/SHT' WE ^^HEY' 
CERTAINLY DID SEE^fc- 
SOME STNANOE /fl 

M THINS S* %Jktri?. W 
















MEH.HEH* GREETINGS, MCt/LS'tiCNt THAT The OLD WITCH IS FINISHED DISHING OUT Heft SLIME,I” 
GOT A HCALLY SLIMY HORROR STORY FOR YOU' YES, IT'S ME, THE VAULT-KECPel*' COME INTO THE 
VAULT OTHOItKOit 'THIS TIME I'VE CHOSEN ONE OF MY BEST SHlWe-rfMeLe/tS FROM MY COLLEC¬ 
TION F READY'’ THEN I'LL BEGIN THE CH/LUMS TALC OF THE MAGABJte I CALL r 


.FortiMrtt Fruit 


THE ISLAND LOOMED UP ON THE DARN HORIZON LKE 

A 6MOSTLY SEA MONSTER FLOATIN* ON THE WIDE 
EXPANSE OF ENDLESS OCEAN' THE TINT LIFE-RAFT 
BOBBED ABOUT CN THE TOSSINO WAVES . ITS TWO 
HUDDLED OCCUPANTS SCARCELY MOVING'THEN THE 
SIRL LIFTED HER ECO NOE HEAD AND GAZED ABOUT 


WHY'IT'S - MORNING 
MR. BAKER' MR BAKER 
LOOK *AN ISLAND' -r- 
















































BIT* ' 

O A RUNS 


V V^OH, MV 

') OEANEST* 


DICK' IYeN/AND YDU DIDN T LET 

tOVEO t7 " E AN OWE VDU > 
rou FOB \ LITTLE tOIOTf \ 
SO lobgO did it NAVE to ' 
itaHST TAKE A PLANE 
- V CBASH ABD A NIOHT % 

DB A BAFT* 


1 MEAN IT, BITA' l'M) dick' 
ALMOST SLAD THE ^PLEASE' 
PLABE WENT 00»N ( ll.L. 


YOuY 1 AN' I I<3aVT 3EE 

?/y AIST ENU/T-AE AM/NS -% 
-% TREES ON BUSHES' J 


YDU'NE N/SNT, O/C/r* 

BDT A SJSN OTT*\l\T* 
USUALLY TBDPICAL yfb 
ISLANDS NAVE AN 
ABUNDANCE 


( I^S IMPOSSIBLE * BUT 

/don't wdnny' thebemubt 
■ BE SOMETM/NS TO EAT' 
MAYBE IN TNE IBTEBION' 

__ ANIMALS 










































The two castaway* smiled ataach or hew 


Dick ano rita circled the 
THEY FOUNO NO ONE 1 WHEN 
THEIR STARTING POINT 


hurry' let's FINO 
■ Hill' I’M STARVED* 


WELL' AT LEAST THATV 

MEANS THERE'S FOOO <, 
AROUNO NOT. TO MENTION 

■7- THE COMPART* -- ■ 


THAT'S strange' looks like 

WE’LL NAVE TO TAKE TO ^ 
■ THEJUNSLE* Jp 


LISTEN, DICK' 

r USTEM* - 


D'CK LISTENEO' ALL THAT HE HEARD WAS THE 
SURF POUNCIN'! THE BEACH AND THE WIND IN THE 


YOU'RE RtSHT' I NEVER THOUGHT' 
WE SHOULD RE HEARIN* THOSE. 
M THINAS'UNLESS-UNLESS 


f T UNLESS 
'THERE ARE 
) MO a/RDS .. 
iO ANIMALS' 


rTHAT'S JUST IT* NEITHER DO/* 

'THAT’S WHAT’S WRONG* NOT A 
r SOUND.* NO BIRDS— NO chat- . 
TER1N* MONK£YS..NOTHINS* j 


SUODENLY, RITASASPED' SHE 
POINTED DOWN AT THE RAFT... 


MO*SEE? THEY'ToUR FRIEND. 

come STRA/SNTJ the one 
OUT OF TNE \ who BUILT 
JUNBLE- CIRCLE \ THE FIRE* 
[THE NAFT-THEN L - 

1 00 back* 


SUDDENLY, A HOARSE. TERRI- 

FYING VOICE STARTLED THE 
CASTAWAYS' IT CAME FROM 
THE THICK UUNSLt ■ 


MAYAE THCY'REl 

- OURS * 


LOOK, DICK' 

FOOTPRINTS* 


YOU TWO* GET IN 
YOUR RAFT AND 
GET AWAY FROM 1 
THIS /SLANO... 
NOW.. 


































NEVER MlNo’ 

JUST BO* 
LEAVE > 
THIS HOB- ) 
BIBLE \ 
PLACE' 1 
CO HOW* 1 


SUDDENLY. RITA CAUGHT A 
GLIMPSE OF FLASHING GREY AS 
S0METHIN6 SCURRIED AWAY INTO 
THE JUN6LE _ 


WAIT*DON"T ' 

BUM AWAY* 1 
WE BE STARV- 
/MS* 


PLEASE/ 

• HAVE - 

Birr* 


LOOK, q\c*. , JC'HOH' that 
THEBE HEJ DEVIL MUST HAVE 
COES* m. SOME FOOD* 


The half- starveo couple stumbled across 
THE CLEARIRB TO THE STOCKADE ' THE ODOR WAI 
BOLTED' THEY RATTLEC AHO HAMMERED ■ 


GO AWAY. T SAID* FOR' 


A STOCKADE* HE^- LOOK, DICK* BROWING " 

MUST SE INSIDE* T INSIDE THE STOCKADE* A • 
, . , .FRUIT TREE LADEN WITH 

TBUIT* 


your OWH GOOD. 60 
AWAY* LEAVE THIS 
CUBSEO PLACE* \ 


HEABTLESS / WE RE 
S TABUING* PLEASE' 
IF YOU WABT US TO 
r LEAVE, BIVEUS 
r SOME FBUIT... 


There was a moment of silence' then the 

HOARSE, RASPY, IRRITATING VOICE BEHIND 
THE STOCKADE BEGAN AGAIN 


HO* NOFHWT* t listen, whoever you ane 1 

ITD BE BETTER TO i I*VE 60T A GUN* IF YOU - 
STARVE TO DEATH) don't let us have some- 
THAN EAT ONE THING TO EAT. .SO HELP 

BITE* ME. I'LL KILL YOU' 


MAT6E MAYBE AFTER Y MAKE IT'fWHY ^ 

YOU'VE HEARD W1 STORY.) SHORT, \ WO R*T * 
YOU WON’T BE SO EAGEB\ BUDDY* I'm) YOU LET 
TO EAT THIS FRUIT* J losihs yTus SEE 
WILL YOU LISTENP IF PATIENCE*) YOU» " 



































AFTER you NEAR MY STORY,YOU 
WILL KNOW mi 4 SIX MONTHS 
ASOi MY SHIP AR OIL TANKER - 
EXPLODED EAST OF THIS 100- 
FORSAKEN Ft ACE t I WAS THE ^ 
F ORLT SURVIVOR? WO BEE. J 


'I SOON OISCOVERED, AS YOU DIO, 
THAT THERE WERE NO ANIMALS OR 
BIRDS ON TNIS ISLAHO'AT FIRST 
I COULD FIND NO FRUIT OR VCBE- 
TASLEB EITHER f BUT, F1MALLY, I 
STUMBLED ACROSS THIS STOCKADE 
ANO ITS ENCLOSED FRUIT TREE.’ 


*! ATE NY FILL OF THE SWEET- 
TABTINB FRUIT' E WONDERED 
WHO HAD BUILT TNE STOCKADE 
AHD WHYf TNEN.DNE DAY Z 
FOUND OUT f FUHNT LITTLE 
sores,like mowy opowtns, 

SESAN TD AFFEAR DN MY HANDS 
AND FACE. ' 


IN A WEEK, IT HAD SHOWN WORSE 
YET, I COULD MOT STOP EAT 
IMP THE TASTY FRUIT f SOON 
THE UeOSUME COVE RED < 
MV WHOLE poor' MY 
stem sedan to porf y|T L 

TODAY SIK MONTHS \|L ■/, 
LATER WELL. ROW ]K\ M 
YOU K NOW WHY I WO N'T JU, Iff 
LET YOU SEE ME t 


[ FND8ABLY NATIVES FEN CEO IN THIS > 

CURSCO TREE' IF THEY DID, THEY MUST 
K NEAP' 90' FiNO THEIR BLAND'' 
FOR TOUR OWN SAKE* _ 


OKAY, BUDDY* 


OF COUPSENOT. HDNEYf 
THAT QUACK SACK THERE 
IS OFFNfS POCKEP' TO- 
NIBHT WHEN HE'S ASLEEP 
WE’LL COME SACK. . , 


CRCK' we PE ALL 
AREHT soihb to 


Kv*7 Dtcxf 































HuMRILt, 



DICK / 

IT'S 


keep A«rr 3 

YOU FOOL f 


ARD IT IS THE EM) FDR DICK AND 
RITA, KIDDIES' SOOR THE LITTLE 
SOKES WILL WE SIR TO AFFEAK- 
AHD THEM . MEH, HEH ..WELL, JUST 
USE YOUR tMAS!NATION' RUT IF 
YOU DON'T HAVE AN MAORI ATI OH. 
AND YOU NEED ANOTHER 
FEAR-FIX. CHECK OUT HOW TO 
GET MORE EC MAG3I JUST READ 
THE OLD WITCH 'S HICHE. NEXT 
M THIS ISSUE .-AN 
^ L4 \ FIND OUT HDW 

r Vo set rouKsf 

UrOS 1 YE.RDW' 

WW DON'T FORGET ' 

rf i 'isSuL. KEEP * 9T,FF - ■ 


PIECE Of FRUIT IN HER HARD 
THEN AT DICK' DICK STARED WACK' 
FEELlRSS Of NAUSEA AND REVUL¬ 
SION SWEPT OVER THEM 


HIDEOUS, MOLD-COVE RED, ROTTED, 
FDUL- SNELURS TH IRS' IT STOPPED 
FDR A MOMENT ..THEN SANK TO THE 
SNOURD-. ITS WIDE STARIRB EYES 
LIKE PIN-POINTS DF USHT M ITS 
SHAPELESS HEAD- 


T LOOK' HE- 

') IT IT'S . 
'DISSOLVING 
INTO A FOOL DF 
KUL SATING 
KUTKESCEHT 
SLIME* 



































































































YES, MEL HAD PNOPOSEO TO HER 
THAT HIBHT' HE'D ASKED HER TO 
RAD RY HIM' THEN, HE’D BROUGHT 




Shed e otter off ton where close to rare 

AVENUE' ABBBRTLY, CNEE MADE NCR WAY TOWARD 
JT •AZIHS UP AT THE LUXURIOUS APARTMENT 
WIRDOWE LOHIHULT... f ---* 


Suddenly, she’d sotteh a crazy ur« to see the 
INSIDE Of ONE OF THOSE PARK AVENUE PALACES' 
SHE’D SAUNTERED PAST A SUSPICIOUS DOOR-MAN- 
STEPPED INTO A SELF-SERVICE ELEVATOR .AND 
PRESSED THE SUTTON MARKED PENTHOUSEY WHEN 
THE ELEVATOR HAD STOPPED, SHE'D JOTTER OFF' 
MUSIC AND LAUSHTER EXPLODED AS SHE OPENED 


I ONE HAS EVER ROTKfT HER COVE IN' THEY | 
I WERE ALL TOO BUST HAVIRA A SOOS TIME' SMS', 

1 HESITATED ON THE TERRACED ERTRANCE-ALMOST 


fNO OF 
I WERE 
I HESIT. 







































HehRY WAS OLO . . IN HU FIFTIES 
BUT HE »U RICH f U RE’O 
DRIVEN HER OOWNTOWR IR RIB 

CAOILLAC ■ < ■-T—^-»■ 

STRAROE TRAT TVe] tQ LOVE 
REVEN MET YD U IT, MERRY? 
BEFORE, RAHHIETf „ 

NAY I BEE YOU 
ADAIR * BAY. OIHRER 
v TOMORROW * WT 


Harriet smiled to rembelf as 
BRE WAITEO FOH MEL TO COME TO 
TRE DOOR? THAT WAB WHEN SHE 
HAD FIRST MET RCHRY 


AT A SWARKY EAST-SIDE CLUB' THE 
CHECK MOBY HAVE GOME TO FORTY 
BUCKS? AFTER . Y~-J- r ~ rJ 


HOW ABOUT A 
NIB RT- CAR AT 
MY PLACE? , 


ire BEEN WREN SHE FIRST SAW RERHY* BEAUTIFUL, 


EXPENSIVELY FURNIBWD AFAHTMEHT THAT HARRIET 
HAOMAOEUFRER MIND? SHE WAB BCTNB TO MARRY ■ 
THE OL D QOB BE -- 

W LIKE IT* DH.RENNY* IT’B 

kgLMKl ■ Bf)£4TH TAK/HO... ' 


At first it had been exciting? mew clothes. T 

BMOPFINB BFNEEB JEWELRY REHDWNCAR' 
BUT AFTEN A WHILE, KERRY'S ABE BEBAH TO TELL 


OF TRE FAMOUS REBEARCR BIOLOBIBT 


THEME'S A NEW 
f BROW f YOU 
[ RROmSED . ' 


































LOOK AT ME' tU YOUNG' X WANT 

0 EH JOY LIFE f INSTEAD. WE BIT 
NOME NIGHT AFTER N/GNT... y. 
JfcJN tnib 910 EXPENSIVE HAHN' J 


DH, MEL' REALLY' BENNY ■ 
N/CHf NICHCN TBAB YOU'LL 
EVEN BE' 1 MAN HIED HIM 


LOOK, MEL * IT'S SOI NO TO HE 

EASY' I'LL BET HIM TO S/ON 
OVEN HIS MOLDINGS TO ME 

LITTLE BY LITTLE* ANO WHEN 
I NAVE IT ALL, ZlL DITCH HIM 1 
TNEN ITU BE JUST YOU AND 
ME on EASY ST MEETf ’ 
YOU" BE 

SEN/OUS ,,i 

A HE N'T j 
' f0U ’ ' 


Tn*N ANTE* • WHILE TNE THMLL NAB WONN THM' 

NANNIET WAS HONED STIFF.. T *- - — j <_ " 

rNAO - TT^fNTNSEST' \ L0N8EVITY ? WHY 
NEACTION TO A HONMONE BON'T YOU 00 BONE- 
EXTNACT town, oean' J thins about YOON- 
MY LONGEVITY SELFf LOOK AT YOU* 

EKNENl MINTS YOlrtiE AN OL D MAN* J 






































\OEAO SEK/OUSA C'MERE.YOU 


i'll INC PEASE YOUR 

ALLOWANCE' I'tL tr 

TRANSFER SOME ’TV 

wonetto rout i'■ 

ACCOUNT'PLEASE.. \ 


LITTLE SHE- 
^>EVIL.' - 


THAT 'I BICHT, HENRVf/ DON'T 
I'M tOINSTOTAKE ^XlEAVE I 
I LITTLE T RIPf _-JltMAmiETI 

WfFtylTTl* PLEASE'z 

n A Wneeo you . 


J IT’l SOI MS VO «E A WHILE 

TET, MEL' THERE'S STILL 
.HIS STOCKS AND BONOS. 


ACCOUNT' TOU CAN 
HAVE THE WHOLE w 
wrn THIN 3 . \ 1 


SoaNrt tOTTEN ITALLf EVENT CENTf 


wr BONDS' my 
| STOCKS' YOU CAN 
HAVE THEM ALL/ JUST 
STAY WITH NE, DMUW/ 
DON'T LEAVE ME •— 
r Nl EASE, . . 


I' M FEO UP. HENRY ’ FEO VFf*, 
YOU'RE OIB' I HAVE NO 3ECU- 
NtTTf WHAT IF YOU SHOULO J 




































LONGEVITY EXPERI¬ 
MENTS* they're ALL 

YOU'VE EOT LEFT. 1 goo 
NOW. SUCREN*p(B\Mu 


ENTERIC HIP* HOOK MGCK1 ” 
[C*R*VIN e A tra* -~*- 

*1. I IUESS I H JUST AH SURE, 
01.0 SENTINEMTAL FOOL HENRY' 
NARRIET'RUT WOULO WHY 
YOU ORINR A FA HE WELL HOT? 

• -, T WITH twy j 


(SET OUT OF HERE'. YOU OLO HAO' 

YOU'RE DRUNK.* - , 


MEL' IT'S ME* 
HARRIET* STOR 
r CLOWN/N6 * 1 


HEE, HEE' YEP' HEHRY OECIOEO THAT HARRIET HAD 

TO OE TAUSHT A LESSON' SO HE SP/KEO HER 
\ PARE WELL DRINK with a HORMONE he'd dis¬ 
covered AN AStHS HORMONE' 


__ ____ RIOHTHOW, 

henry's sitting in his flush afartmeht WA/T- 
\/NG FOR HARRIET'OOH'T WORRY. RIOOJES' SHE'LL 
|flO BACK' RENE user henny LOVES men' HE'LL 
l«E able to tolerate her REPULSIVE OLD 
f FACE* OF COURSE, SNE'S NOT AS D/S6UST/NS 
[aS-TAN* NO ONE COULD BE * IF YOU'D LIRE 
[ ouar TO SEE ME SOME MORE BE SURE 

■^■1 ANO SUBSCRIBE AND GET AU. MY . 
Wf SACK ISSUE S' .IE AC THE OLD 

W/TCN S NICNE. AHO FIND CUT 
rlfil H ’IQW TO SET 'EM! SUT Z HEAR . 

In) ™ £ ORYPT-KEEPER FA NT me 

I’M. W ** 1 ™ 0 to TELL His HORROR jg 
■T'fflL.r W Mi^TORY SO, ‘BYE HOW' 



































flUT I HAW" 
JWMfTHIM* * 
'think you'll 
. i *aht'^ 


■000 U*Df*HAT 
«N IUUES i* THAT 

QIMUtTIU* THINS* 


, *T's * ttumufta sossun) 
I AMTNYFHifND'A SAS£ { 
•FCClNE*' ru. SELL IT CHCAS.. 


J THAT'S UP TO YOU' 1 
J IF YOU WANT TO BUY 
■ 'T.rra TWMTY-rtve 
BOLL ASS.. WITHOUT TTC 
CH«T' THAT’S £XTKA' 


TW£KTT FIV£ MUCKS - FOA 
THAT N0NSTN03ITY 1 ’ NOT H£, 
OLO WAN'FlNO YOUNSELF ^ 

a Kernes suexes' i.. ■ 








































FlOVO PAID TX OLD MAN TX mMTY-fWt OOL- 

LMt AMO POCKETED THE MUMMIFIED PAW' THEM HE 
LEFT THE ilMOP' SOON HE AMU VCD AT THE AUN- 
BOWN TENEMENT WHEAE HE LIVED' ONCE IN Hit 
AO ON . HE PLUM* THE PAW OH THE AUAEAU AND 
GUASCD, [j 


l MUtT HAVE ACEH CRAZY'l DON'T 
KNOW PMAT *OT /MTV Mt' TWEHTY' 
me BUCKS POA THAT hOAMiBlE 
1 THIN' ' WHY DID I DO IT? I BUSH J 
^ I HAOIfT BOUBHT IT _ 


Late* that day, ployo met mm 

TWO BEST FAlEMDt OUTtlDt THEM 
PAVOAITE HANSOUT THE POOL- 
AOOM' FLOYD DIDN'T MENTION A 
MONO ABOUT HIS LATEST PUACMABC 
PCAA OP B EINM Al-" r 
HEY, EDDIE '/'BfYnAW'MOT VME ^ 
HUHBRY.' MOW J ME. JOE ' J*tEiTtW\ 
■OUT YOU, 

FLOYD? J 1 1- . 'W 


theae's- TBemrr- 
me DOLLARS 
m ■ HEREf jmr - " A 


But joe didmt heed f lotos barmina'when m» 

HON MCA MAO SUBSIOED.ME HAD OEVOUAED FOUR HOT - 
DOBS Of QUESTIONABLE QUALITY FROM THE P USH-CA NT. 


3VE AE0 PUSH- CAAT A PPAOACH [MB. 

OH, BOY f LOOK' HOT’ 

{ DOSS fl 1 * SON HA ter 
V_ ME A COUPLE? 


f NOT PADM S 

THAT BUY. I 
JOE f THAT'S 
JUHK HE SELLS' 
YOU'LL BET 

Lj/arV' j 


~L J" YOU B££* YOU WOULDN'T 
> US YEN TO ME' I TOLD 
YDU THEY WE* JUHK'l \ 
** H/SH YOU DIDN'T HAVE A . 
STOMACH / THEN YOU 
MOU-ONT be HUM6RY ALL ) 
v-- THE TIME . . 









































L*TCS THAT RISHT,FLOYD RETURRED 


TO H» ROOM' HE LOOKED ABOUT 1 
SOMETHING WAS 01FFERERT' THEN 
HE REALIZED WHAT IT WAS . 


BSRir THERE CEATAlRLY ANE 
SOME 9TRAH0E THIRS9 HARPEN- 
IRS AROUND HERE ' FIRST, I RET 
MT 7W£Af7Y~K/Y£ BUCKS <• 
BACK, tmer , THE PAWS STO¬ 
LEN ' AW' WHAT DO 1 CARET I 
DO R“T LIKE THE USLY THIRS J, 
ANYWAY '_r~. 


the aop/uj paw' 

IT* raW'SOMEROPY 
X SWtPED ITf^i 


'floyd' oreh 

UR' OUICK ' 
.IT'S EDDIE ' 


WHAT’S UP, 

CDEHE ?you're 
WHITE ASA 
. SHEET 


flotd' JOES OSAO' 

THEY ROUND HIM IM HIS 
ROOM ' (T~IT WAS MORRSLE' 


FREDOY tUOOERLY OOURHED AND HURRIED IRTO 

THE LAVATORY' FLOYD TURNED TOWARD THE BUREAU 
HIS EYtS WIDE WITH HORROR'HE OPERED THE 
TOR DRAWER AN D STARED AT THE STAINED 
•PRILLA RAW . 1 1 rpFfinv* vm. win 
REMEMBER YESTENDAY WHER J WISHED fl| 
JOE DlONT HAVE A STONAOM. SO HE J I i 
WOULDN'T BE NUNSNY ANY MORE» I II 


HIM, EDOIE? TELL 
LME f --- 


ATTACKED IT AN ARIMAL' HIS. 
HIS BELLY WAS RIPPED OPER 
V AND. HIS BUTS .. 


























































That hunt, floyo put tne mummified sorilla 


YOU MEAH THE MAN WHO \ 
IISEO TO OWN THIS SHOP®] 
HE HE'S OEAO' chokeo < 
TO OEATH* TWO Hit NTS 
AtO' SOME PETTY THIEF , 
MUNOENEO MIN . FOR A 

twenty-five 
OOLLANS* .. Af^ar 


,010 YOU SAY- MON- ^ 
j OENED.. FOR TWENTY- 
< FIVE OOLLANS? 


r WHERE WHERE'S THE 
OLO MAN? I WAHT TO 
SEE HIM* 


Floyd was tremslin* as he left the curio 
CHOP f HE MOVED OOWH THE DESERTEO STREET, 
MUHHe TO HIMSELF = 

THOSE STAIN? ON THE : Cm ILL A 
PAW' THEY'RE 3LOOD- j 
STAINS* JOE'S BLOOO' 

THE THIN IS- 


I -I VE GOT A COUPLE OF lUCKS 
ON ME, MISTER' YOU CAN HAVE 
EM. ONLY DON'T SHOOT' ,< 


< hand over 
THAT WRIST 
WATCH YOuHt 
WEARIN*' THAT 
LOOKS LIKE 
IT’S WORTH 1 
SOMETHIN*' 


) DON'T MOVE. 
'IUOOY' THIS IS 
A SUN IN MY 
HAND' 


The HOLD-UP MAN SNATCHED 
PLOYD'S WATCH AND THE MONEY, 
AND FLEO || I , - 

tLAST IT' I DON'T MIRD THE 
oouoH, 9UT x W/SNhc haoNt , 
TAKER MY WATCH* X SOOO A 
mT to NO* w^v—-^i 


pLOYO REACHED INTO HIS 
POCKET l'p — 

TNE SO NIL LA NAW/Wl 
g IT'S SOME* J M- 


Thenekt monnino. when FLOYO 

AWOKE, THE tORILLA PAW LAY 
OH ITS USUAL PLACE ON THE 
tUNEAU' AND aESlOE THE STIFF 
MAiWY UMa WAS.^f p A^— 
rw~WATOH* IT tROUQNT ^ 
SACK MY WATCH' AND IT. IT'S M 
COVERED WITH 8LOOO* 



































THEN POOR JOefknO LASTHUNT. 


Floys • TARE 0 AT THE MUNMIFIED 

-IMS. IP ---^ 

IT IT MOST BE' THE PAW DOES 
WHATEVER I WfSH.'X NEMEMBEB 
ROW/ I WASHED I HADN'T BOUBNT 
THE USLV THIH1 SO IT f ROOSHT 
■ACM THE TWENTY-FIVE BUCKS 
I APERT OH IT _ >.__- 


I WISHED THE CPOOK HADN'T 1 
STOLEN MY WATCHf HOW THE 
WATCH IS BACK* THE FAWf fTS\ 
ALIKE f IT AMSWEBS MY 
wishes' / r— 


LEMME THIHK/ I WISH., I WISH 
THAT NAP/O WAS TUWMEO OH 
THAT'S WHAT I WISH/ 


jSoOOEMLYiAS FLOYO WATCHED.TRE WJMMIFIEO 

■ 80RILLA PAW SHEW LIMP/ A FIHSER TWITCHED THEH 
IaHOTHEH/ ITBEAAH TO MOVE SLOWLY- PAIRFULLT 
TOWARD THEEOSE OF THE BUREAU! AS IT SLID ALORS, 
IcRAWLIMS SY USE OF ITf WRIRKLED FIR9ERS, IT 
| MADE A SCRATCHING SOUHO_j[ THE SOUND I ^1 
‘n^S^^EARO f THE SCRATCH- 
INC HOI3E THAT AWAK- 
r /(MB , ENED ME THAT FIRST 


FELL TO THE FLODHf THEH ITSESAN TO HOVE.DRAS- 
SIHS ITSELF ALORS, TOWARO THE TASLE WITH THE 
RADIO OH ITf FLOYO STAHEO AT THE CR AWLIH3TNIH* 
HORRIFIED.' SDDDEHLY HE COUUW’ T STAHO IT AJjV- 
MORC I HE SC BEAN ED AT IT 


'STOP'l WISH 
L TOU TO STOP 


The haoio slaheoor/the hand stiffehco/ 

THEH FLOYO HEALIIEO THAT A HEWS RAOAOCABT 
WASIH FHOSHESef THE RE WSCASTER'S VOICE 

FROIE FLOYD'S SLOOP - ft ■ i- " 

.A SMALL-TIME HOLD-UP MAR WAS \ 

FOUHD THIS NOHNIMS IH AN ALLEY-WAY// NY 
HIS HAHO HAOSEEH 5AVAOELY HIPPED SWATON.' 
OFF AT THE WHIST* THE CORONER S / THE BAMO 
REPORT SAYS THE HOODLUM 01 ED OF V IS STILL 
FRIGHT NOT LOSS OF SLOOD'POLICE, / BUCKLED 
TODAY. HAVE SEOUM ^ CLOSED.' 


STOP, I SAiO' Z WISH TOU TO STOP' 
OH.LOAOjlT WOH'T U3TEN YO MEf 
11*9 DOIHS WHAT I FINST WISHEOf M 






































ptOTd RUSHEB TO THE PHONE' 


FLOYO TOLOEDOIE THE WHOLE 
■TOUT 


r BEE* YOU'RE 

) P/6HT. 

S EDOIE' X. J 
NEVEM ’ \ 
THOUGHT L 
Or THAT* 
z'm A DOPE* 
r wish r 
rao row \ 

. BRAIRS? ) 


WHYYOUCDULO . 
WISH FOR DOWN. 
PLENTY or 
oou or' T£N m 
6NANO* you ^ 
CAN BE PICH* S 
lOVfOKCPAEYJ 
TO *0 TO TRE / 
SOPS' 


LEMME SPEAK TO EDDIE* 


AHO the PAW DOES WHAT^y 

£ YEP I WISH* *HAT BROULO j 
r DO. E0» SROULO I TELL ^ 
THE COPS' WHAT '—qB 


QUICK* RELLO EDDIE P THIB 
It EL or Of LISTEN A HO — 
L/STfN CAPEFULLY... M 


r 00*'T BE A FOOL, 
FLOYO* If IT’B TPUE 
YOU'RE SET/ 


GOOD SOD* IT'S GOME again' 

^ WHEPEP WHT'^f^ 


F RO.ll HU boon' h« FLORA it or eh 


ITS THE jQi/ILLA PAW' IT'S ORAOBIN* 

A SACK' WHAT IH THE WORLD 
. ii COULD IT __ -*m 


FlOYO BEHTARO OPENED THE SACK ' HE PlEREO 
I Hi' A VIOLENT HAUSEA SWEPT OVER RMA . 


SUOOEKLY, FLOYO 
FELT THE BORILLA 
PAW SPRJMO TO 
Rlt BACK . AHO 
WORK ITB WAY UP 
|TO HIB RECK' THE 
'LAST THIHB FLOYD 
MEMEMBEREO BE- 1 
FORE EVERYTHING 
I WERT BLACK, WAS 
'THE EXCRUCIAT- 
INS PAIN IR RIB 
HEAO-JES THOUBH I 
HIS SKULL WERE j 
BEING CRUSHED. > 


HEN, HEM' TCP' FLOYD GOT MIS 

LAST WISH, TOO* HE 0/D END 
UP WITH EDDIES BP AIMS' HOT 
THAT THEY COULD DO HIH MUCH 
6000' WELL, IT JUST SHOWS 
YOUf YOU SHOULDN’T BLOW YOUP 
TOP OVER A ,000 THlNii' ON, BY 
THE WAY' KEEP AN EYE 
jjlV\\ OUT FOR THAT GOP/LLA 
PAW* WHEN YOU FIND 
t, you'll wish you 

gMjh I \HAON T r AND DON’T 
jPPnattjFORBET TO ORDER YOUR 
prw? BACK IS3U ESI THE 

OLD W/TCHS NICHE 
fM^ilHAS ALL TRE IRFO'‘BYE 
ROW' WE'LL ALL SEE 
>Rp^UB YOU NEXT IH NY MAC, 

TALES from the 

cPYPTf 


OUGHT IT IT LOOKS LIKE 

BRAINS' 


|AAAAaa H ! 








































YOU SAY ff'S A 46-MINUTE HUS TRIP. WITH A TRANSFER TO THE COMIC BOOK SHOP? YOU SAY 
ITS A HARROWING 30-MINUTE DRIVE ON THE EXPRESSWAY TO THE MALL, AND THEN A 
30-MINUTE NERRY-GO-ROUND RIDE TO FIND A PARKING PLACE? YOU SAY YOUR TOWN 
DOESN T EVEN HAVE A COMIC BOOK SHOP OR BOOKSTORE? IS THAT WHAT'S TROUBLING 
YOU, BUNKY? WELL THEN. YOU SHOULD 



SUBSCRIBE! 



TO RUSS COCHRAN'S REPRINTS OF THE ORIGINAL 1950a tC COMICSI LEAVE THE WORRIES TO 
US AND GET OUT AND TAKE A WALK IN THE SUNII 


DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHER TO YOU. IN 
A HANDSOME. STURDY MANILA ENVELOPE 
MAILED FLAT TO YOUR OWN MAILBOX! 

RUSS COCHRAN, PUBLISHER 
PO BOX 460 

WEST PLAINS, MO SS77S 

417-254-2224 
at otll 1-SOOEC CRYPT 

S5 5 



iuiim it AITT WITH "I 









YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR, GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A UNE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN BELOW EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 64 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR. THE FIRST 32 FROM THE 
KEY- TI T LE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE. IN ADDITION. THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE. A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES 
RUSS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE’S EC REPRINT LINEI EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCK AND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT. COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICS' 



CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


6LAS CPYPT 

#1 CflYPT 33(18E2| 
OWE 17 (1053) 
GLAD VAULT 

#1 VAULT 3* (1003) 
HAUNT 1 [10501 


K CRYPT 35 (1553) 
CMC1« (1951) 


n. VAULT ZT (1002) 
HAUNT IS (19S3I 


#3: CRYPT 38 (1653) 
CFOME 1 (1956* 


« HAUNT 22 [19631 
VAULT IS (1950) 


*3 W3C1 9(1961) 
W FAN 14 [10501 


M CRYPT IS (1950) 
CRME IS |IMS) 


95 VAULT 23 (1*621 
HAUNT 13(1*521 


#4 WS-F 27(19*5) 
V¥ FAN 11 (1*02) 


#5: CRYPT 46 |1W4| 
CMME 0(1961) 


OS VAULT 19(1961) 
W FAN 0(1*611 
GLAQ HAUNT 

#1 HAUNT 17(1952) 
IV 3-F 28(1955) 


*5 CRYPT 42 (1964) 
CWME27(1956) 


*5 VAULTS* (1953) 
W FAN 0 119611 


r? HAUNT 5(1960) 
W SF 29 (1065) 


9 LAO mmo science 

r W SCI 22 (1953) #2 W SO 19 M9S3) 

W FAN 1 (19501 W FAN 17 (1 *60] 


WHEN ORDERING. PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE IF FOR EXAMPLE GLAD CRYPT 
#1." GLAD CRYPT #1 IS $5. GLAD CRYPT #4, GLAD WEIRD #1 AND #4 ARE $4 EACH; ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE S3 EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


US FUNDS DNLV PNICSS SUBJSCTTD CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICS 

MISSOURI RSSIOENTS MUST ADD S.22SH SALSS TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADD SH SALES TAX 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 417*256-2224 POB469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

OR TO ORDEH CALL 1*800*€C CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK USSTHIS NUMBSR FOR DRDERS ONLVI 




































COLLECT THEM ALL! 

WE KNOW HOW EASY IT IS TO LOSE ONE OF YOUR BACK ISSUES. SO WE'VE 
PACKAGED THESE NEW SQUAREBOUND ' ANNUALS" JUST FOR YOU 1 EACH 
OF THE FOLLOWING CONTAINS THE FIRST FIVE ISSUES-COMPLETE WITH 
COVERS—OF EACH TITLE. SUPPLIES ARE LIMITED SO ORDER NOW' 



BAILABLE 8/2/94 


AVAILABLE 9/6/94 


AVAILABLE 10/4/94 PRINTED IN U.S.A. 






















OUTRAGEOUS 1950s EC COMICS! 



R FEATURING 


|THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


THE HAUNT OF 









BACK ISSUES!! 


THE COMIC YOU HOLD IN YOUR HANDS IS PART OF THE CHRONOLOGICAL. FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS (AND INFAMOUS!) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1950sl WE 
STARTED WITH THE FIRST ISSUE OF EACH TITLE AND ARE ON OUR WAY TO THE BITTER 
END! GET ON THE BANDWAGON. AND FILL IN THE GAPS IN YOUR COLLECTION FROM THIS 
BACKLISTH 



EACH K-PAQE COMIC REPRINTS THE COVER AND ENTIRE STORY CONTENT OF ITS 19503 PREDECESSOR IN FULL 
COMIC BOOK COLOR IN STANDARD COMIC BOOK FORMAT THEY ARE RELEASED ON QUARTERLY SCHEDULES 
OTHER TITLES IN THE UNE ARE VAULT. WEIRD FANTASY, TWO-FISTED TALES, HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY AND CRIME) THE BACKUST ON EVERY TITLE REPRESENTS THE SAME ISSUE SPAN AS THOSE 
ILLUSTRATED ABOVE SEE THE AD IN THIS COMIC TO 5U8SCRIEE TO ANY OR EVERY TITLEI 
WHEN ORDERING PLEASE IDENTIFY AS 32-PC TITLE ISSUE HT. FOR EXAMPLE 32TO SHOCK At." 32PG CRYPT #1. 
*3 EACH [SUBJECT TO AVAILABILITY). ALL OTHERS UP THRU 93 $1 50 EACH ALL TITLES ISSUE #4 AND UP $2 
EACH INCLUDE S5 PER ORDER FOR SSH {$10 OUTSIDE US) 

US FUNDS ONLY PRICES 8UEJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 

KSSJiS of,B T . S .eu?I£D° * 22 ™L E ALESTAX MARYLAND RESIDENTE MUST ADD E% SALES TAX 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 417-256-2224 POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-SOO-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK. USE THIE NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLY! 


•> Plmlm, MO »®ro-C4*». 



















MISTRESS OF THE HAUNT Or FEAN.'mVlV, THE FIRE BENEATH 
- — --- —~ ' SO COME M A “ n 


WY CAULDNON IS LEAFING AND CNACKLJNS' THE EVIL SKEW IS SU9BLINS AND STEAMING • SO COME IN AND 
I?L CMSN OUT ANOTHER OF MY TASTY TALES Of TEHHOK ' IWBITIME IMT KMCM 
THE SUK/AL INOVSTHT' AS ALL OF YOU FIENDISH FANS KROW, tu a MAKO-HEAKTEO SALf WT WHATII 
SOIRS OR TODAY EVEN SICKENS NET OH .SINK THERE AAE NONEST FUMENAL OINECTORS AND CEMETERY 
OPERATORS / HOWEVER THERE ANE FAN TOO MANY OF THE TYPE THIS LITTLE EPIC DEALS WITH/ REAOY FOR 


Ezra cooper, tne senior partner of COOKEK 

AMO N/TCHEL UNOEHTAKEKS, stands ocfore 

THE PAINT-CRACKED DOOR AND WAITS FOR HIS LATEST 
’CLIENT'TO OPEN ITf HEAVY FOOTSTEPS AWROACH, 
THE DOOR MNSS INWARD,MO AWWNKLEO WHITE- 
HAIRED OLD WOMAN PKM OUTTSNE STUDIES EZRA 
WITH RED-RIMMED EVES >wgU.C»L"!OM CRTINS 


M V OEEFEST SYM PATH IES. M RS 

MARTIN'l'M MN. COOPER, TNE 
FUNENAL DIRECTOR/ 

























EzRA SITS DOWN OiNQERLY ON A WORM. MOTN-EATEN 

CHAIR f HE FOLOS HIS NAMD* IN NlS LAP SO AS MOT 
TO TOUCN TNE OUST-COVEREO ANNS AMO SMILES 
[SWEETLY AI TNE SQR RQ W-C HOKEOOLDWQM AN 


X UNDERSTAND, MMS ’mAHTIH 1 


[FILTHY PLACE' THE 

OLO BAT PROBABLY 
HASN'T BOT A DIME.' 
USH' ON. WELL' IT'S 
A LIVING * o. 


«TTc*kT afforo 

MUCH. MR cooper' 

YOU SEE, HENHY 

oidn't leave me much! 

’ I HAVE ABOUT FOUR 
, MUNOMEO DOLLAMB 

pm saveo' I 


FUNNY' he ) A THOUSAND 
JUST SENT / DOLLARS! 
THtM A PRE- ) THAT WAS 
MIUM PAYMENT \ THOUGHTFUL 
LAST WEEKf (of him, wasn" 

IT'S FOR A J IT? YOUR HUS- 
THOUSAND \ BAND WAS A 
DOLLARS f A sOOD MAN, . 
THAT OUCHT Ajrt WASN’T HE? j 
TO BE PLENTY I _ jy A 
FOR ME FOR • 

* LITTLE ^ 

WHILE, AT. 


OH, VENT Vthen YOU'LL 

•OOD' WHILE } WANT TO »IVE 
HE WAS ABLE,\HIM A NICE ‘ 
HE TOOK «00D J FUNERAL* 
CARE of me'/not somethinb 
YES, HENrtY ) SHEAR ANO 
WAS A 5000 \ ORDINARY' 
MAN-. SOB ) SOMETHINB A 
1^0 Qfrejyf REFITTING \ 
?)/ (J 7 SUCH DEVO- > 

(( L/ T,0N ' 7 >~ 


'HM-M-M-M' FOUR \ 

HUNDRED? THAT'S 1 
NOT VERY MUCH'/ 
OF COURSE. Y0U*Ll\ 
HAVE SOMETHINu I 
TO LIVE OM, WON'T ) 
YOU, MRS MARTIN Pj 

AN INSURANCE / 
^ POLICY? A 


|HENRY HAD 
A LIFE < 
,INSURANCE 

I POLICY ' HE < 
} WANTED TO 

Ileave me . 
'PROVIDED 
for' 


f 00N'T YOU WORRY, MRS. 

jMAMTIN? JUBT LET ME HANOLE 
' IT? I'Ll. MAKE BURE YOUR . 
OEAH HUSBANO OETS THE KINO A 
OF FUNERAL Y0U*0 WANT NlM 
TO NAVE' ANO THE FRIGE... . 

WELL, WE’LL MAKE SUNE YOU 1 
WON'T HAVE TO PAY MORE 
TNAN YOU CAN AFFORDf Jl 


r NOW. FOR EXAMPLE. OUR FOUR 
NUNDRED DOLLAR FUNERAL 
INCLUOES THE PLOT.. A SIMPLE 
. WOODEN COFFIN A HEARSE. I 
) AND ONE CAR' BUTF0M4USTA t 
LITTLE EXTRA, your dean 

OEPAMTED HUBBAND WILL BE . 
LAIO TO REST IN A SATIN-LINED. 
SOLID SRONZE CASKET / AND j 
a FLORAL CAR. . you’ll want < 
THAT f ANO THE PLOT. IT MEALLY j 
yV SHOULO BE LANDSCAPED- . 


BUT ALL THAT 
SOUNOS SO " 

EXPENSIVE 























LETS SEE'THE SOLID PHONE E ) 
CASKET WITH THE SAT IN-TAJ LOWED 
INTERIOR WAS $4 *3'THE PLOT. 
$3401A HEARSE AND ONE CM -$WO' I 
POUR MILL KARER&440* WHITE / 

. LOVES FOR FALL 4CARERS |JO' ~ 
80UTO**HERS FOB PALL KAMERS.4»' 

1 EM4ALMIM $100' MANICURE- $IOf / 
FLORAL CM AND FLOWERS-! I OOf \ 
NEWSPAPER NOTICES. .$10 AMD / 

y FUNERAL DIRECTION $40 f ) 


'THAT TOTALS.-ER— Y $/3DO'*iT' 

$l3$Cf TO THE _✓ I TOLO TOU. 
J PENNY? Jf MR. COOPER', 

_ > I ONLY HAVE 

/ 4400 SAVED? 


r wW, irs rou.uH. Ti m olao 

COOPER' COME IN f (.YOU LIKED 
COME IN'I HAVEN’T L IT.MRS. 
HAO A CHANCE TO ) MARTIN* 
THANK YOU'MENRTS Sl’VECOM 
FUNERAL WAS LOVELY'/ WITH tt 
^ I |fc \ SILL? 


w’ NO 1 YOU CAN'T* 
YOU WOULDN’T TAKE 
THAT? THAT’S ALL 
Z HAVE? 


• I’M AWFULLY SONNY.mk 
MANTIN THE FUNERAL IS 
OVEN ? YOUR HUSBAND 
IS SUNfEOf YOU OWE ME 
f/JSO.AHD YOU SIMPLY 
MUST NAY IT' 6000-DAY.' 


OULTE A lUCNAT/l 


I SUS/MESS • EH.GHARLIE 


THE MANTlW FUNERAL NETTED US 
A COOL flOM PROFIT,EZRA' THE 
CASKET COST US $5tf THE FLOWERS 
FOR THE FLORAL CAR...$90 ' THE 
MUTOMNIERS —$ lO'THE NEWS ¬ 
PAPER NOTICES.$10 WE COULDN'T ' 
FOOL AROUNO WITH THAT. ANO ■ 

U THE PLOT $240' _ 





















’c»7hkT*7^ 

ano $300 pop the 
CO N» UNMARKED CHAVES. we CAN PUT HIM 
m OLD MAM MARTINS PLOT 
DOWM...NK 0 THE CITY'LL 
WISEN f THAT'LL SAVE US THE COST OF A 
PLOT' GIVE HIM ONE OF OUP $10 PLAIN 
PINE OOFFIHC ANO CHAME $50 FOP IT 



HEH.HEH' WORRIED 


ABOUT ME, CHANLIE? 7 
I DON'T KNOW WHYf > 
IF l watt KILLED, C 
THE BUSINESS WOULD/ 
CE YOURSf ALL Y0U*0 S 
HAVE TO DO it BUY OUT' 
MY SHARE FNON MY 
1 ESTATEf L j, 


IHOUiprr'l OOMWWCjLQONVPlTli 


' $ioo FOR EMBALM IMB. f 
H EH. H EH i THAT'S WH AT 
Z CHAME/ WHY I COULD 
EMBALM k HIFROROTAMUB 
FOB A BUCK ANO A HALE.' 


Many ‘hui^rouc stohies'are cwappeo- 
SO WE SELL 'EM THIS FOUR-BRAKE FLOT FOP -» / 
$700, SEE f ONLY THE PLOT’S JUST LAME ENOUCH S? 

m POP THREE-AND-A-HALF COFFINS f t—O- ^ 

WHEN THE FOURTH ONE COMES ALONC, JLOPD,WALTER'' 
7 WE HOLD URTHE FUNERAL UNTIL -< THAT'S A j 
THEY COME ACROSS WITH ANOTHER $*00^^ RtOTf J i 


•SO THIS WIDOW DIDN'T WANT 1 
TO RAY THE S(U 'SO WHAT -4 
DIO I DO *z HAD THE BODY.. , 
SO X HELD IT. WITHOUT J, 
. BURY IN t IT...AS SECUR/TYf 
' SHE RAID* AND QUICK, TOO'. 


THAT TOOK )PRETTY 
NERVE, /STIFF 
DONALD' ) BEGUN- 
T. f-~4ITr,Z‘0 
S// / SMr'HAw' 

V/f \l*if 






















Pirally, the corvertiorIs 

OVER, AND EZNA RESINS HIS 


gUDOERLY, WHILE EZRA 
•TREAKS AtOHO A LORELY 
STRETCH OF HIQHWAY, THERE 
IS A LOUO EXPLOSIOR At Hit 
RI6HT FRORT TIRE SLOWS OUT. 


|THE CAR CAREERS CRAZILY ' 

ACROSS THE CORCRETE ROAO, 
SPINS SHARPLY, ARO TURNS 
OVER IRTO A OITCH .. 


6000 LORD ' 


Ezra tries to cry out-.«ut car MAK£ NO 

SOUND / HE SEOIHS TO CORCERTRATE i RE 
CAR £££L R0THIR6 ROT EVER HIS ARMS OR 
HIS LEGS' FOR A MOMERT HE HAS THE HORRIBLE 
■ YEAR THAT THEY ARE PO RE _ — | iW 

I^Je’cAN 'T’MOvff^J. CAN'T EVER DUNK N?J, 

£f£sf i cm ~ r t f rrrr ' "k l,, ( )MTj 


1 R£M£M8£R ROW' THE BLOW-OUT 1 . 
MX MUST HAVE CRASH£D* 


TAK£ IT? IT’S IR l 
MY WALLET* TAME 
IT ALl-.O NLY 
'N£LP me' tm 
AL/Y£ i TELL J 

tool AL/Y£' M 


'RO' RO? I'M ^ HEY* MAY3E 
AUY£f LOOM (he's tOT SOME 
AT ME LOOK JOOUSN ON 

JCLOSKLT.* - J M 


























I CAN'T EVER SHIFT MY EYES? I NAVE 
NO CONTROL OF MY MUSCLES EVERY g 
t/T OF ME IS PARALY2EO? 


HAWK SOD? r . HEY? THOSE * 
AT LASTf TRAMPS WERE » 
| **1tNTf THERE 

S 6 T/»r wow' >- 

(/, V WHAT A 

KKJf>\ 7 wess / T y» 


' NO ' AW/ I'M AW/ DEA 
I'M AUVEf I can't t/O 
I, BUT, I'M ALIVE? LOOK 

J cl oseir/ exam /we 

F> ME? PLEASE r*LEASE 

V OH, SOD 


The state troopers move into view' tney 

EOSE TOWARO EZRA? IP ONLY THERE WERE SOME 
WAY HE COULO TEU THEM LET THEM KHOWf 

ONE gfJWCM S EROS OVER HIM... | _ ■_v_g 

r SHALL I CALL IR FOR W RE\Jl?R MIND,SENT?^ 
- AR AMBULANCE, SETTER SERO FOR THE 

L EOOIE * WOHSUE-WA0ON' 

THIS c.v'inOEAD' 'i 


THIS IS 84KER. CAR 
SIX WE RE ON HIGHWAY ' 
TWENTY-TWO SIX MILES 
EAST OF TOWN f SERO THI 
MEAT-WAOOR f THERE S . 
SEEN AR ACCIDENT* d 
GUY GOT HIMSELF J 

3L_ KIL 


I After what seems like hours 

I TO EZRA.HE HEARS ANOTHER CAR 
PULL UP? THE M0ft*UE-WA«ON' 
THEN HIS VIEW OF THE NISHT SKY 
IS SLOTTED OUT SYA CURTAI N Of 

THEY'RE COVEMNSME WITH A J 
SHEET7 PLEASE I'M -3M 
HOT DEAD' I'M 
w mJL 


[LOOK HEKE, mert'Twho was* 

THE SUV’S WALLET.f ] HE? WHERE 1 !) 
fTHOSE TRAMPS -<HE COME » 
I MUST HAVE AiTLED | FROM? J 
IT? THERE'S NOT A jjl! 

L O/WE in rtf yg 


'NAME'S EZRA COOPER? 
net' SET THIS' he's 
AN UHOEHTAKEKf V' 
SAYS HERE IN CASE J 
OF EMERGENCY) J 
NOTIFY CHAKLES Y_ 
w/rcHEi his 
EAATMEK 


SOME 

WOKKf 


_y~ > OKAY. * 
1^* SOYS? HE'S 
ALL TOUKSf 















ANOTHER MTmiNMlC LENSTH Of TIME PASSES! 1 \ ' ' jMCOR E JS OIALIM. * PHOK t tM gRt AWS WW« 

EZRA HEAR* THE SOUND Of A MOTOR ANO KNOWS / nil... Hill. J 

RE B SEWS DRIVER WTO TOWN TO THE MORSUCf ' T00 1.L TAKE CARE Of EVEHYTHWSt OKAT 
THEN THE 'Ct-ACK-CLACK* Of WHEELS* THEY'RE , RE RISHT OVER T SOOOf WE WONT 00 
wHCtt.ijo HIM w . anythim to him. then' 

^ SET IN TOUCH WITHTHIS V OK AT YES f 

llW MITCHEt PINO OUT Mlm J CHARLIE uL \ 

WHAT H£ WANTS tii fPl g f " J 

with this sn m , > HtU. SEE J ^ 


The white curtain • hevacei/ \ A*a» r>« curtain « hemoveo' 

MORE 'CLACK-CLACK' A# EZRA ' *" 

l« WHEELED OUT f THEN THE 
3OUN0 Of 4 MOTC# - 
THANK SOO? CNARUE IS TAKIRS 
• ME Hotter HE'LL FIRC OUT 5 
SOON* I'LL BE SAKE f -Vrf] 


More time passes* then the. 

WHITE CURTAIN IS LIFTEO ANO A 
SLIHOIHS LISHT SORES INTO 
EZRA'S SRAIH* CHARLIE IS STARIHS 


YOU WiniJCHAHUEt. 
USINESS/ I'M t 
ALIVE' ' 
J^^KL^y I'M \ 

4 ^\f£*u¥Ef - 


CHARLIE I 

ELEASEf 


I'M SOIHS TO SivE T(X THE 
MOST EKEEHStVE FVMEAAL * 
I CAN PHONY UR EZRA * IT'S 
COIRS TO COST ME PEANUTS, 
RUT YOUR ESTATE WILL EAT 
r THROUSH THE HOSE f ^ 


LOOK AT ME f 


















^MARy£_^EE|^ OQKJN ATJ^ZRA'B RIST / A( 
AMD THE FIRST THING I'MOOIHB TO 00 l« 
FOP SET TO EMSALM YOU ' AND XXl m 
CHANGE SZOO.- OECAUSE IT*LL EE A mM 

SPECIAL JOE X WON'T DO' .. J T1 


AND YOU'LL EET OUN SPECIAL CASKET— THE ONE 

WITH THE VELVET-TAltonEO IHTERION ANO THE 
NOLIEHEO GRABS HANOLES' YOU KNOW.. THE d 
ONE THAT COST* US $*«' I^LL 


change ft.OOO eon iTf’ 


OH, TEE, EZRA' TOl/LL HAVE A LOVELY 
FUNERAL* WHITE-6L0VED FALL-GEARERG 
ANO ALL' IT NAY NUH ME 1400* EUT 
THE S/LL WILL E AY S4.00Q? HE H t 
HEH THAT OUEHT TO BE ENOUGH TO 
BUY YOU OUT • W-Jt 


TAUGHT ME MOW TO THROW IN ALL THE EXTRAS* 
WELL. NOW YOU'RE EETTINE THEM ALL M 

YOUPSELFf - > 


Ah. YES' EZRAS FUNERAL PEALLY IS SOMETH.**' IT IS M 

THE MOST EXPENSIVE FUNERAL COOPER AND MlTCHEL EVEN ^1 
AN NANiEtf ' THE CASKET WITH THE POLISHED BRASS HANDLES. 
ANO THE VELVET-LINED INTERIOR IS LOWERED SLOWLY INTO 
THE EARING SIX FOOT HOLE' INSIDE. EZRA LIES, STARING UP 1 
INTO THE BLACKNESS THAT SURROUNDS HIM UNABLE TO J 
MOVE UNABLE TO CRY OUT HELPLESS 


NEC. NEE ! TEPf EZRA WAS SUP/ED \ 
ALIVE' A JUST PUNISHMENT. < 
X WOULD SAY' WHAT ABOUT CMANUE? 
what's h/S punishnentf ooKt J 
WORRY' THEY’LL EET H/M..XT H/S ) 
FUHEPALf HEE MEE* AND NOW V 
IM GOING TO TURN TOU ) 
OVEN TO THAT NAUGEAT \ 
INE OLO BUZZARO THE 
Bfc— I a VAULT-PEEPEB? he's 

l|\\f WAITING WITH H/S HOR / 
'\T ROR YARM' OH IF TOU V 

k»\ ‘V havens ae yet ordered 

M kA I vou " BACK ssun 

FROM HE READ MY 

W^K COLUMN, THE OLD 
111 W/TC/FS M/C HE.' GEE * 

■ ■■& YOU LATIN * ^ • 

























NEtTLEO COMFORTABLY IR TREIR CABIN, SEVERAL OAY* LATER, THEIR SNIP OOCKEO IR 

ARTHUR LARR ANO HI* WIFE, OEEHA. HAPPILY ERBLANG., 




DURIH* THE TWO WEEK* THAT FOLLOWEO, 
ARTHUR AHO OEEHA LIVEO LIFE TO THE HILT 


FINALLY ONE HIWHT, TIRCO BUT HAPPY, 
IHTO A HOTEL M BUOAPCBT, 









































































































They looxeo at owe another row lo»w minote* 

AND THEN.SUDOCNLY, 5I£ WAS SOME.* ARTHUR TOOK 
MIS WIFE MCK TO THE MOTEL... 


*E LL.ER C£ ENA, ill (JOIN 

TO RUN DOWNSTAIRS FOR A 
FEW MINUTES NEED SOME 
S» FRESH AIR f 


| I DON'T CANE'I 
LOVE YOU . ARC 

I WON'T UT 
1 ANYONE ELSE £ 
NATE YOUf 
YOU'RE NINE* ! 


A SHOWT WHILE LATEW AUTHOR 
WAS IN 5EOWOET TE i A NWS ... 

■UT .. AEOHSETTI' f DON'T TWIN*' 
I'M NARRIERf J ASOUT IT. 
k I- I . ANTHURfNOW 

TOO "SLOW 

» ™ M£f A 


ARTHUR' WHERE HAVE 
YOU BEEW’l'VE SEEN 
SICK WITH WORRY / 


































YOU F/LLEON/M* YOU'RE A VAMPIREf A 


FILTHY. OLOOOTNIRSTY VAMPIRE' I 
HATE YOU ' I DESPISE YDUf YOU. 

_, oissustme/ 


7 * o' ' 

ARTHUR, 

LISTEN 
TO ME.' 


LEAVE HE ALONEf Y ARTHUR* CONE 9ACE* 

SET OUT OF NY / X NONT LET YOU SO ' 
NAY' INEYEN ,'1 XU FILL YOU MEFONE 
NAMT TO SEE f I XLL LET YOU SO SAG* A 
YOU AS AIN* J \ TO HEN* _/ 


That riirt artrun etnooe 

TMC fTNEET6 TO lEORfETTI*E 
ROUEI, PEER IN THQUEHT... 

i'll tell hen x can’t see 

REN ANYMORE' X DON'T LOVE 
RER...IT WAS JUET A VACATION 
ROMANCE' AN INFATUATION.. 
NEYf WHAT'S EOIRE OR UR 


ft Acme INTO THE ALLEY, 

ARTRUR E AW A SINISTER 
FIOURE RUOOLEO OVER TRE 
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OasrOidWttch 

I'm tan year* old I Juat Iowa your ecm 
•'Dlmlrlahtog Batumi I' from HAUNT « 

1 I Mavo you hoard of Ran 4 Slimpy? 

2 ) Con I have a frao comic 7 

3 j Can you maka a come about ghoul* 7 

4 | On you loach me hew Io draw the Crypt-Keeper? 

I would Oka a pan pnlf Your bfggeaf Ian. 

Jeremy Ratoor 6A Lea ST 

Fore*! LK MN 65025 


you call H, lea about 10.13) aomic. It reprints both 
CRYPT 31 |real number; mi) and CRIME 12. What 
•hi* meene In praatJcal term* is, TWO of my HAUNT 
•torieel M each plus ahippin« aacordlng to the 
schedule at the and of this column. —OW 

Oae'Od Witch. 

I was hungry tor oome good okj faahkned thrUa and civ**, 
but you sarvod up more than I could have imagtoad In 
HAUNT 18! "Hounded to Death*" waa a fitting atari to my 
• meal " Poor old Stawan 11 alt Dad lor him But I guoaa wa 
all knew he wee dogmeal from I he alert Than you lei VK 
teaae my palate ■ btl with hie course. ’The Vary Strange 
Mummy*" I mean a mummy and a Vamp-re at cry eH 
wrapped In one package, whol a trail I 


Than you coma h with the 
Ratumo!" I waa eager to rw 
Irom I he moment I laid eyes ot 
taafy Mtie dfeh Jual aak Ho< 
ahowed Vincent that two hear 


main course "OlmlnlaWng 
id the shrunken head story 
i the cover Oob I hi* *o» i 
ten ha’ll tan you! Ha aura 
H aran t always bolter than 


2) Wa charge about 12 plua ahlpplng for our tree 


4) Sure. Juat put e Ifttta Qerttol XI ra Strength In a 
aauoar near the Crypt Orawa him out every Mma 

-OW 

Dear Old Wlfch. 

I tom your comic books The Old Witch la I ha bent I 
especialy enjoyed Dimrsahtog Returns’" to HAUNT S 
That waa awesome whon in# shrunken head (deleted] I 
have one eueatton Who do you like batter. CK or VK? 
Michael Mayor Mansfield OH 

I deleted your reminder of juat what happened of Cho 
and of " Return*.” there may bo a erne on# who haan’t 
road It yet! 


Thanks OW for a great having of horr o rf Pteaao kaep them 
comtog or hoods wM red (and Hagen # wfi toed the peck!) 
Jim Davie Pullman WA 

And for daaaart. a special "Haunt of Faor” atory In 
the beak of CRIME SUSPENSTORIESI A mummy to 

- --tnd a vampire to Hekla your .aocM 

II and stomach* will rod, thus the 
-OW 

Dear OW Witch. 

Your stortaa art Iho acarieat ones I coded your comics I 
sbeady have HAUNT 8 My favorite la ’Hounded to 
Death!" Karo the picture Your fan. 

Casa* Moot* Ptebiaa. OH 


Deer Ruse Coetvsn 

I am a very big I an of your comic# I have onty one question’ 
What le ttHe "extra-large" CRYPT I ha! I have hoard about? 
Plenae print my address I tova lo get maul from other EC 
fans. 

Brandon Handr* 

Way beak yonder, urban reprinting of these earn lea as 



I had planned to take a month off from ordering a volume of 
the (hardback) EC LIBRARY volume* But than I noticed 
from ycxr order lorm that quite e few more books had sold 
out and ar* no longer available Nothing ia worse then 
having a set that Is miaslng jual one book such m the caeo 
with my HAUNT set iNeetoQ Volume On* 

Well keep up me good work I look lorward to getting my 
three EC comics at the BK3 BUYS COMICS shop every 
month 

Warrsn Standard Sunnyvale CA 

No news la QHOUL news, but the COOO nawa 
la—set# of th* hardback HAUNT OF FEAN EC 
LIBRARY will b* back In stock In about all weekall 
These era the complete reprinting* In Ball books, 
HAUNT run* to I tv* volume*! The atory pages art In 
bEw, but are a* true lo the original art peg** you may 













see stuff we pe«tiM reproduce lu ttuM comic 
booh*! My personal tlneegrepher, Ghastly Or.ham 
Ingots, bonoflu mightily from the big. beautiful MM 
also WatehtNsapaeeft* further Info. —OW 

Door Russ '~ 

Wnoo are you grdng to Ship yojrfiC abums or 32-pege 
comics to dtwrtmenl slorpe or other plscos that sell 
comics? Some people wren t able to buy volumss or sots 
Euan as chaao a* you sod thorn 

Osrry Martin C address unknown 

YouV# a shod a question wt ahotiLurwUs* don't 
farrow tho answer Id Put I de hnow you con buy toe* 
Issues Of those rassonobty priood 32-pg contka and 
subscriptions direct from oa by mattl —OW 

OearRua* 

IV* anchaod another poem. 1 hope you Mo It IVt boon 
writing a lot ol poetry tiloly for newspaper* and othore It 
mike* m# loel wendarful everyttme I aaa ona of my poems 
In print in your magazine* (The Fine Arts ' psgo wae a 
Oroalldoa) 

Phy«s* Tha Zombie 
Phyhaa lived lo soctefco. 

A zomblo though she bo 
With a blank-ayad stars 
And a fetid sir 
She took a shha to me 
Witha voodoo chant 
And a voodoo rtance 
She booglad a* the whll* 

The Uvtng daad 
With blue bps said. 

'I realty Ike her style ' 

She QkJ the twist 

With a broken wrist 

And tho mashed potato, too. 

She fall apart 

And It broke my heart 

(You lovely zombis, you) 

Frank X Matteon Laneoster. PA 

Ufce I sold etoeve, The CrypMCaeper gets first araefc 
at the poems end drawings Me rune them In a feature 
called "Tha Page of Pina Art," which appears In the 
SF boebe, The Suepenttory books and TWO-FISTED 
TALES tf you’re reeding only tha herrer boobs, 
you’re missing this reader-written material, and 
plenty good EC storiae, tool —OW 


Door Old Wttch. 

I’ve lust flriahed reading GLAD HAUNT «1 and #2 1 kwed 
tha story -Horror We? How'a Bayou?' - I also love ’ Room 
for Ona More 1 ' I’m going to start my aubacriptlon to yotr 
disgusting mag soon Do you have any zombie stories 
coming up? QhooUsIdy yours, 

Corey Dollack W Hartford CT 

Don’t forget; there were four more B4-pg QUID 
HAUNT*I No zombies on the horlien. Just plenty 


Stuff Uke that! But, In your honor, I’ve filched a putrid 
poem off The Crypt-Keeper’s desk, and It features a 
aemblel See above —OW 







































Dear VK. 

I buy every {EC) I can and welch the HBO show wtw n evcr 
poakbio t tike I be comics be tin than m@ show* (even 
though t tniy en(oyed "Cam* The Dawnl" of fh# cable 
aarl«« Remember? "Roger fa minol ' Hack! Hack!) Some 
of your Mori** ware changed and rewritten lor I ha worse 
' Maniac at Large” was frothed the ending was the worst 
The story'a shockending was destroyed— It dtdn'l even iot 
you know that aha waa intact ihekMer "Lower Berth' - 
would have been better if ft would haws tokowed the comic 
atory mm cJoaer ' Dead Wait!’ (which was not ■ bad 
alory on HBO I waa altered ao much that there were no 
stmMertflee m the stork* escepl lor the pert about the red 
hair (Whoopi Goldberg'# pert waa a man's. Vanity'a 
character wsa never in the original story and I ha stone s 
owner was never kited) tn ' Werewolf Concerto!I dJdn t 
understand why the character of the werewolf hunt or waa 
introduced and why. at I ho and. he wasn't ■ werewolf c* 
the hotel owner in the comic waa 
Some changes I Kkad In “The Reluctant Vampire." I (iked 
the Mm that the vampira was not killed, because he waa 

kindhesrted 

Change* Thet goea to feed Wo my question of why tome 
leievtsion and movie wrttnrs take a work and alter It ao 
much lhal excopr for alew minor things the work doea not 
resemble the original at M—and they si it credit tha original 
writer (eg the movioe STEVEN KING'3 GRAVEYARD 
SHIFT STEPHEN KING'S THE LAWNMOWER MAN 
LOGAN S RUN BEYONO THE POSEIDON ADVENTURE. 
THE HOWLING etc)? Don'I they know they can eava 
money by caUng It soma thing else and orodJIlng 
thomeetvee? 


BEST OVERALL COMIC 
3 2FIST |7 or SHOCK 2 
2 HAUNT 3 
1 W 3-F 4 


BE3T PRICE LOOK-ALIKE 
‘Seoda of Jupftef (FefctoteirVW SCJ 8 pej 51 



HEY. EC FAN ADDICTS. HORROR FROM THE CRYPT OF 
FEAR'S *3 iaaua is due out in late Januaryl Vampires 
iombiea. werewolves. and other ghoUiah ghouls heve 
eubecribed and now here's your opportunity! Just $6 00 
gete you 4 ieeuee of our muck-meg or If your not aura about 
what our cruddy cauldron has In It send lor juet on# sseue 
lor 2 lontbla doflarsl Don't debyt Isauee 1 & 2 heve add 
out quicker than a vampire can sink hi* teeth in your 
mother-in-law (not quick enough eh??)! I Sand de check 
mon to Sam Kingston'* HORROR FROM THE CRYPT OF 
FEAR 30 Ivy Drive Midvale Utah 84047 


Eddie Ray Rosario 


They aave money on the script and loee money on 
the lawsuit*. This is celled, "check* and balances " 
—VK 

Greetings and aakitattonal I've been wonting to buy an 
origtml EC comic but I've erty seen two at $100 each. 
Those classics are better then any of I he comic* ivniible 
today Hare a ■ ttsl of my picks for the beet EC* I've read 
Keep m mmd that I favor the acMi comic#, and I haven't 
read every EC Whet are your favorites? 

BEST COVERS 
3 IMPACT 5 (Devts) 

2 SHOCK 3 (Wood) 

1 W SCI 1 (Fetdetein) 

BEST ART IN A SINGLE STORY 

3 ' Uppercut!" (DevlafSHOCK 4) 

2 Master Race [Krigslaki/IMPACT 1) 

1 "A Sana of Thunder (WWamecrniW S-F 3) 


Hit Wanted to writs tor# long tlm# but was afraid I wouldn 1 
think of some thing to top whet you already printed from me 
Re row sue of bloe of artiste—put in different photo* 

Con corning "Tomb# Deyl". wasn't thet originally 
published when DICK TRACY had the character Sphyrw? 
Ptease print my tu* name and address 
John Cocoa 40AfdenAV 

W tssp NY nros 

See "Tomb# Deyr in RCP VAULT *S—that 

iaaua of VAULT (#3fi) waa released In lata 83/eariy $4. 
Vou Trecy-heede tell MEI -VK 


Write to this department ilk# ao. FAN CLUB NEWS, 
RUSS COCHRAN, ROB 46». WEST PLAINS, MO «S77S. 
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NAYNE YOU CAN RUN 00 WN TOl 

DO SOMETHIN' TM t TWEE&M 

WITH HIM SAME* O'MALLEY* 
W £ COULOH^T '_ MM UFA | 
JHM YOU KNOW' 


. SMALL WIDE-EYED YOUMMSTtM ,J 
LEO INTO THE PRECINCT HEADOUAJt 
TIMS »Y A 4MIM- FACED OFFICER... | 

ME AMD REILLY WERE AT TWC- 
CMUISIH DOWN NEAR THIRTY !M 
THE WORST SECTION TN£ 

OF TOWN WHEN WE MO/W/M'f 

: SPOTTED 4 


JUST 


UH-HUH* 
THAT I 
r AISNT* 


HARVEY* 


WHATt 


ALACE* 


WAIT A MINUTE. 
O'MALLEY 'LISTEN. 
KID* WHATO/O - 
YOU SAY . 
JUST MOW? ) 


[WHAT* 





























TONIOHT' 


YEA If* OKAY? 
WHEN OfO YOU 
SEE SOMEONE 
SET MURDERED 
LAST/ , 


HE'S 0OT THREE ) 

EYES- AMO A ^ 
FORKED TOHSUEf 
his THIRD EYE J 
IS RIQHT IN THE ^ 
MIDDLE OF HIS 1 
[ FOREHEAD 


^OF COURSE •UNCLE 

EKAR...I CALL HIM 
UNCLE ...HE DID * 
1 tTf HE ALWAYS 
, DOES IT? I ^ 
VJUST WATCHf 


, SURE,KID' YEAH, ’ 

'*UI«f«T SARCEf 
AOINA, ,S"LOW'i 
[ O' HALLEY* 5'LONG, 

—7 ( -'*f KID* 


rHANKS' 'l I SAID ) p 
WE'LL / «T 
LOO **)0OMS, 
mw jr O'MALLEY ', 
34 ™ AT r-f 
MEANS I 
how' < 


I AH SERIOUS' 
THArS WHAT 
UNCLE EKAR \ 
LOOKS LIKE' f 
YOU ASKED / 
ME ANO I y' 
TOLO YOU i 

























































































HEE. HEE t ItPf UNCLE EUAN WAS JUST AS HARVEY 
HAO DCSCAISEO HIM . THIRD EYE,FORXEO TDMSUE. 
ALL ALL/ AAO CCMQOENTALLV, AFTER UNCLE CHAR'S 
OF * ILL I NO* THAT NAD WT THE CITY 
t NEWSPAPERS TOLD THE WHOLE 
STORY . ASOUT POOR LITTLE 
H ARVE'H AHO HOW ‘THAT F1EHO- 
(SH SEAST* KAO SUBJECTED HIM 
SUCH HORRORS'MANY FELT 
SORRY ROR THE CHILO 1 THEY 




































MEM, HCH? SHEETIM*. SHOULSf I ICE I HAVE LAST SHOT AOAIN.' WELC LAST BUT HOT LEAST, I ALWAYS 
SAY/ YES. IT 4 * THE CSTHT-SEESES . YOU* HOST IN THE CftYPTOF TESSOSf OUN STONY THIS TIME IS 
A FAVONITE OF MINE, ONE THAT l‘M SUNC WILL ON/LL THE MAHHOW 0/ TOUS SOMES AND MAKE THE 
HA/S ON THE BACK OF YDUN NECK CSASL fl CALL THIS SLOOO Ct/SU/HS YANN , 


I A M SEADX 
NEDKO? . 
















Ah attractive oam-cyed be&oaita sooeeo to 


JjsEE/HE SALUTES 
MARIA CARLO. .MS 
l BELOVSO / 


HE ISDEWCATW6 
TWC/W* TO 
HES AS HE 
ALKtTStCtV - 


MaHUEL CAUGHT THE HANOESCNIE? 
WITH THE POINT OF MB SWO SO ASD 
PSESSE9 IT TO MIE UPS IN HAL I HA 
ITS PESFUMEO PRA3RAHCE ■ ■ ■ 


PESFECTf 


^ US TER TO THEM f LISTEM TO THEIR 
INSANE SC ASAMIRS fj MET THINK I'M 
’ BRAVE/ MARIA thinks m brave'if 
THET OSLT RMEM.. . HOW FRIBRTEBED 
L i am( _ r. ■ 











































The SUL L TORE ACROSS THERINO 


Manuel craped the sword mith 


yes' MANUEL WAS SCARES / 


AT MANUEL-' N E WATCHED IT WITH 
HIDE EYES.. HIS PULSE POUNDINS' 
SUDDENLY. FEAN CLUTCNEO AT 
HIS HEART' THE SWORD SLIPPED 
PROM Nit NANO 

fioo/rf rodero S RE^^f^ 
lost ms A^t crop- Wat, 
l REAVE/ PED 


SCANEO STIFF/.ONCE 
NE HAO SEEN 3RAVE/ WHEN NE 
WAS TOURS ANO COCKY/ 3UT 
LATELY his HEAVE MAO SOME.. 
VAM/SMEO /MANUEL WAS AFRAID. 
HE'D BEEHM/O/MS IT FROM THE 
CROWO FNOM MARIA.' IF THEY , 
EVER FOURO OUT..ME0 SE / 
F/M/SMEO. WASHED UP/ / 


Mt HAND IS SHAKIRS. 
I CARROT HOLD MY 1 
SWORD STILL. A 


FOH A MOMENT MANUEL HESITATED/ THERE WAS 

STILL TIME TO RECOVER HIS SMORO AND NEOEEM 
HIMSELF IN THE EYES OF THE JEENI NS CNOMD' SUT 
ONE LOOK AT THE SULL HURTLlNS AT HIM ITS 
RED EYES BURNIN9 ITS HORNS MENACING WAS 
ENOUSH ■ 

HE'S 

RURRIRS/ 


In the safety of the enclosure SE NEATH TNE 
SRANOSTANO. MANUEL ROOERO FELL TO HIS KNEES, 
SOMINS* OUTSIDE, THE CROWO HOOTED AND YELLED, 
0EMAN0IN3 TNE SHOM FON MHICH THEY HAO PAIO 
THEIR AOMISSION3. .. 

MARVEL/ T I OORTKROW^ 

WHAT \I I DOR'THROW./ 

NAPPE MED 


MHERE IS THE 
ROVKE.. THE 
YOURS ONE 
ARTURO ELZAt 
SENO RIM OUT 
IRMEDtATEY/ 


NODEMO IS 
FIRISREO/, 


Maria sent and snatcneoher perfumed hand¬ 
kerchief FROM MANUEL'S SELT f TNEN SHETURNE* 
AND LEFT? OUTSIOE.THE CROWO CNEENEOAS ARTURO 
ELZAN ORACEFULLV 3I0E-STEPPED THE SULllS 
MURDEROUS 4 mARSE_ 

J MA.UA/ m<uia< 

I *0* SOS 


A YOUNfl PROMISIN3 MATADOR ARTURO ELZAR WAS 
WSFATOCD INTO THE NINO AS A SUBSTITUTE TO OUIET 
THE SHOUTING AUDIENCE A MOVEMENT NEAN MANUEL 
MAOE NIM TUNN/ MANIA STOOO SEFORE NIM STARIHS 
OOMN AT NIM .A LOOK O F SCOR N ON HER FACE... 
S/jf MARIA/ z. I'M *1 HAHOKERCMEF 

WM SORRY/ 1 i'm ■[ manuel' i WART 
|| IETTINO OLO/L. K?. MY HAROKERCHIEF' 


USTER TO THEM OUT 
TNERE/ THEY'RE ^ 
ONE EMMS: they M 
LIKE THE NOVICE ■ 
ARTURO ELZAR/ M 
































Alain and main, the roi m matador danced 

AWAY FROM THE ONRUSHINB BULL' WITH EACH MSS, 
THE CROWD SENT UP A THUNDEROUS ROAR'FINALLY, 
THE ESP ADA MkS DELIVERED AND THE TORTURED 
BULL FEU- DEAD' ARTURO TURNED TO ACKNOWLEDGE 



Arturo strode across the rum to the flab- 

ORAPED BOX OF MARIA CARLO' HE BOWED, SMI LINS 
AT HER' SHE SMILED BACK' THEN SHE STOOD UP AND 
TOtSEO HER PERFUMED HANDKERCHIEF TO HIM' THE 
CROWD WENT WILD' THE DIR WAS DEAFENIHB . 




iVe gotto set mo of 

HIMf MARIA BELONGS 
S TO ME' SHE'S MIME' 


SHE’S THROUGH WITH ME... AND ] 
SHE 1 ? LETTINf ALL OF MADRID 
KNOW IT' SHE WANTS THAT ROT 
-~7 THAT ELZAR 


That rmht.in me. bull ninc behind rodero*s 

LUXURIOUS COUNTRY HONE. AN ALMOST BUND BULL 
FACEO A DOWN FALLEN MATADOR ...HIMSELF BLINDED 


And then manuel rooero thought of a way. a 

SURE WAY.. YD OBLITERATE THE YOUNC NAT A DOR. 
ARTURO ELZAR . ANO WIN BACK MARIA CARLO 'THE 
NEXT PAY. FAR FROM MAORIO... jpg g^gBB 
OH NO. SeSoR' YOU 00 NOT Yt THOUGHT BO'YES^ 
WANT TO BUY THAT DULL? SEfioR.' I DO WANT 
IT IS VERY FEROCIOUS... I THAT BULL'hOW MUCH* 


YES, EL TORO' YOU ARE BLIND ' ^ 

BUT TOUR SENSE OF SMELL (8 KEEN.'I 
CAN YOU DETECT THE PERFUME \ 
SATURATED IN THE HAHDKERCH/EF i 
TIED ON THE ENO OF THIS WHIP? A 












































you WILL LEAR* TO HATE THIS SHELL, 

ELTORO' TOU WILL LEA HR TO 
— CHARGE IT' 


S SHELL IT, EL TORO* SHELL THE 
PERFUHEO HANDKERCHIEF RiRNEO 
TO THE DUHHY? CHARGE IT* 
CHARGE IF. YOU FOOLf 


IT ISONLT THAT I TyOU HAVE 

HEEO HONEYf TOU \A BULL 
RAT WELL FOR THE TOU WANT 
BULLS TOU USE' / US TO - 
SURELT ROR AN A. USE* M 
OLD FRIEND 


pMALLY THE WHIRRED AMO 
TORTUREO SULL WAS ABLE 
HERELY FROH SCENT TO 
CHARSE THE PERFUMED HARO- 
[KERCHIEF ACCURAXELT ., 


f NO.' I 00 'V 

HOT WART TO 

risht' I 

REALIZE I AH 
II RlHISNEO' 


ROOERO' WHAT 
00 YOU WART* 
THERE IS HO 
RL ACE FOR A 
HAS-SEEN IN 1 
THE FISHTS 
TOHORROW' j\ 


A GOOD. EL TORO' 
YOUR AIM IS GOOO / 


r jHAT MS NT, MANVEL SNEERED AT THE HALE¬ 
RU NO SULL 

YOU WILL EERFORM WELL. TOHORROW El TORO 
YOU WILL HOT SEE THE RED CAPE OF ARTURO 
elzar' you will SHELL orlt the RERFUHED 
- -ITS SCENT WILL 


ALL RISHT' 6RIRS IT 
TO THE RINO TOHORROW' 
WE WILL USE IT SUT 
IT IS ORLY SECAUSE YOU 
ARE AM OLD FRIENO 


•I IT IS A FEROCIOUS 
ONE* IT WILL SE A FINE 
• FECIHER FOR TNE 
REW HATAOOR ELZAR' 
TME CROWO WILL «E 
PLEASED.' | 


HAHOKERCHIEF IN his SELT' 
k iGUIDE YOUR CHARGE. EH, HT FRiERO? 


































Elzar moved tomard the sull, mavins sis 

SCARLET CARE ^ THE SULL STOOD STILL^ SUD¬ 
DENLY, IT LITT ED ITS HE AO* A FAMILIAR SHELL 
REACHED ITS SRDRTIR3 NOSTRILS .THE SMELL 
OF ££££UM£* THE MEMORIES OF FAST TORTURE 
AND RRESENT PAIR TOSETRER WITS THAT FAMI¬ 
LIAR SCENT ALL KRITTED TOGETHER ' THE SULL 

















































DRASCED HIM...SCREAM INS —T 
•CHINO HIS HOUSE... p ang! 
7 LET ME 90 fLET ME SO' 

^AAAAaAAGH'M 


r ARTURO 'X *° 


In THE MORNING,THEY FOUND1/ 

MANUEL ROOERO IN T>C NULL- A 
RIN« BEHIND HU HOUSE - J ' 

'mm' mhat^W look /or mis1| 

. A MESS ' B CHEST.'tT... UJ 

IT SEEMS TUBE 

/—JL II * HAMDMERCh'tEFf 

■^^■KgV SMELL ir-ire * 

I PERFUMED *. 


~A HALF-BUND BULL WAS WAITIN'/l 

THE THIN* THAT HELD HIM REACHED I 
DOWN AMD LIFTED A PERFUMED 
HANDKERCHIEF FROM IT* •ELT'THE 
CORPSE OF THE DULL SNORTED. * 

THEN LOWERED IT* HEAO.^j_ j 

fib ON,COO'HELP 

ME'HEIR MEf /_ 


HEM.HEH* THAT'S MY STORY. KIOOIES* 
AND I DON'T WANT TO HEAR ANY 
CRACKS ABOUT IT BEING THt.OLO 
SULLf AFTER ALL' ARTURO WAS 
THERE, TOO' THEY HAD THEIR 
REVENBE TOGETHER'ANY WAT. IT 
WAS HOVEL... HAVIN* THE ROLL'S 
GORR6E ALONG ALSaEH? WELL,I 
UKE A STORY THAT HAS SOME 
MEAT TO IT' BEFORE I WIRD UP 
TNE OLD MITCH ’S BOON. JUST A 
v REMINDER.' 
mF ^ READ HER 

■tjC M COLUMRf 

Ifwfiw n M * S 

jiMtlnQswfw ** c * issue 

7/Jg into. ‘bye. 

*A0f f I l*OW' SEE YOU 

MAtVm'^ulm rest in 
VVlKm l TALES FROM 
THE CHERT' 


TkAT NlfcHT, MANUEL RODERO SAT IN HR LUXURIOUS 

HOME CONTEMPLATING HIS TRIUMPHANT RETURN TO 
THE BULL-RIN*'AFTER ARTURO ELXAR'S UNTIMELY 
DEATH, HE'D RUSHED ON AND DEALT THE BL [NO 
BULL THE DEATH THRUST' THE CROWD HAD SREETCO 
HIM WITH TUMULTUOUS APPLAUSE. 


SUOOCNLY MANUEL TURNED* FROM FAR AWAY DAME 

THE DISTANT PATTER OF HOOVES ANO THE SNORTMt 
CF AN ENRABED BULL* THEY SEEMED TO BE COMINS 
CLOSER-.CLOSER'THEY SEEMED TO BE RtBMT OUT- 
SIOE* MANUEL RUSHED TO THE DOOR AND PEERED 

OUT- 


NOTHIN* 


THERE' 




































SUBSCRIBE! 

AND GET ANY OR ALL OF THE FABULOUS 
EC COMICS DELIVERED DIRECT TO YOUR 
CRYPT. VAULT, HAUNT OR HOUSE IN A 
STOUT ILLUSTRATED MANILA ENVELOPE! 


HEE-HEE! I’M GOING TO DO 
LIKE THESE TWO GOOFY 
GHOULUNATICS. AND GET MY 




GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 

PO BOX 469 

WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

417-256-2224 , 

or call 1-600-EC CRYPT i 


REMIT ** EACH 1*12 OUTSIDE US IN US RINDS) 
DO* T Cut r YOU ocwt mutt to 
WTOTOCOF* 0" YOU* OWN 0*0VT 


~ t*u« 

WITHOUT none* 


Ills UUS TU 
at SS UUI TAX 











YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR. GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A LINE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN BELOW EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 64 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR. THE FIRST 32 FROM THE 
KEY - TITLE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE IN ADDITION. THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE. A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN ANQ OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES 
RUSS COCNRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE'S EC REPRINT LINE! EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCK ANO AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT. COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICS! 



GLAOC8YPTM CLAD C8YPT 72 CLAD CRYPT M CLAD CRYPT M CLAD CRYPT * CLAD CRYPT* 




QLAO VAULT n GLAD VAULT R GLAD VAULT O 



' ■VAULT- 






GLAD WEIRD *4 GLAD HAUNT PI GLAD HAUNT « 


CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


GLAO CRYPT 

»1 CRYPT 33(1052) 
CRIME 17(18631 
GLAD VAULT 
r VAULT 34 (1853) 
HAUNT 1 (1*0) 


*2 CRYPT 38 (IMS) 
CBM6 18 (1841) 


«2 VAULT 2? 11352) 
HAUNT (8(1883) 


t± CRYPT 38(1963) 
CRIME 1 (18501 


» HAUNT 22 (18S3I 
VAULT 13(1*50) 


43: W 90 9(1861) 
W FAN 14 (1850) 


#4 CRYPT 18 (1850) 
CflWE 19 (1963) 


*4 VAULT 23 (1852) 
HAUNT 13 (18S8) 


#4 W S-f 27 (IMS) 
W FAN 11 (1*621 


*5 CRYPT 45 (1854) 
CRIME 5(1961) 


*5 VAULT 18(1891) 
W FAN 8(1851) 

QIAO HAUNT 

r HAUNT 17 (1982) 
W S-F 23 (1966) 


M CRYPT 42 (19541 
CRIME 27 (1855) 


*8: VAULT 32 (19531 
W FAN 6(1*1) 


(2: HAUNT 6(1*0) 
H 3 F 23 (1855) 


CLAD WEIRD 8C1ENCE 

*1 W SCI 22 (1353) *2 W 3CM8 (1053) 

W FAN 1(1*60) W FAN 17 (1*0) 


WHEN ORDERING. PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE #• FOR EXAMPLE "GLAD CRYPT 
#1 ” GLAD CRYPT #1 IS S5; GLAD CRYPT #4, GLAD WEIRD #1 AND #4 ARE $4 EACH; ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE $3 EACH INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


US FUNDS D NLV PRICES SUBJECT TO CNANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 

MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADD 3.223% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADD 3% SALES TAX 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 417-256-2224 POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-800-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK. USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLYI 






























“THE GANG’S ALL HERE” 





GANGWAY FOR EC’s THREE GRUESOME 
GHOULUNATICS, IN A FAMILY PORTRAIT BY 
WEIRD’ WILLIAM STOUT! THIS IS THE FULL 
COLOR PAINTING WHICH INSPIRED THE 
FORTHCOMING FIGURINES! NOW AVAILABLE 
AS A FOUR-COLOR LITHO, LIMITED TO 750 
SIGNED PRINTS (21 1/2 X 16 7/8)! $40. ADD $5 
P&H IN U.S., OUTSIDE U.S. ADD $15. 


US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 

MISSOURI flESIOENTS A00 6.225% SALES TAX MARYLANO RESIOENTS AOO 5% SALES TAX 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 417-2S6-2224 POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 6S77S 

OR TO ORDER CALL. 1-6CO-EC-CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK. USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLY 







